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MBIT ION is fo far from beinga 
se in Poets, that tis almoſt impoſ©- | 
ile for them to fucceed without it. 

Otel WA Lmagination muſt de rais'd, by a De- 

FEST lireof Fame, to a Nefire of Pleaſing: 
And they whom in alt Ages Poets 
have endeavour'd molt to pleafe, have me. 
Beautiful and the Great. Beauty is their Deity to 


dian-Angel which protects them. Both theſe are 
_ ſa eminently join'd in the Perſon of your Royal 
Highneſs, that it were not eaſie for any, but a 
Poet, to determine which of them out-fhines the 


\ 


which they ſacrifice, and Greatnefs is their Guar- 


— 


bother. But I confeſs, Madam, I am already by. 
aſs'd in my Choice: I can eaſily refign to others 
the Praiſe of Your IIluſtrious jo amily, and that 
_ Glory which you derive from a long continu'd 
Race of Princes, famous for their Actions both in 
Peace and War: I can give up to the Hiſtorians 
of your Country, the Names of ſo many Gene- 


rals and Heroes which croud their Annals; and 


to our own, the Hopes of thoſe which you are to 
produce for the Britiſa Chronicle. I can yield, 
Without Envy, to the Nation of Poets, the Fami- 
ly of Efte, to which Arioſto aud Taſfſo have ow'd 
their Patronage ; and to which the World has 

_ ow'd their Poems: But I could not without ex- _ 
tream Reluctance refign the Theme of your Beau- 
ty to another Hand. Give me leave, Madam, 


co acquaint the World that I am Jealous of this 
Subject; and let it be no Diſhonour to you, that 
aftter having rais'd the Admiration of Mankind, 


you have inſpir'd one Man to give it Voice. But 


with whatſoever Vanity this new Honour of be- 
ing your Poet has fill'd my Mind, I confeſs my 


ſelf too weak for the Inſpiration; the Prieſt was 


always unequal to the Oracle: The God within 


him was too mighty for his Breaſt : He labour d - 
with the ſacred Revelation, and there was more 
of the Myſtery left behind, than Divinity it ſelf 


could enable him to expreſs. I can but diſcover 
a Part of your Excellencies to the World; and 
that too according to the Meaſure of my own 
Weakneſs. Like thoſe who have ſurvey'd the 
Moon by Glaſles, I can only tell of a new and 


| ſhining World above us, but not relate the Riches 
and Glories of the Place. Tis therefore that! 


have already wav'd the Subject of your Greatneſs, 
to reſign my ſelf to the Contemplation of what 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. | 
is more peculiarly yours. Greatneſs is indeed. 
communicated to ſome few of both Sexes ; but 
Beauty is confin'd to a more narrow Compaſs: 
Tis only in your Sex, tis not ſhar'd by many, 
and its Supreme Perfection is in 155 alone. And 
here, Madam, I am proud that J 
You have reconcil'd the differing Judgments of 
Mankind: For all Men are equal in their;Judg- 
ment of what is eminently belt The Prize of 
Beauty was diſputed only till you were ſeen; but 
now all Pretenders have withdrawn their Claims: 
There is no Competition but for the ſecond Place. 
Even the faireſt of our Iſland (which is fam'd 


for Beauties) not daring to commit their Cauſe 
againſt you, to the Suffrage of thoſe who moſt _ 


partially adore them. Fortune has, indeed, but 
render'd Juſtice to ſo much Excellence, in ſet- 
ting it ſo high to publick View: Or, rather Provi- 
dence has done fallies to it ſelf, in placing the 


cannot Flatter : _ 


molt, perfect Workmanſhip of Heaven, where it 


may be admir'd by all Beholders. Had the Sug 
and Stars been ſeated lower, their Glory had > i 


been communicated to all at once; and the Crea- 7. 
tor had wanted ſo much of his Praiſe, as he had 


made your Condition more obſcure. But he has 


| plac'd you ſo. near a Crown, that you add a 
Luſtre to it by your Beauty. You are join'd to 


a Prince who only could deſerve you: Whoſe 


Conduct, Courage, and Succeſs in War, whoſe 


Merit, whoſe inviolable Truth, and whoſe Mag- 
nanimity in all his Actions, ſeem. to have been 
rewarded by Heav'n by the Gift of you. Vou 

od I am ſure 
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; The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
8 No Rn moe who fee you. We think not the 
Day is long enough when we behold yow: And 
vou are fo much the Buſineſs of our Souls, that 
while you are in fight, we can neither look nor 
_ _ think on any elſe. There are no Eyes for other 
Beauties: You only are preſent, and the reſt of 
your Sex are but the unregarded Parts that fill 
your Triumph. Our Sight is ſo intent on the Ob- 
ject of its Admiration, that our . have 
not leifure even to praiſe you : For ug 
ſeems too low a thing to expreſs your Excek 
lence; and our Souls are ſpeaking fo much with- 
in, that they deſpiſe all foreign Converſation. 
Every Man, even the Dulleſt, is thinking more | 
than the moſt Eloquent can teach him how to 
utter. Thus, Madam, in the midſt of Crouds 
vou reign in Solitude; and are ador'd with the 
| deepeſt Veneration, that of Silence. *Tis true, 
Fou are above all mortal Wifhes ; No Man de- 
Fires Impoffibiſities, becauſe they are beyond the 
 _ gexich of Nature: To hope to be a God, is Folly 
_ exalted into Madneſs : But by the Laws of our 
Creation we are oblig'd to adore him; and are 
permitted to love him too, at human Diſtance. 
is the Nature of Perfection to be attractive; 
baut the Excellency of the Object refines the Na- 
ture of the Love. It ſtrikes an Impreſſton of | 
avyful Reverence; tis indeed that Love which is 
more properly a Zeal than Paſſion. "Tis theRap- > 
ture which Anchorets find in Prayer, when a 
Beam of the Divinity ſhines upon them; That 
which makes them deſpiſe all worldly Objects, 
and yet *tis all but Contemplation. They are 
fſeldom viſited from above; but a ſingle Viſion fo 2? 
| tranſports them, that it makes np the Happineſs =? 
of their Lives. Mortality cannot bear — i 
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TD Epiſie Dedicatorx. 

It finds them in the Eagerneſs and Height of their 
Devotion, they are ſpeechteſs for the Time that 
in continues, and proſtrate and dead when it de- 
parts. That Eeſtaſie had need be ſtrong, which 
without any End, but that of Admiration, has 
Power enough to deſtroy all other Paſſions. ou 
render Mankind inſenſible to other Beauties; and 
have deftroy'd the Empire of Love, in a Court 
Which was the Seat of his Dominion. You have 
ſudverted (may I dare to accuſe you of it) even 

our Fundamental Laws ; and „ wag = 
ver the Hearts of a ſtubborn and born Peo® 
ple, tenacious almoſt to Madnefs of their Liberty. © 
The brighteſt and moſt victorious of our Ladies 
make 3 of revolted Subjects: If 8 
they may be ſaid to be revolted, whoſe Servitude 
zs not accepted For your Royal Highneſs is too 
Great, and too Juſt a Monarch either to want 
or to receive the Homage of Rebellious Fugi- 
tives. Yet if ſome few among the Multitnde -. 
continue ſteadfaſt to their firſt Pretenfions, tis at 
| Obedience fo luke-warm and pos, the 3 
| merits not the Name of Paſſion: Their Addrefles 
are ſo faint, and their Vows fo hollow to their 
Sovereigns, that they ſeem only to maintain their 
Faith, ont-of a Senfe of Honour : They are a- 
\ ſham'd to deſiſt, and yet grow Carelefs to ob 

_ tain. Like ney Combatants, they ſtrive a- 

gainſt you as if they had beheld unveiFd the Ma- 

gical Shield of your Arioſto, which dazled the ge- 
holders with too much Brightneſs : They can no 
; lounges hold up their Arms, they have read their 


TTV 
Fern lo Sendo a priſe di Piropo 3 


E Luce altra nou & tanto Incemes © 


„ The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
Cader in terra a lo ſplendor fu d'vopo, th 
Cop gli occhi abbacinati, e ſenza mente, 


And yet, Madam, if I could find in my ſelf the 
Power to leave this Argument of your incompa- 
rable Beauty, I might turn to one which would 
_ equally oppreſs me with its Greatneſs. For your 
Conjugal Virtues have deſerv'd to be ſet as an 
Example, to a leſs-degenerate, leſs-tainted Age. 
They approach ſo near to Singularity in ours, that 
IJ can ſcarcely make a Panegyric to your Royal 
_ Highneſs, without a Satyr on many others: But 
your Perſon is a Paradiſe, and your Soul a Che- 
 rubin within to guard it. If the Excellence of the 
> Ouvtſide invite the Beholders, the Majeſty of your 
” Mind deters them from too bold Approaches; 
and turns their Admiration into Religion. Moral 
5 Perfections are rais'd higher by you in the ſofter 
Sex: As if Men were of too coarſe a Mould for 
Heaven to work on, and that the Image of Divi- 
nity could not be caſt to Likeneſs in fo harſh a 
Metal. Your Perſon is ſo admirable, that it can 
| ſcarce receive Addition, when it ſhall be glori- 
fy'd: And your Soul, which ſhines thorough it, 
finds it of a Subſtance ſo near her own, that ſhe 
will be pleas'd to paſs an Age within it, and to be 
_::conhn.'d to lack. a Falace.: = bn oe 
I know not how 1 am hurried back to my for- 
mer Theme: I ought, and purpos'd to have ce- 
lebrated thoſe Endowments and Qualities of your 
Mind, which were ſufficient, - even without the *" 
Graces of your Perſon, to render you, as you 


are, the Ornament of the Court, and the Object 


2 


of Wonder to Three Kingdoms: But all my 
Praiſes are but as a Bull-ruſh caſt upon a Stream; 
if they fink not, tis becauſe they are born up.by 


bk, 


Tue Epiſtle Dedicator. 
Ihe Strength of the Current, which ſuppotts their 
Lightneſs; but they are carry'd round again, and 
return on the Eddy where they firſt began. I can 
proceed no farther than your Beauty : And even 
Jon that too, I have ſaid ſo little, conſidering the 
Greatneſs of the Subject, that, like him who would 
lodge a Bowl upon a Precipice, either my Praiſe 
falls back, by the Weakneſs Of the Delivery, or 
ſtays not on the Top, but rowls over, and is loſt 
on the other fide. I intended this a Dedication, 
but how can I conſider what belongs to my calf 
when I have been ſo long contemplating on you j : 

Be pleas'd then, Madam, to receive this Poem, 
without Intitling ſo much Excellency as yours, to 
the Faults and Imperfections of ſo mean aWri= 
ter: And inſtead of being favourable to the Piece, 
which Merits nothing, forgive the Preſumption of ß 

the Author; who is, with all poſſible Veneration, 
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| Feta 
0 . —.— 1 4 fer 


Tas vaniſh at the ing F the Day ; 1 


of PA RADISE. 


«a Mouſe, Fe” 
Plan u, 
In looſe Attive preſents her bumble Tho 


. * is beſt Poem, that you ever 8 oy 


faireſt Labour of your teeming Brain 


I won d Loy — but not with Flatt ry ſtain; 
Something I wou'd to your waſt Virtue 7605 
Nut fun 10 dawb it with a fulſome Praiſe; 

Da wor'd but blot the Work I von d 
And ſbem a Court-Admiver, not 4 Friend. 
Ju the dead Bard, 
For Milton dd the wealthy Mine 72 5 
And rudely caft what you _— d we 
He roughly drew, on an old hind G - xy — 
| ff Chaos, for no perfect World was found, 


N . 4 


Till through the Heap, your mighty Genius aui. 5 


He was the Golden Ore which you refs d. 
Fe firſt beheld the Beauteous ruſtic Maid, 

And to a Place of Strength the Prize convey d; | . 
Ton took her thence: To Court _—_ in brought, 7 
Dreſt with her Gemms, new wea v d her hard. ſpun ing | 

5 75 d ſofteſt Langu + » ſweeteſt Manners e : 


om à Comet ſhe a Star did rife, 


Not to affright, but pleaſe our won Eyes. 
1 . both is fram d a nobler ed * A 
b 1 or Greece, . — 
Thou from his Source o ughts ev'n Souls rin | : 
As ſmiling Gods, from ſullen Saturn bring. af Go 
When Night's dull Mask the Face of Heav/n hes wear, 
Ii, doubtful Light, but here and there a Star, 


' Which ſerves the dreadful Shadows to 


diſplay, 


Bug 


- he [Roles the de TY 


: e ee, . 
e e 
IRS. xp, nd gh = 2 ful, 


ich various Fancy did - awdy gild, 
And Fudgment kg ih id R 242 Riches fill , 
ay humbler Muſe begs ſhe may Cen try Hand. 
Amongſt the reſt that guard x this Eden Land. | 
But there's no need, for en thy Foes conſpire . „ 
Thy Praiſe, and hating thee, thy Work re. 
on _ O mightieſs of th' inſpired Men, 
— 2 Verſe; new Thame employ oy os. Pen. 5 

ſtick Cu An Es ſet down: 

— Davia Va d move to reach a Crown: © 
Praiſe him, | —_— did that Hebrew King, 1 
Thy Theams as rr 6 do thou as greatly ſag. 
Then thou mayſt boldly to his Favour riſe, 
Look down, and the aſe Serpens «s buſs deſpiſe, | 
— Cvieichs their ile Heads fun, — 
en Te ar the ere. WW. „ 
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8 For Herolck Tory,” and Poetck 


Licence. 


5 render them a Reaſon, why I pub 


lay at the Feet of ſo Beautiful and Excellent a Princeſs, a 


Work which I confeſs was unworthy her, but which 1 

ho ſhe will have the Goodneſs to forgive. I was alſo 

Induc'd to it in my own Defence: Many hundred Copies 
- it being diſpers d abroad without my Knowledge or 
_ Conſent: So that any wy gathering new Faults, it be- 
| againſt me; and I faw, with 
| ſome Diſdain, more Nonſenſe than either I, or as bad a 


came at length a Li 


Poet, could have cram' d into it, at a Month's warning, 


in which time *twas wholly Written, and not ſince Re- 
vis d. 2 this, I cannot without My to the deceas d 


A, | A uthor | 


Y 30  Caisfie us Curiolity -of 1 who- will : 
= vive themſelves the trouble of reading the 
S383 enſuing Poem, I think my ſelf —_— ts -- 

{ iſh an 

y Opera which was never acted. In the firſt 

place I ſhall not be aſham'd to own, that 
5 chiefeſt Motive was, the Ambition 

| which I acknowledg'd in the Epiſtle. I was deſirous to 


Author of Paradiſe Loft, but acknowledge that this Poem 
has receiv'd its entire Foundation, Part of the Deſign, and 
many of the Ornaments, from him. What I have borrow'd, 
will be ſo eaſily diſcern'd from my mean Productions, 
that I ſhall not need to point the Reader to the Places: 
= And, truly, Iſhouid be ſorry, for my own ſake, that any 
one ſhould take the Pains to compare them together: The 
Original being undoubtedly, one of the greateſt, moſt no- 
ble, and moſt ſublime Poems, which either this Age or 
Nation has produc'd. And though I could not refuſe the 
Partiality of my Friend, who is pleaſed to commend me 
in his Verſes, I hope they will rather be'eſteem'd the 
Effect of his Love to me; than of his deliberate and ſober 
Judgment. His Genius is able to make beautiful what he 
pleaſes : Yet, as he has been too favourable to me, I doubt 
not but he will hear of his Kindneſs from many of our | 
Contemporaries. For, we are fallen into an Age of illite 
rate, cenſorious, and detracting People, who thus quali- 

fied, ſet up for Criticks. VV 
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In the firſt place 1 muſt take leave to tell them, that 
they wholly miſtake the Nature of Criticiſm, who think 
its Buſineſs is principally to find Fault. Criticiſm, as it 
| was firſt inſtituted by Ariſtotle, was meant a Standard of 
Judging well, The'chiefeſt Part of which is, to obſerve 
thoſe Excellencies which ſhould delight a reaſonable Rea- 
der. If the Deſign, the Conduct, the Thoughts, and the 
Expreſſions of a Poem, be generally ſuch as proceed from 
a true Genius of Poetry, the Critick ought to paſs his 
Judgment in favour of the Author. Tis malicious and 
unmanly to ſnarl at the little Lapſes of a Pen, from whick 
Virgil himſelf ſtands not exempted. Horace acknowledges 
that honeſt Homer nodds ſometimes: He is not _ a- 


wake in every Line: But he leaves it alſo as a landing 


FFP... UPI Rs NEO; 


apts 


— U. plura nitent in Carmine, pancis "I 
O ffendi maculis, quas aut incuria fudit, = 
Au humans parùm cavit Natura. — 


And 


3 oh 9 . "I 
e 


n 
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— a 
— 


never riſes. to any Excellence. He the finſt to a 
| only careful of the Main. On the other fide, he likens the 


5 Grammar wn very nice as to Salceciſm or Barbariſm, judges 
__ to a Hair of little Decencies, knows better than any Man 
Nan ought, is ſure to put his Staff before him: In ſhort, 

bis Buſineſs fare: 
1 out ſome Blemiſhes in Homer : And am per 


7 to I 
- indifferent. ane which makes few Faults, but: ſeldom or 


Man of large Poſſeſſions, who has not leiſure to confider 
of every {light Expence, will not Tſe himſelf to the 
Management of every Trifle : Particular Sums are nat laid 


out or ſpar d to the greateſt Advantage in his Oeconamy : 
But are ay ers Racer d to run to waſte, while he is 


„ „ e 25> wi” 


| Mediocrity of Wit, to one of a mean Fortune, ho ma- 
nages his Store with extream Frugality, or rather Parſi- 
mony: But who with fear of running into Profuſenęſa, Wl 
never arrives to the Magnificence of Living. This kind of 
Genius writes, indeed, correctly. A wary Man he is in 


What is not to be written : And never hazards himſelf fo 
far as to fall: But plods on deliberately, and, as a grave 


he ſets lis Heart upon it 3 and with, wonderful Cane wakes 


Tha! is, in Engliſh, neither to be 
blam d, nor praig'd — — | a, my Author, . 
_ turally inclin'd to be diſguſted at a Faule a oath en 

But, after all, to ſpeak i tally, his Failings 

_ as.are only Mars of human Frailty : T . ka, Mi- 
| Lakes, on rather Negligences, which n 
in the fervor of his Writing; the Sublimity af his Spirit 
_ Carries. it with me againſt his Careleſneſa; And though 
2 his Argon ante, and Tlanaritus his Eidullia, are 
| more free from Errors, there is not any Man of ſo falſe a 


Judgment, who would chuſe rather to have been . 
1 nius or Wen than Sy. 


* 


1 ; "Tis worth our Conkdermion, hade to examine how 
5 much tbeſe * 3 differ . the 
| | proven 


buman Nature: In 

Lenginus is ſo full of the like Expreſſions, 

dantly confirms the ather's Teſtimony, Horace : 

delivers his Opinion, — ry, Praiſes Ae in 
an A „ 


vid ſed pulchyu 
ac lad Chryſippo & Crantere dein 


| nd is another Flere modeſtly excluding bimfelf from _ + 
Number of Poets, a 
eee, e 5 
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when tis well performed, I write not this with the 


For Comedy is both excellently Inſtructive, and er- 
treamly Pleaſant: Satyr laſhes Vice into — 


e ; N 
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leaſt Intention to under value the other Parts of Poetry: 


4 


5 )J £40 4 :'. 
and Humor aper Folly, ſo as to render it ridicu- 
lous. Many of our preſent Writers are eminent in both 
theſe kinds; and particularly the Author of the Plain 
Dealer, whom I am proud to call my Friend, „ 
all honeſt and virtuous Men, by one of the moſt bold, 


55 mioſt general, and moſt uſeful Satyrs which has ever 
been preſented on the Engliſh Theatre. I do not diſpute 


the Preference of Tragedy; let every Man enjoy his 
Taſte: But *tis unjuſt, that they who have not the leaſt 


Notion of Heroick Writing, ſhould therefore condemn - 


the Pleaſure which others receive from it, becauſe they 


© Eannot comprehend it. Let them pleaſe their Appetites 
in eating what they like: But let them not force their 
Diſn on all the Table. They who would Combat gene- 


ral Authority with particular Opinion, muſt firſt Eſta- 
bliſh themſelves a Reputation of Underſtanding better 


than other Men, Are fall the Flights of Heroick Tony 
 _ to be concluded Bombaſt; Unnatural, and meer Madneſs, 
beecauſe they are not affected with their Excellencies? 
 ?Tis juſt as reaſonable as to conclude there is no Day, 
becauſe a blind Man cannot diſtinguiſh of Light 2nd-Co- 
| _ Jours, Ovght they not rather, in Modeſty, to doubt of 
their own Judgments, when they think this or that Ex- 


preſſion in Homer, Virgil, Tuſſo, or Milzou's Paradiſe, to be 
doo far ftrain'd, than poſitively to conclude, that tis all 
Fuſtian, and meer Nonſenſe? *Tis true, there are Limits 


to be ſet betwixt the Boldneſs and Raſhneſs of a Poet; 


but he muſt underſtand thoſe Limits who pretends to 


Judge, as well as he who undertakes to write: And he 
Who has no liking to the whole, ought in reaſon to be 


excluded from cenſuring of the Parts. He muſt be a 


Lawyer before he mounts the Tribunal: And the Judi- 

| cature of one Court too, does not qualifie a Man to pre- 
 thde in another. He may be an excellent Pleader in the 
© Chancery, who is not fit to Rule the Common Pleas. But 
_ TI will preſume for once to tell them, that the boldeſt- 


Strokes of Poetry, | when they are manag'd Artfully, are 
thoſe which — Delight the Reader. * 15 
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Virgil nd Horace, the ſevereſt Writers of the ſevereſt 


Age, have made frequent uſe of the hardeſt. Metaphors, 


and of the ſtrongeſt Hyperboles : And - this caſe the 
beſt Authority is the beſt Argument. 1 == 


have pleas'd, and through all Ages, 8 


Force of univerſal Tradition. And I you would appeal 
from thence to right Reaſon, you will gain no _— 
ain 

thoſe Authors; and ſecondly, againſt all thoſe au han 

admir d them, You muſt prove why that ought not to 

have pleas'd, which has pleas'd he moſt Learn'd, and 

the moſt Judicious: And to be thought knowing, you 

muſt firſt put the Fool all Mankind. If you can 
they have done, into the Cauſes 

and Reſorts of that . moves Pleaſure in a 7 5 


by it in effect, than firſt, to ſet up your Reaſon 


enter more deeply, than 


tte Field is open, you may be heard: But ex 
of human Nature are not ſo eaſily diſcover d by every ſu- 


perficial Judge: It requires Philoſophy as well as — 4 — 
all the Paſſions; what they l in 
themſelves, and how they are to be provoł d: And in 1 
this Science the beſt Poets have excel d. Ariſtotle raid 
the Fabrick of his. Poetry, from obſervation of thoſe 
things, in which Turion  Sophacles and Zſchylus pleas'd; 
y rais'd the Paſſions, and thence. 
| has drawn Rules for our Imitation. From hence have. 
ſprung the Tropes and Figures, for which. they wanted 
a Name, who firſt practis d them, and ſucceeded in 
them. Thus I grant you, that the Knowledge of Na- 8 
| ture was the Original Rule; and that all Poets qught to 
Study her; as well as Ariſtotle and Horace her Inter pre ok 


to ſound the Depth o 


He conſider d how 


ters. But then this alſo dae follows, that t 
things which delight all Ages, m 


Found their Place amongſt them; not that t ey 
be ayoided, but to be Wy nd a P 7 


muſt have been an Imita- 5 
tion of Nature; which is all I contend. Therefore is 
nue made an Art: Therefore the Names of ſo 
any Trops and Figures were invented: Becauſe it 
— obſervd they had ſuch and ſuch an Effect upon the 
Audience. Therefore Catachreſes and Hyperboles have 


ere o 
in Poo: . 
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N and f s ſhe-did "err weber, rene, ar arrum cor 
1 venenum; becauſe Body in i 


| Wine the too Works fu 
mollig u the Figure: And yet if. they had not been there, 


Ulle — ID Says Virgil in \ his Belogwes: And 
| | mmm phages -r e, 


ine of tht yo he aw ge wer va 


your | Maſter Horne, for bis Hardnef 


will you 
he deſcribes the Death of fan nc 


| pon What i is proper to the Mouth 7 


85 is for Hyper lle, 1 will neither quore | Titan ah | 
Suntius, Men of an unbounded Imagination, but who 
olten wanted the Poyze of Judgment. The Divine Pir- 


HE was not 8 e and OM RT 


Js mellinm: 5 was dum N ag. | 


in Imitaion ef this Place, our n thy 


C paints 'Golidh, 


"The . 8 his. end 1 
And ry ung babe 2 IN eur ill. 


„ and ; 


che fright offthe Tſ-nelites ve have excus 'd their belief 
ile Giants Stature. | 


hr, baue 


Poet muſt on 2 he endeavours 10 


PREFACE. 


Ince dh of the nei, wal ins the hd N 
nn 


| Gramina, nec teneras 1 Liſe ariſtas; . 


| youre e ws in 


798 we pied with the ine 


what the Poet ſays; but you 
without being <ozen'd by the Fiction. | 
Yet even in Miflory, 4 . 
| occafion uf Mpenboler. Tneedemonians, ſays be, at 
me Straight of | er fondee)chentiſcives to the i 


laſt Extremity: 3 their Arms aid them, fougie 1 
In dut wich their Mails und Tweth: Till at length, (ge 


Perſians ſhooting vontinually upon them) they lay 'buriel = 


under the Arrows of their Enemies. It is not reaſonable, 


(continues the Ci torbeliove chat Men -could defend 


wemſalves with their Nails and Toeth from an armid 
Multitude: nor that they day buried under a'Bile of Das. 
und Arrows; wnd yet chere wants not Pr 


fot ce 
Figure: Socuuiſe tems nut to have boen\'made 
for the ſake of the — dat rather d 10 = 
prod! uc'd from the Occalion, - 


— whe. boldnels A nm 
ſometiùmes y the Addreſs 'of the Boer; that they may 


| work their Bib: e the Mind, det den; 
= the Art which waus dit. And therefore they are 5 
I e e eee 


and with more 
then, Si vis me 


than at other times: For 
e oft primiam ii nbi; dhe 


— 3 d ue then 
rea or to it A ions Ls 
in' = Places, Intertogations, 'Exclamations, Hy- 
perbata, 6—— of Diſcourſe, are 


enough, — 15 


*. 3 


ff 

5 grceksl there, becauſe they are natural. The Sum of al 

depends on what before I hinted, that this Boldneſs of 

Expreſſion is not to be blam'd, if ir be manag'd by the 
Coolneſs and Diſcretion, which is neceſſary to a Poet. 


| Yet before I leave this Subject, I cannot but take notice 
| how diſingenuous our Adverſaries appear: All that is dull, 
inſipid, languiſhing and without Sinews in a Poem, they 

call an Imitation of Nature: They only offend our moſt 
_ equitable Judges, who chink beyond them; and lively 
Images and Elocution, are never to be forgiven, _ 


W bat Fuſtian, as they call it, have I heard theſe Gentle- 
men find out in Mr, Cowley's Odes ? I acknowledge my 
ſelf unworthy to defend fo excellent an Author, neither 

have I room to do it here; only in general I will fay, 
 _ that nothing can appear more beautiful to me, than the 
'  Rrength of thoſe Images which they condemn, 


Imaging is, in it ſelf, the very height and life of Poe- 
try. Tis, as Longinus deſcribes it, a Diſcourſe, which, by 

* Lind of Enthuſiaſm, or extraordinary Emotion of the 
Soul, makes it ſeem to us, that we behold thoſe things 
which the Poet paints, ſo as to be pleas'd with them, and 
d ig hedtet eter glee ett 
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If Poetry be Imitation, that part of it muſt needs be 
beſt, which deſcribes moſt lively our Actions and Paſ- 
ſions; our Virtues and our Vices; our Follies and our 
Humours: For neither is Comedy without its part of 
Imaging: And they who do it beſt, are certainly the 
moſt excellent in their Kind. This is too plainly prov d 
to be deny'd: But how are Poetical Fictions, how are 
Hippocentaures and Chimæras, or how are Angels and 
immaterial Subſtances to be imag d? Which, ſome of 
them, are things quite out of Nature, Others, ſuch where- 
of we can have no Notion? This is the laſt Refuge of 
our Adverſaries; and more than any of them have yet 
had the Wit to object againſt us. The Anſwer is eaſie 15 
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the firſt Part of it. The Fiction of ſome Beings which are 
not in Nature, (ſecond Notions, as the Logicians call them) 
has been founded on the Conjunction of two Natures, 
which have a real ſeparate Being. So Hippocentaures were 

| imaged, by joining the Natures of a Man and Horſe toge- 
ther; as Tucretius tells us, who has us d "N Word me 

: oftner than any of the Poets, pon | 


Na ron ex vivo, Centauri von fir 7 nato, 
Nulla fuit quoniam talis natura animat : 
Verùm ubi equi atque hominis, caſt, convenit i image, 
Herget facile end, Kc. 


The ſame Reaſon may 00 be alede 4 for DR s ad. =_ 
the reſt. And Poets may be allow'd the like Liberty, for 
deſcribing things which really exiſt not, if they are found. 
ed on popular Belief : Of this Nature are Fairies, Pigmies KB 
and the extraordinary Effects of Magick: For tis ſtill an S 
Imitation, though of other Mens Fancies : And thus are 
 Shakeſpear's Tempeſe, his Mi 1 Night's Dream, and 
Ben. Fohnſon's Maſque of Witches to be defended. For imma- 
terial Subſtances we are authoriz'd by Scripture in their 

Deſcription : And herein the Text accoramodates it ſelf to 
vulgar Apprehenſion, in giving Angels the Likeneſs of beau 
tiful young Men, Thus, after the Pagan Divinity, has | | 
Homer drawn his Gods with human Faces: And thus ve 
have Notions of things above us, by deſcribing thor like . 
other Beings more within our nn. 4 | 


Qs > — « 


1 wiſh I could produce any one 1 of * . 
; imaging in all this Poem : Perhaps I cannot : But that 
which comes neareſt it, is in theſe four Lines, which haye 
been ſufficiently canvas'd by my well-natur'd Sn : 


Seraph and Cherub, careleſs of their Charge, | 
And wanton, in full Eaſe now live at large: joe 
 Unguarded 5 the# es of the Shy, 
And all _ lujahs tie. 
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Fox's Quarrel to the Grapes they cannot reach it. 


1 ˖ CL 


l have heard (ſays one of them) of Anchovies diſſolvd 
in Sauce; but never of an Angel in Hallelujahs. A mighty 
Mityeiſm, (if you will pardon a new Word!) but there 
is ſome Difference between a Laugher and a Critick. He 
might have Burleſqu'd Virgil too, from whom ] took the Wi 
Image. In vadunt urbem, ſomno vinoque ſepultam. A Citys WW 
being buried is juſt as proper on Occaſion, as an Angel's 
being diſſolv'd in Eaſe, and Songs of Triumph. Mr. Cow- 
ley lies as open too in many Places. 


Where their vaſt Courts the Mother Waters k eep, &c. 5 


For if the Maſs of Waters be the Mothers, then their Daugh- 
ters, the little Streams, are bound in all good Manners, to 
make Court'ſie to them, and ask them Bleſſing. How 
eeaſie tis to turn into ridicule the beſt Deſcriprions, When 
once a Man is in the Humour of laughing, till he wheezes 
at his own dull jeſt! but an Image which is ſtrongly and 
beautifully ſet before the Eyes of the Reader, will ſtill be 
Poetry, when the merry Fit is over ; and laſt when the 


I promis'd to ſay ſomewhat of Poerick Licence, but have 
nin part anticipated my Diſcourſe already Poetick Licence 
I take to be the Liberty which Poets have aſſum'd to 
themſelves in all Ages, of ſpeaking things in Verſe, which 
are beyond the Severity of Proſe. *Tis that par 

fl—acter, which diſtinguiſhes and ſets the Bounds betwixt 
Oratio 22 and Poetry. This, as to what regards the 
Thought, or Imagination of a Poet, conſiſts in Fiction: 
But then thoſe Thoughts muſt be expreſs d; and here ariſe 


two other Branches of it: For if this Licence be included 


in a ſingle Word, it admits of Tropes : If in a Sentence or 
Propoſition, of Figures: Both which are of a much larger 
E Extent, and more forcibly to be us'd in Verſe than Proſe, 
I.hnis is that Birth-right which is deriv'd to us from our 
great Forefathers, even from Homer down to Ben. and 
they who would deny it to us, have, in plain Terms, the 


* 


1 


ticular Cha- 


VF 
How far theſe Liberties are to be extended, I will not 
preſume to determine here, ſince Horace does not. But 

it is certain that they are to be varied, according to the 
Language and Age in which an Author writes. That 
which would be allow'd to a Grecian Poet, Martial tells 


you, would not be ſuffer d in a Roman. And tis evident, 


that the Engliſh does more nearly follow the Strictneſs of 
the latter, than the Freedoms of the former. Connection 
Jof Epithets, or the Conjunction of two Words in one, ars 


frequent and elegant in the Greek, which yet Sir Philip Sidl- 5 


ney, and the Tranſlator of Du Bartas, have unluckily at- 


tempted in the Engliſʒ; though this, I confeſs, is not fo 


proper an Inſtance of Poetick 


Licence, as it is of Variety of 


Horace a little explains himſelf on this Subject of Len: 


tia Poetica; in theſe Verſes, 


——mmmam_ntonmnmnmnmn—n—Piftoribus atque Poetis 
Quidlibet audendi, ſemper fuit æqua poteſtas : 
| Sed non, ut placidis coeant immitia, non ut 
Serpentes avibus geminentur, Tygribus Hœdi. 


He would have a Poem of a Piece: Not to begin with _ 
one thing and end with another: He reftrains it ſo far, 
that Thoughts of an unlike Nature, ought not to be join- 
ed together: That were indeed to make a Chaos. He 

tax'd not Homer, nor the Divine Virgil, for intereſting _ 
their Gods in the Wars of Troy and Italy; neither, had he 
now liv'd, would he have tax d Milton, as our falſe Cri- 
Sticks have preſum'd to do, for his Choice of a ſuperna- 
tural Argument: But he would have blamed my Author, 
who was a Chriſtian, had he introduc'd into his Poem 
Heathen Deities, as Tuſſo is condemn'd by Rapin on the 
like Occaſion : And as Camoens, the Author of the Lu- 
ads, ought ro be cenſur'd by all his Readers, when he 
brings in Bacchus and Chriſt into the ſame Adventure of his 
Fable. From that which has been ſaid, it may be collect- 
led, that the Definition of Wit (which has been ſo often 
Witempted, and ever unſucceſsfully by many Poets,) is 


only this: That it is a Propriety of Thoughts and Words; 

or in other Terms, Thoughts and Words elegantly adapt- 
ed to the Subject. If our Criticks will join Iſſue on this 
Definition, that we may convenire in aliquo tertio ; if theß 

Will take it as a granted Principle, twill be eaſie to put an 


end to this Diſpute : No Man will diſagree from another's il 7 


| Judgment, concerning the Dignity of Style, in Heroick Þ 
bo : But all reaſonable Men will 


conclude ĩt neceſſary, VE 


that ſyblime. Subjects ought to be adorn'd with the ſub- 
limeſt, and::(conſequently often) with the moſt figurative 


_ Expreſſions. In the mean time I will not run into their 
Fault of impoſing my Opinions on other Men, any more 
- than I would my Writings on their Taſte : I have only laid 
don, and that ſuperficially enough, my preſent Thoughts; 

and ſhall be glad to be taught better, by thoſe who pre- 


dend to reform our Poetry, =» 


8 7 | | | 
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ACT T- 


rhe fo Scene repreſents 4 or 4 « confi 4M 5 of Mai- 
ter; the _— wholly , dark: AS 25 ma wy. 
| like Muſick is heard for ſome time; then from het Heavens, 
(which are 'd) fall the rebellious Angels wheeling in 
the Air, and ſeeming transfix' d with Thunderbolts : The bot= 
tom of the Stage being open d, receives the Angels, who fall 
out of ſight. Tunes of Victory are play d. and an Hymn 
ſung ; Angels diſcover d 3 brand ing their Swords : 
The Muſick e and the Heavens being Fu 'd, the Scene 
ſhifts, and on a ſudden repreſents Hell : Part of the Scene 
is a Lake of Brimſtone or rowling Fire; the Earth of a burnt 
Colour: 1 fallin Angels appear on the Lake, io m_— 
Hate; 4 Tune of Horror and Lamentat ion is heard. 


Lucifer raiſing himſelf on rhe Lale. ; 


Luci ER. 


UCC 8 this the Seat our Conqueror has . | 
And this the Climate we mult change for Hea- : 
ven? [go * a 
<= Theſe Regions nd this Danes my Wars | 
This e Expire 1 is By Loſer S Lot: e N . 
| ** | | an 


3 The STATE of Innocence, 


In liquid Burnings, or on Dry to dwell, 
Is all the fad Variety of Hell, 


But ſee the Victor has recalbd, from far. 


Tb' avenging Storms, his Miniſters of War: 

His Shafts are ſpent, and his tir d Thunders lep; ; 
Nor longer bellow thro' the boundleſs Deep. 

| Beſt take th Occaſion, and theſe Waves forlakey 

While time is givin. Ho, Aſmoday, awake, 

If thou art he: But ah! how chang'd from him, 


= Companion of my Arms! how wan! how dim! | 


How faded all thy Glories are! I ſee 


| My ſelf too well, and my own Change, in thee. Þ 
 Aſmogay. Prince of the Thrones, who, in the Fields of 


Led forth th imbatte!'d Seraphim to fight, * 


Wo ſhook the Pow'r of Heav'n's eternal State, I 


Had broke it too, if not upheld by Fate; 1 
But now thoſe Hopes are fled : Thus low we ie, 
Shut from his Day, and that contended Sky, | 
And loft, as far as heav'nly Forms can die; 
Vet, not all periſh'd : We defie him ſtill, _ wy 
7 And yet wage War, with our unconquerd wil. N 
Luucif. Strength may return, . 


Aſm. Already of * Virtue I partake, 

Erected by thy Voice. | 

IS See on the Lake 
Our Troops like Pans J Leaves in Autumn lies | 


Firſt let us raiſe our ſelves, and eek the drr, 


4 Perhaps more eaſie dwelling, 
Aſm. From the Beach, I 
Thy 8 Voice the ſleeping Gods will reach; 

And wake th' immortal Senſe, which Thunder's Noiſe. = 
Had quell'd, and Lightning deep had driv'n within em. 

Lucif. With Wings expanded wide, our ſelves well rear, 7 

And 95 n on the dusky Air: . 
Hell, thy new Lord receive. . 

i Heu n cannot arr. me an Empire here. EL 
Both fly to dry Land. 

1 Thus far we hens prevail ; 5 wy. 1.4 1 


= Which is but change of Place, not _ * Pain. 5 
Now ſummon we the reſt, | 
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Tacif. Dominions, Powy rs, ye Chiefs of Heav'n's bright 
(Of Heav'n, once yours; but now, in Battel, loſt) gg TY 


Wake from your Slumber : Are your Beds of Doves. 4 
Sleep you ſo e there? Or fear the Frown | 


Of * who threw you thence, and joys to ſee 


Your abje& State confeſs his Victory ? 
Riſe, 32 ere from his Battlements he view 


; = Your proſtrate Poſtures, and his Bolts renew, 
== To ſtrike you deeper down. 


Aſm. — — They wake, they hear; 5 
Shake off their Slumber firſt, and next their Fear; OR 


Lucif. Riſe from the Flood, and hither wing your way. * 


tis to obey. 07 
[The reſt of the Devils ri ud, and ft to the Land, 1 
af So, now we are our ſelves again, an Hoſt 1 


pit to tempt Fate, once more, for what we loſt. 

T' o erleap th Etherial Fence, or if ſo high 

We cannot climb, to under mine his Sky, _ 
And blow him up, who juſtly rules us now, , 
Becauſe more ſtrong : Should he be forc'd to bow, 


The Right were ours again: Tis juſt to win 


The higheſt Place; t attempt, l. 
Mol. Chang'd as we are, we're yet from Homage bee; 13 
We have, by Hell, at leaſt, gain'd Liberty: 8 i 


That's worth our Fall; thus low tho we are driven, 5 


Vetter to rule in Hell, than ſerve in Heaven. 


Lucif. There ſpoke the better half of Lucifer ! „ 


Aſm. Tis fit in frequent Senate we confer, 


And then determine how to ſteer our Courſe ; 


To wage new War K Fraud, or open Force, 


The Doom's now paſt; Submiſſion were in vain. 
Mol. And, were lit 2 ſuch Baſeneſs I diſdain. 


I would not ſtoop, to purchaſe all above; 
And ſhould contemn a Pow'r whom Pray r could more, 
| As one unworthy to haue conquer d me. 


Beelxebub. Moloch, in that, all are reſolv'd like thee? 
The Means are unpropos d; but tis not fit 


Our dark Divan in publick view _ lit : 


* 2 or 
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Th' ignoble 


Jo make us nothing; yet, ev'n then, we know | 
That got to be, * not tobe in Woe. e 


Or what we plot againſt the Thunderer, 
E. owd of vulgar Devils hear. | 
Tucif. A golden Palace let be rais'd on _ _ 
To imitate ? No, to out-ſhine the Sky! | 


All Mines are ours, and Gold above the reſt; 
Let this be done; and quick as *twas 8 


[A Palace riſes, where ſit, as in Council, Lucifer, Aſ inoday, 
Moloch, Belial, Beelzebub and Sathan. 


Moſt high and mighty Lords, who better fell 
From Heav'n, to riſe States-General of Hell. 
Nor yet repent, though ruin'd and undone, 
Our upper Provinces already won, 2LD 
(Such Pride there is in Souls created 98 
Such hate of univerſal Monarchy * | 
Speak, (for we therefore meet) — — 
If Peace you chuſe, your Suffrages . 5 oe 
3 Or means propound, to carry on the War. 


Mol. My Sentence is for War ; that open too : | 


© Vnskill'd in Stratagems 3 plain Force I know: 
Treaties are vain to Loſers 3 nor would we, 
Should Heav'n grant Peace, ſubmit to Sovereignty. 
We can no Caution give we will adore ; | 5 
And he above is warn d to truſt x no e 1 
oy What then remains but Battel? * 


Sathan. I agree 


With this brave Vote; and if in \ Hell han be 
Ten more ſuch Spirits, Heav'n is our own in: 1 


We venture nothing, and may all obtain. 


yet who can hope but well, ſince ev n Succeſs 
Makes Foes ſecure, and makes our Danger leſs. 
Seraph, and Cherub, careleſs of their Charge, 
And wanton, in full Eaſe now live at lage; by 
|  Unguarded leave the Paſſes of the Sky, 
And all diffolv'd in Hallelujahs lie. 


Aol. Grant that our hazardous Attempt | prove vain ; 3 


Wee feel the worſt, ſecur'd from greater Pain: 3 
Perhaps we may provoke the conqu ring Fes 4 1 


and 5. ALL of M ; . 
Belial. That Knowledge which, as Spirits, we - obtain I 
Ts to be valu'd in the midſt of Pain : | | 
Annihilation were to loſe Heav'n more: 
We are not quite exil'd where thought c can ſoar. 
Then ceaſe from Arms; N 
Tempt him not farther to purſue his Blow ; 35 
And be content to bear thoſe Pains we know. 
If what we had, we could not keep, much leſs 
Can we regain what thoſe above poſſes © 5 
Beelzebub, Heav'n ſleeps not; from one wink a Breach 1 
In the full Circle of Eternity. [would bs 
Long Pains, with uſe of bearing, are half d; . 


1 unprovok d, at length may be appeas d. 


By War, we cannot ſcape our wretched Lot; 
And may, perhaps, not warring, be forgot. . 
Aſm, Could we repent, or did not Heav'n well —.— 


Rebellion once forgiv'n, would greater grow: 


I ſhould, with Belial, chuſe ignoble Falſe; 

But neither will the Conqueror give Peace, 

Nor yet ſo loſt in this low State we are, 
As to deſpair of a wel- manag d War. 
Nor need we tempt thoſe Heights which Angels k _ Dy: 
Who fear no Force, or Ambuſh from the Deep. 

What if we find ſome eaſier Enterprize? 

There is a Place, if ancient Prophecies 

And Fame in Heav'n not err, the bleſt Abode 


Of ſome new Race call'd Man, a Demy-God, 
Whom, near this time, th Almighty muſt create; 
He ſwore it, ſhook the Heay'ns, and made it Fate. 
Lucif. I heard it; thro all Heav'n the Rumour rn, 
And much the talk of this intended Man: 
Of Form divine; but leſs in Excellence 
Than we ; indu d with Reaſon lodg'd in Senſe : ** 
The Soul pure Fire, like ours, of equal Force; 
But, pent in Fleſh, muſt iſſue by Diſcourſe : 
Wee ſee what is; to Man Truth muſt be brought 
By Senſe, and drawn by a long Chain of Thought : 
By that faint Light, to will and underſtand-; 
For made els N des at more command. 


B 7 | | | Ao | 
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1 Ali. Tho Heav'n be ſhut, that World, if it be made; 
on As neareſt Heay'n, lies open to invade : . 
Man therefore muſt be known, his Strength, his State, 
And by what Tenure he holds all of Fate. WT OED 
9 Him let us then ſeduce, or overthrow : 
K The firſt is eaſieſt; and makes Heav'n his Foe. 
ti Adviſe, if this Attempt be worth our Care. 
Belial. Great is th Advantage, great the Hazards: OY 
Some one (but who that Task dares undertake?) 
Of this new Creature muſt Diſcovery wake. 
Hell's Brazen Gates he firſt muſt break, then far 
Mluſt wander thro! old Night, and thro the War 
Of antique Chaos; and, when theſe are paſt, 
Meet Heay'n's Out- guards who ſcout upon the Wale: 
Alt every Station muſt be bid to ſtand, _ 
And forc'd to anſwer every ſtrict Demand. 1 1 
Mol. This glorious Enter prize lalage up. =_ 
Lucif.— -Raſh Angel, ſlay; : 
C5 ng, and laying his Scepter on Molock's Head, 5 
: That pan! is mine, which none fhall take wax. 
Hot Braves, like thee, may fight; but know not well 
To manage this, the laſt great Stake of Hell. 
Why am rank d in State above the reſt, 
If while I ſtand of Sovereign Pow'r 3 
Another dares, in Danger, farther go ? : 
Kings are not made for Eaſe, and Pageant-thow: 
Who would be Conqueror, muſt venture all : | 
= He merits not to Riſe, who dares not Fall. 
Aſm. The Praiſe, and Danger, then, be all your own: 
Lucif. On this Foundation I erect my Throne: 
9 5 Thro Brazen Gates, vaſt Chaos, and old Night, 
I'll force my way; and upwards ſteer my den: "Ie 
Diſcover this new World, and newer Man; 
Make him my Foot-ſtep to mount Heay'n again: 
Ihen, in the Clemency of upward Air, 
Well ſcour our Spots, and x dire Thunders ſcar; 
With all the Remnants of th unlucky War, F 
And once again grow bright, and once again grow fair: 
Am. Mean time the Youthof Hell ſtrict may keep, 
- And ſet their Centries to the utmoſt Dee 5 
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na Rant. of MAR. 1 
That no Etherial Paraſite may come 1 
To ſpy our Ills, and tell glad Tales at home. 
CTuucif. Before yon! Brimſtone Lake thrice ebb and flow; 
(Alas, that we muſt meaſure Time by us. 8 
T ſhall return: (my Mind preſages well) 
And outward lead the Colonies of Hell. 
= Your Care I muſt approve ; what Time remains, 255 
== Seek to forget, at leaſt divert your Pains 
With Sports and Muſick, in the Vales and Fields, 
And whate er Joy fo fad a Climate yields, | 


Betwixt the fort AR and the fred; while the Chiefs foi 1 
the Palace, may be expreſſed the Sports of the Devils; as 
£ Flights and dancing in Groteſque Figures: And a Song ex- 
== preſſing the Change of their Condition; what they enjoy ou - 
= before, and how they fell aloe in Battle, having deſerv'd 
_ Vidory by their Valour, and what my e done if = 
Ts had — 5 „ 
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ACT * SCENE 1 


8 8 E N E 4 Champaign ann 17 8 
5 Adam, As . created, laid on à Bed of of and Flowers 5 
—  bya a Rock. : 


HAT am I? or from whence? For thatl 5 
I know, ho I think; but * I came, 
Or how this Frame of mine began to be, 


5 Adam. 


What other Being can diſcloſe to me? 
I move, I fee, I ſpeak, diſcourſe, and know, 
Though now I am; I was not always ſo. 
| Thea that from which I was, muſt be befor e; 5 
| Whom, as my Spring of Being, Tacore;. 

Hou full of Ornament is all I view 
In all its Parts ! and ſeems as beautiful as new : 


=: 


36 The STATE of Innocence, 1 


O goodly order'd Work ! O Pow'r Divine, 
8 Of thee 1 am, and what I am is thine! | 

Naphael deſcends to Adam in 4 Cloud. 
4 Raphael. Firſt of Mankind, made o er the Worldtorign 
1 W boſe fruitful Loins an unborn Kind contain, 1 
11 Well haſt thou reaſon d: Of himſelf is nene 
14 But that Eternal Infinite, and One, 5 0 
Pi | Who never did begin, who ne er can end; 


Hl On him all Beings, as their Source, 3 

Bi We firſt, who of his Image moſt partake, _ 

| if | Whom He all Spirit, Immortal, Pure did make: 

| | Man next; whoſe Race exalted, muſt ſupply 

Lil The Place of thole who, falling, loſt the Sky. 1 

| i Alam. Bright Miniſter of Heay'n, ſent here below 


1 . To me, who but begin to think and know zi 
I Tf ſuch could fall from Bliſs, who knew and law, 
u near Admiſſion, their Creator's La, 


What Hopes have I, from Heav'n remote ſo far, | 
To keep thoſe Laws, unknowing when I err? _ 
Raphael. Right Reaſon's Law to every human Heart! 

Thb Eternal, as his Image, will impart : 5 

| This teaches to adore Heaven's Majeſty ; 

1 In Pray'r and Praiſe does all Devotion lye: 

$1 So doing, thou and all thy Race are bleſt; FED 
Adam. Of every creeping thing, of Bird, and Beaſt; 

I ſee the Kinds: In Pairs diſtin& they go; 

The Males their Loves, their Lovers Females know. 

Thou nam'dft a Race which muſt proceed from me, 

Tet my whole Species in my ſelf I ſee: 

A Far th Sex, "IE gle, of no uſe ; . 
But full of Forms which can ne er produce, © 
Raphael. Think not the Power, who made thee thaw: | 
No way like theirs to propagate thy Kind: l find 5 
Mean time, live happy in thy ſelf alone; is, 
Like him who, ſingle, fills th Etherial Throne. | 
Io ſtudy Nature will thy Time employ; 
Knowledge and Innocence are perfect Jo J 
Adam. If Solitude were beſt, th' A ek aboe 
of Had made no Creature for himſelf to ore, i. 


1 


ot vulgar Growth, but like Celeſtial Bowers: 


. Sound our great Maker's Pow'r and greater Love. 
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I add not to the Pow'r he had before; 
Yet to make me, extends his Goodneſs more. 

He would not be alone, who all things can; 

But peopled Heav'n with Angels, Earth with Man. 
Raphael. As Man and Angels to the Deity, 

So all) inferior Creatures are to the. 

Heav'n's Greatneſs no Society can bears 

& Servants he made, and thoſe thou want'ſt not here, 
Adam. Why did he Reaſon in my Soul implant, 

= And Speech, th' Effect of Reaſon? To the Mute 
My Speech is loſt ; my Reaſonato the Brute. 

Love and Society more Bleſſings bring 

To them, the Slaves, than Pow'r to me their King. . 
Raphael. Thus far to try thee; but to Heav'n twas 

It was not beſt for Man to be alone; lkno -n. 
An Equal/ yet thy Subject, is deſign di 

& For thy ſoft Hours, and to unbend thy Mind. 

= Thy ſtronger Soul ſhall her weak Reafon ſway ; 

And thou, through Love, her Beauty ſhalt obey: 

Thou ſhalt ſecure her helpleſs Sex from Harms, 

And ſhe thy Cares ſhall ſweeten with her Charms, 
Adam. What more can Heay'n beſtow, or Man require? 
Raphael. Yes, he can give beyond thy own Defire, 
A Manſion is provided thee, more far 

Than this, and worthy Heav'n's peculiar Care: 

Not fram'd of common Earth, nor Fruits, nor Flowers, 


Where golden Apples on green Branches ſhine, 
And purple Grapes diſſolve into immortal Wine; 
For Noon-day's Heat are cloſer Arbours made. 
And for freſh Ey'ning Air the op'ner Glade, 
Aſcend and, as W oo Eo 

More Wonders thou ſhalt know. 
Adam. And, as we go, let Earth and Heav'n above 


The Soil luxuriant, and the Fruit divine, | 6 | 


eee, RE Ing is oe. 
| The Scene changes, and repreſents, abov bo e, Sun. priouſh ri- 
ſmg and moving orbicularly ; at a Diſtance, FA * 1 
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| Moon; the Part next the Sun enlightened, the other dark. 
A black Cloud comes whirling fromthe adverſe Part of the 
Heavens, bearing Lucifer in it; at 11 nearer 1 
22 of the Su is darken d. 


| Tucifer, Am I become fo monſtrous? f dug 4. 


That Nature cannot ſuffer my Approach, 

Or look me in the Face? but ſtands aghaſt; 

And that fair Light which gilds this: —— Orb: 
Shorn of his Beams, ſhrinks in; accurſt 3 


And thou, black Empire of the neather World, 


How dearly have I bought you! But, tis 
I have already gone too far to ſtop, 8 
And muſt puſh on my dire Revenge, in ron 
Of this gay Frame, and Man, my upſtart Rival, 
In ſcorn of me created. Down, my Pride, 
And all my ſwelling Thoughts; I muſt forget, 
Awbile, I am a Devil, and put on 
A A ſmooth ſubmiſſive Face; elſe I, in vin 
| Have paſt through Night and Chaos, to diſcover =” 
I boſe envy' d Skies again which I have loſt. 
Baut ſtay; far off, I ſee a Chariot drivin, 
Flaming with Beams, and in it Uriel, 
One of the Seven, (I know: his hated. Face) 
| Who ſtands in Preſence of th' Eternal Throne, 
And ſeems the Regent of that glorious Light. 


Irons that Part of the Heavens where the Sun appears, ac bas | 


riot is diſcovered drawn with white Horſes, and in it Uriel 
the Regent of the Sun. The Chariot moves ſwiftly towards 
Lucifer, and 4: Uriel'; 5 Approach the Sun recovers bis Light, 


bil Spirit, who art thou, and from e arriy 'd? 


. (For I remember not thy Face in Heavin) © 
Or by Command, or hither led by Choice? 
Or wander'ſt thou within this lucid Orb. 
And ſtray d from thoſe fair Fields of Light aboye, 
Anmidſt this new Creation Want ſt a Guide, > 
Ta — thy 1 


” 3 


and PALL of Man, | 


5 Mrs of the Seven, tow — — | 
= Who guardſt this new-created Orb of Light, 
WT (The World's Eye that, and thou the Eye of it) 
Thy Favour and high Office make thee known: 
An bumble Cherub I, and of leſs Note, 
vet, bold, by thy Permiſſion, hither come, Te 
on high Diſcoveries bent. ; 
Diel. . peak thy 
Lucifer, Urg'd by Renown'of what I held . 
Divulg d by Angels neareſt Heav'n's high King, 
Concerning this new World, I came to view 
lf worthy ſuch a Favour) and admire 
WT This laſt Effect of our great Maker's Pow'r: 
W Thence, to my wond'ring Fellows I ſhall turn, 


# 3 , 
3 ö 
_ . 
. 


Pull fraught with joyful Tidings of theſe Works, 

= New Matter of his Praiſe, and of our Songs, 

Diel. Thy Buſineſs is not what deſeryes my Blame] | 

Nor thou thy ſelf unwelcome; ſee, fair Spirit, 

Below yon' Sphere (of Matter not unlike it) 

There hangs the Ball of Earth and Water mixt, 

Self. center d and unmov d. 
Lucifer. But where dwells Man? | 
Uriel. On yonder Mount; thou ſeeſt it fenc'd wh 5 

And round th Aſcent a Theatre of Trees, | (Rocks, . 


4A. ſylvan Scene, which riſing by * -- 
Leads up the Eye below, nor gluts the Sight 
With one full ProſpeR, but invites by many, 
Io view at laſt the whole: There his Abode, p 
Thither direct thy Flight. 


Lucifer. 


0 bleſt be * 

Who to my low Converſe haſt lent thy Ear, 

And fayour d my Requeſt: Hail, and farewel, | 

[Flies downward out of Sight; 

Uriel Not unobſery'd thou goeſt, whoe'er thou ** Py 

Whether ſome Spirit on holy Purpoſe bent, 

Or ſome fall'n Lage from below broke looſe, 

Who com'ſt with envious Eyes and curſt Inrent, 

To view this World and its created Lord: 

Here wil I watch, and, while my Orb rouls on, 3 
5 Furſuę 


_ — —•— 


5 To whom 1 yield my boaſted eee 3 ; 
I ſeek wy felt, and find not, wanting thee. bear * 
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Purſue from hence thy much ſuſpected Flight. 
5 And, if dilguls' , pierce through with Beams of Light. 


[The Chariot drives forward out ef Sight, 
Ts CENE Paradiſe. 


i Trees cut out on each Side, with ſeveral Fruits upon them; a 


Fountain in the Midſt: Ae the ** End the * term © | 
_ nates in Walks, © 4 | 
Adam. If this be Gi let me never r wake; ; 


| But till the Joys of that ſweet Sleep partake. | 
- Methought——but why do | my Blifs delay 
By thinking what I thought? Fair Viſion ſtay; ; 
5 My better Half, thou ſofter Part of me, 


| Enter Eve. 
"wo: Tell me, ye Hills and Dales, and thou fair san. 


| Who ſhin' ſt above, what am I? whence begun? 
Like my ſelf, I ſee nothing: From each Tree 
The feather'd Kind down to look on me; 
And Beaſts with up-caſt Eyes forſake their * . 
And gaze, as if I were to be obey e. 
Sure I am ſomewhat which they wiſh to be, 
And cannot; I my ſelf am proud of me, 
1 What s here? another Firmament below, 


[ Looks into a Fountain. ; 


A Spread wide, and other Trees that downward grow? 

And now a Face peeps up, and now draws near,  * 
With ſmiling Looks, as pleas'd to ſee me here. 5 

As J advance, fo that advances too, e 

And ſeems to imitate whate'er Ido: 

When I begin to ſpeak, the Lips it moves 
Streams drown the Voice, or it would ſay it loves. 

8 Yet when I would embrace, it will not ſtay : 


[ Stoops down to embrace. 


"Loſt ere tis held; when coral far away. 
Ah, fair, yet falſe; ah, Being form'd to Cheat, 
” By in Kindneſs, mixt b with twp Deceit, 


t. 


| Thence I, perhaps, may teach my ſelf and thee: \ 
For ignorant of Guilt, I fear not Shame: 
Tells me you long ſhould beg, I long deny. 


Look round and ſee where thou canſt place thy Love . 

All Creatures elſe are much unworthy thee; 

| They march'd, and thou alone art left for me. 

If not to Love, we both were made in yain; 

I my new Empire would refign again, 

And change with my dumb Slaves my nobler Mind, 

Who, void of Reaſon, more of Pleaſure find, _ 
Methinks for me they beg, cach filently fo 

Demands * Grace, and ſeems t to weh hp Eye. 


and F. ALL. of M AN. : 41 
x : Enter A dam, e 
4 0 Virgin, Heer n- begot, a barn of Many 


Thou faireſt of thy great Creator's Works; 


Thee, Goddeſs, thee th Eternal did ordain 


nis ſofter Subſtitute on Earth to reign: 


And, whereſoc'er thy happy Footſteps bed, 
Nature in triumph after thee is led. 

Angels with Pleaſure view thy matchleſs Grace; 
And love their Maker's Image in thy Face, 
Eve. O, only like my ſelf, (for nothing here 
So graceful, ſo majeſtick does appear: ). | 
Art thou the Form my longing Eyes did ſee, eg. 
Loos d from thy Fountain, and come out to me? 
Yet ſure thou art not, nor thy Face the ſame, 


Nor thy Limbs moulded in ſo ſoft a Frame; _ 


Thou look'ſt more ſternly, Joſt more ſtrongly 1 move; 
And more of Awe thou bear'ſt, and leſs of Love. e 
Yet pleas d I hear thee, and above the reſt; 


1 next my ſelf, admire and love thee beſt. 


Adam. Made to command, thus freely I an. CRE 


| And at thy Feet the whole Creation lay. 
Pity that Love thy Beauty does beget; 


What more [ ſhall defire, I know not yet. 5 
Firſt let us lock'd in cloſe Embraces be. FS 


Eve, Somewhat forbids me, which I cannot name; 
But ſome reſtraining Thought, I know not by 
Adam. In vain! my Right to thee is ed above; 
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Eve. I well foreſee, whene er thy Suit ] grant, 
| That I my much-lov'd Sovereignty ſhall want: 

Or like my ſelf, ſome other may be made; | 
And her new Beauty may thy Heart invade, = 
Adam. Could Heav'n {ome greater Maſter- piece deviſe 
Set out with all the Glories of the Skies: | | 
That Beauty yet in vain he ſhould decree, 


25 Vnleſs he made another Heart for me. 


Eve. With how much caſe I, whom I low believe! 

5 Giviog my ſelf, m = want of Worth I grieve. 

Here, my inviolable Faith I plight, e > 

ny ow be wy Defence, I, thy Delight. | 
8 [ Ert, he 2 gb x: 


N 
| 


ET. III. SCENE 4 


SCENE Paradiſe. 


8 Ber place; yet what is this to Hear" 'n, where! 
1 Sate next, ſo almoſt equall'd the moſt High * 
I doubted, meaſuring both, who was more ſtrong; : 
Then, willing to forget time ſince ſo long, 


Scarce thought I was created: Vain deſire 


Of Empire, in my Thoughts ſtill ſnot me hir. 
To mount above his ſacred Head: Ah why, _ 
When he ſo kind, was ſo ungrateful 1? 


He bounteouſly beſtow d unenvy'd God 


On me: In arbitrary Grace I ſtood: 

' acknowledge this, was all he did . 85 
Small Tribute, where the Will to pay was Act. 
I mourn it now, unable to repent, 

8 As he, who knows my hatred to relent, 

| Jealous of Pow'r once queſtion d! Hope, een; 
And with Hope, Fear; no depth below my Hell 
Can be prepar' d: Then, Ill be thou my „ 

And vaſt * be * ade 8 Food. nd, 

5 Thus 


5 


. 


And wreathing Arms did foft Embraces | join, 55 
A doubtful trembling ſeiz'd me firſt all oer; 
Then, wiſhes; and a warmth, unknown before: 
What follow'd, was all Ecſtaſie and Trance Rs 
Immortal Pleaſures round my ſwimming Eyes did dans; 5 
And ſpeechleſs Joys, ia whoſe ſweet Tumult „ 
I thought my Breath, and my new Being loft, 


- What mad Profulion on this clod-born Birth: 
Abyſs of Joys, as if Heav'n meant to ſhew 
What, in baſe Matters, ſuch a Hand could 4 
Or was his Virtue ſpent, and he no more 
With Angels could ſupply th exhauſted re 
Of which I ſwept the Sky? 
And wanting Subjects to his haughty will, 
= On this mean Work, ads his trifling Skill, 


and Pans of Max. 40 


= Scducing Man, I make his Project vain, 
And, in one Hour, deſtroy his fix Days pain. 
* come again; I muſt retire. 


Thus J, with Heav'n, divided Empire gain 1 


Enter Adam and Eve. ES 
Adam. Thus ſhall we live in perfect Bliſs, and fre, 
Deathleſs our ſelves, our num'rous Progeny. 


Thou young and beauteous, my Deſires to bleſs; 


I, ſtill deſiring, what I ſtill poſſeſs. : 
Eve. Heay'n, from whence Love (our greateſt Aefling) 5 


Can give no more, but till to be the ſame. We | 
Thou more of Pleaſure may'{ with me partake; x 
I, more of Pride, becauſe thy Bliſs I make. | 2 
Adam. When to my Arms thou brought'ſt thy Virgin 88 | 
= Fair Angels ſung our Bridal Hymn above: n 

Th Eternal, nodding, ſhook the Firmament. 
And conſcious Nature gave her glad Conſent. 
Roſes unbid, and ev'ry fragrant Flow'r,, 
Flew from their Stalks, to ſtrow thy * Bower : ; | 
The furr'd and feather'd Kind the triu did purſue,. : "nm 
And Fiſhes leap'd above the Streams, t wins Pomp — 


to view. 


Eve. When your kind eye look'dlangui mine, 5 


Tuclf. O Death to hear! and 8 works Hell on Barth: 


ve; 
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44 The STATE of INNOCENCE, 
Eve. Bleſt in our ſelves, all Pleaſures elſe abound 
Without our Care, behold th unlabour d Ground, 

Bounteous of Fruit, above our ſhady Bowers 

The creeping Jeſs min thruſts her fragrant Flowers; 
The Myrtle, Orange, and the bluſhing Roſe, 5 
With bending heaps ſo nigh their Blooms diſcloſe. — 
Each ſeems to ſmell the Flavour which the other blows: 5 
By theſe the Peach, the Guava, and the Pine, as : 
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And creeping twixt em all, the mant ling Vine, 
Does round their Trunks her purple Cluſters twine. 

Adam. All theſe are ours, all Nature's Excellence, 
Wboſe Taſte or Smell can bleſs the feaſted Senſe; 

One only Fruit, in the mid Garden placd, 

(The Tree of Knowledge) is deny'd our Taſte; 

Our proof of Duty to our Maker's Will:) 
Of Diſobedience, Death's the threatned Il, 

Ee. Death is ſome harm, which, tho we know not 

Since threatned, we muſt needs imagine great: [yet, 
And ſure he merits it, who difobeys 
That one Command, and one of ſo much eaſe, 

Luci. Muſt they then die, if they attempt to know? 
= He ſees they would rebel, and keeps them low, 

[I - On this Foundation I their Ruinlay, 
HMope to know more ſhall tempt to difobey” 

Ik fell by this, and, ſince their Strength is leſs, 

Why ſhould not equal Means give like Sueceſ : 
Adam. Come, my fair Love, our Morning's Task we 
Some Labour ev'n the eaſieſt Life would chuſe; F[loſez _ 
| Ours 1s not great; the dangling Boughs to crop,  _ 
W hoſe too luxuriant growth our Alleys ſtop, 
And choak the Paths: This our Delight requires, 
And Heav'n no more of daily Work deſires. 

Eve. With thee to live, is Paradiſe alone: 

Without the pleaſure of thy Sight, is none. 

1 fear ſmall Progreſs will be made this Day; 7 
So much our Kiſſes will our Task delay, [ Exeunt. 
Tucif. Why have not I like theſe, a — 8 
Form d for the ſame Delights which they purſue? 
I could (ſo variouſly my Paſſions move) 
Enjoy and blaſt her, in the Act of Love, 


x . 
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* FALL f Max. „ 
Unwillingly I hate ſuch Excellence; Eon ants 
She wrong'd me not; but I revenge th! Offence „ 
Thro' her, on Heav'n, whoſe Thunder took away 

My Birth-right Skies! Live — fy whilſt you 125 | 
Bleſt Pair, y are not allow'd another Day ! 


: Gabriel and Ithuriel deſcend, carried on bright oa and. 
: flying croſs each other, then light on the Ground. 
| Gabriel. Ithuriel, ſince we two Commiſſion'd are 


From Heav'n the Guardians of this new-made Pair, 
Each mind his Charge; for ſee, the Night draws on, ADE 


75 And riſing Miſts purſue the ſetting Sun. 


Ithuriel. Bleſt is our Lot to ſerve; our Task we know; 7 
To watch, leſt any, from th Abyſs below, 


= Broke looſe, diſturb their Sleep with Dreams; or worſe, 5 
= A_ their Beings with ſuperior Force — 

: [Uriel flies down from the TTY _— 
Urid, Gabriel, if now the Watch be ſer, „„ 


Wich ſtricteſt Guard, to ſhow thy utmoſt Care. 


This Morning came a Spirit, fair he ſeem d, os 

| Whom, by his Face, 1 ſome young Cherub deem * 1 

of Man he much inquir d, and where his place, 
With ſhews of Zeal to praiſe his Maker's Grace; 


But I, with watchful Eyes, obſerv'd his Flight, 


And faw him on yon ſteepy Mount alight; 
There, as he thought unſeen, he laid afide 


His borrow'd Mask, and re-aſſum'd his Pride: 


| 1 mark'd his Looks, averſe to Heay'n and Good; | 
Dusky he grew, and long revolving ſtood 


On ſome deep, dark Deſign; thence ſhot with lade, £4 
And o'er the Mounds of Paradiſe he paſt: _ Et. 
By his proud Port, he ſeem' d the Prince of Hell; t þ 
And here he lurks, in Shades, till Night: Search well 
Fach Grove and Thicket, pry in ev'ry Shape, . 
Leſt, hid in ſome, th arch Hypocrite eſcape. 
Gabriel. If any Spirit come t' invade, or ſcout | 
| From Hell, what earthy Fence can keep him out? 
But reſt ſecure of this, he ſhall be found,. TIO: 
And taken, or praſcrib'd this happy Gi ound. e 
2 Loy. Thou t to the . 1 weltw.rd walk the _—_ 
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And meet we in the midſt, Uriel. Heav'n your Deſign 
Succeed; your Charge requires you, and me mine. 
Lore les mw out of * * two APE oxe- 


| 4 2 of A por Bower: Adam and Eve 10 | 
In =. | | 


3 5 Euter Lucifer. 

Lucifer. OY” now this lye ſecure in Love, and aer 
| Their ſated Senſes in full Draughts of Sleep. 

> By what ſure Means can I their Bliſs invade? 

By Violence? No; for they're immortal made. 

Their Reaſon fleeps, but mimick Fancy wakes, 

Supplies her Parts, and wild Ideas takes 

From Words and Things, ill ſorted and 1 4 
The Anarchy of Thought, and Chaos of the Mind: 

Hence Dreams confus d and various may ariſ 
Theſe will I ſet before the Woman's Eyes 

The weaker ſhe, and made my eaſier Prey; 

| Vain Shows and Pomp the ſofter Sex betray. 5 
[Lucifer firs down by Eve, and ſeems to whiſer her i in 5 


her Ear. 


0 Viſion, where a Tree le bad with Fruit; ; four Spirit : E 
riſe with it, and draw a Canopy out of the Tree; other Spi- 


rits dance about the Tree in deform'd Shapes; after the 


Dance an Angel enters, with a Woman habited like Eve. 

Angel, [ Singing. ] Look up, look Up, 2 * 
What Heav'n prepares for thee; 5 

| Look up, and this fair Fruit behold, _ 
Ruddy it ſmiles, and rich with Streaks of Gold. 


Thbe loaded Branches downward bend, 
Willing they ſtoop, and thy fair Hand attend. 
Fair Mother of Mankind, make haſte, 
And bleſs, and bleſs thy Senſes with the Taſte, 
__ Woman. No, tis forbidden; 1 
In taſting it ſhall dye 
7 Say, who enjoyn'd this harſh ed 
Homan. "Twas "R's and who can Heay' awithſtand? 
= e 


1 ab of Max. : 7 
Angel. Why was it made ſo fair, wh placd i in Sight? 59 
WF Heav'n is too good to envy Man's Delight 1 
ee, we before thy Face will try 
What thou ſo fear ſt, and will not dye. FS | 
= (The Angel takes the Fruit and gives to the Spirits, who 
danc d; they immediately put off their de form d Shapes, 
and appear Angels, here! 
= Agel. [ Singing.] Behold what a Change on a ſudden i * 
now glorious in Beauty, how bright they appear! 
Prom Spirits deform'd they are Deities made, 
Their Pinions at pleaſure the Clouds can invade, _ E 
[ The Angel gives to the as whe eats; 
rill ali in Honour they riſe | 
5 dy ooh who commands in the Skies; _ 
Then taſte without Fear, and be happy and wiſe. —- 
Woman. Ah, now I believe; ſuch a Pleaſure ] find, 
. As = htens my Eyes, and enlivens my Mind. ek 
The Spirits * are turn ve _ * * they have . 
= "= caſted. : d 
Lonly r | 
I bo dey pm Content. 
Angel. Now wiler ix 
What a Folly it is, 
Out of Fear to ſhun Blah Sk ns 
To the Joy that's forbidden we 3 move; 3 
It inhances the Price, and increaſes the Love. 
Chorus of both. To the Joy, G. 


Two Angels deſcend; they take the Woman ach wh Hand, 
aud fly up with her out of Sight. The Angel who ſung, 
and the & 5 57 who held the Canopy, at au ”un 1 951 195 
ſink down with the Tre. | 


Enter Gabriel and Ithuriel to Lu cifer, who 2 . 
Gabriel, What art thou? ſpeak thy Name and thy Intent, 

Why here alone? and on what Errand ſent? 
Not from above; no, thy wan Looks betray 
Diminiſh' d Light, and Eyes unus d to Da. 

Luciſer. Not to know me, argues thy ſelf e 

Tg was Aen. * next th Imperial Tant I , 

8 | 


ö prrence has toght you to o prove 5 
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; And ſeeſt not Sin obſcures thy God-like Frame? (ſame? 
I know thee now by thy ungrateful Pride, 
2 ſhows me what thy faded Looks did hide. 


22 N Go, Slaves, return, and fawn in Heav'n again; 

Seek Thanks from him whoſe Quarrel you maintain. | 
Vile Wretches! of your Servitude to boaſt; 
You baſely keep the Place I bravely loſt. 


Then blame not Servants who are freely ſo. 
1 Tis baſe not to acknowledge what we owe. 


3 fought for Pow r to quit th upbraided Debt. 
W hoe er expects our Thanks, himſelf repays, 
And ſeems but little, who can want our Praiſe. 


Hhaleſt in himſelf alone 
To whom no Praiſe we, by cood Deeds, can 4% 
Nor can his Glory ſuffer from our bad. 
Made for his uſe; yet he has form'd us ſo 
We, unconſtrain'd, what he commands us, do. 
So praiſe we him, and ſerve him freely beſt; 
| Thus thou, by Choice, art fall'n, and we are bleſt. 


From Pain to Eaſe, from Darkneſs to the Day? 
Should I, who found the Means to ſcape, not dare 
To change my ſulph'rous Smoak for upper mor > 

- When l, in Fight, ſuſtain'd your Thunderer, 

And Heav'n on me alone ſpent half his Warr. 

Think'ſt thou thoſe Wounds were light? ſhould I not 1 
The Clemency of ſome more temp rate Clime 3 


I fate in awful State; while ſuch as thou 
Did in th ignoble Crowd at Diſtance bow. . 
Gabriel. Think'ſt thou, vain Spirit, thy Glories are the 


aytor to him who — and ſet thee high, 
Al Fool, that Pow'r which form'd thee to aefie. - 


Ithuriel, Freedom is Choice of what we will and do: 


Lucifer. Thanks, howe'er due, proclaim SubjeAion 5 yeb 


Gabriel. What in us Duty: ſhows not Wanti in him 


Tthuriel. This, leſt thou think thy Plea unanſwer yi ood: 


2:8 Our Queſtion thou evad'ſt: How did'ſt thou dare 
Tuo break Hell Bounds, and near this human Pair "IP 
In nightly Ambuſh ye? 


Lucifer, Lives there who would W ſeek to force his way 


To 


he 
6? 


1 


t; 


17 


To 


I I 70 firſt alone; 


: In hopes my fainting Troops to ſettle here, 
And to defend, againſt your Thundererr. 


And forage to his Gates from middle Air. 


On whom your limitary Powers 


Till then, I have accompliſh'd my Intent; 


© g kung gu him. a 


and FAU L ef Man 490 
To purg yo.my Gloom; and by the Sun refin d. 


Bask in his Beams, and bleech me in the Wind? 
Gabriel. If Pain to ſhun be all thy Buſineſs here, 


Methinks thy Fellows the ſame Courſe ſhould ſteer. 
W 15 their Pain leſs who yet behind thee ſtay ? 


Or thou leſs hardy to endure than they? 
Lucifer. Nor one, nor t other; but, as Leaders mene. 
"$a Danger ſought; 
And firſt explor d this new-created Frame, | 
Which fill'd our dusky Regions with its e, e 


This Spot of Earth; or nearer Heav'n repair, | 


Ithuriel. Fool, to believe thou any Part canſt gain 7 
From him, who could'ſt not thy firſt Ground maintain, & 
Gabriel, But whether that Deſign, or one as vain, Y_ 
T attempt the Lives of theſe, firſt drew: thee nudes gee 
Avoid the Place, and never more appear | ©} _ 
Upon this hallow'd Earth, elſe prove our Might. TY 
Lucifer. Not that I fear, do I decline n e 
You I diſdain ; let me with him contend 


Mere Honour from the Sender than the ben: 


And leave this Place, which but 2 my Pain; 8 
Gazing t to wiſh, 7 Hg to obtain, [Ex | 


ACT IW. 8 GENE I. 
ES SCENE Paradiſe. 


5 Adam au Eve. KD 
Adam, Cg was your Dream, and full of ad gene 15 
Avert it, Heav' (if it from Heay? n were ſent: } 
Let on thy Foes the dire Prefages fall; 1 8 
70 = be Fe and eaſy, when we call; 
= 


Vor. Eve. 


= Deluſive Dreanvs. 


2 "IX ** N 
n 
e 

1 : 
- 


"FS: The STATE Juerg, 

Boe. Behold from far a breaking Cloud 

| Which, in it, many winged Warriors bears: 
Their Glory ſhoots upon my aking Sen; 
Thou ſtronger may Weabere che Flood of Light,” 


And while in Shades I chear my CE ORs ' 
Encounter the deſcending Excellence. xæi: : 


The Cloud deſcends with fax Angels in ie, and when it's near Ez 


the Ground, breaks, amd on each Side diſcovers ſiæ more: 
They deſcend out of the Cloud. Raphael and. 
courſe with Adam, the reſt land at diſtauce. 


Raphael. Firſtof Mankind, that woe from Hem'narcſent, 

1s from Heay'n's: Care thy Ruin to prevent. 

. Th' Apoſtate Angel has by Night been here, 

And whiſper'd —_— why © — Rar - 
us wearn'd by us, beware, | 

And guide her Frailey by thy timely Care. 


 ___ Gabriel. Theſe, as thy Guards — Harms 8 
Ills from within thy Reaſon muſt prevent. Tae ſentz : 


Adam. Natives of Heav'n, Who in 6 
To want that Place where Joys immune reign, 
In care of me; what Praiſes can I Lexa 
|  Defended in Obedience; wught d 
Raphael. Praiſe him alone who, 


Who gave chee Reaſon, as thy Aid, to chuſe | 
4 Apparent Good, and Þvil-ro refuſe. 


. Obedience is that Good; this Heay'n exatts, 2 


1 And Heaven, all- juſt, from Man requires not Acts 
Which Man wants Pow'r to do: Power then is givin 
Of doing Good, but not compell'd by Heavin. 


Gabriel. Made „that thou galt to thy Maker one 


Vut to thy ſelf, if thou contibulft ſo. 
Adam. Freedom of Will of all good things i i beſt, 
ut can it be by finite Man poſſaſt? wy | 
I know not how Heav'n can communicate 
What equals Man to his Creator's State. 1 2 


Raphael. Heavy n cannot give bebe v. rave I 


But boundlcls OE: of; C 


r . 


> Ia. bees os | 
With Will unbounded, as a Deity; 897 


242d FALL 1 1 
80 Orbs from the firſt Mover Motion take, e 
Yet each their proper Revolutions make. 
Adam. Grant Heav'n could once have bel 
Are we not bounded, now, by firm Decree, 
Since whatſoe er is pre- ordain d muſt be? 
Aiſe Heav'n for Man Events might pre-ordainz 
And Man's free Will might make thoſe Orders rela 5 
Gabriel. Th* Eternal, when he did the * mn 
All other Agents did neceſſitate: 
So what he order'd, they by Nature do; FO 
Thus light things mount, and heavy downward £9. 
Man only boaſts an arbitrary State. 5 e 
Alam. Yet Cauſes their Effects neceſſitate 
n willing Agents: Where is Freedom then? 
Or who can break the Chain which limits _ 
To a&t what is unchangeably forecaſt, | 
Since the firſt Cauſe gives Motion to the laſt? n 
Raphael. Heav'nby eee what ade be, „„ 
Does only, firſt, Effects in Cauſes fee, „ 
And finds, but does not make Neceffity, 
Creation is of PoWr and Will th eck, . 
| Foreknowledge only of his Intellect: Re 
His Preſcience makes not, but ſuppoſes things; 
Infers Neceflity to be, not brings. 
Thus thou art not conftrain'd to Good or Ill; 
Cauſes which work tir Effect, force not the wil. 
Adam. The Force unſeen, and diſtant, 'I confeſs; 
But the long Chain makes not the Bonda leſs. | 
Ev'n Man himſelf may to himſelf ſeem free: 
And think that Choice which is Neceſſity. Tap [State? . 
Gabriel. And who but Man ſhould judge of Man's free Z's 
Adam, I find that I can chuſe to love or hte, Mae 
Obey or diſobey, do good or ill; 
Yet ſuch a Choice is but dab ik not Will. 
T can but chuſe what he at firſt defign'd, 
* by . 50 er 2 my Will confin'd. = 
abriel. Suchimpious Fancies, where they En - 
eee. 
Alam, Far, far from me be baniſt'd fuch a 
I * only to ä ma 5 . IT 


f — — 5 - — 
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| Can there be Freedom, when what now ſeems free 
Was founded on ſome firſt Neceflity ? 


For whate'er Cauſe can move the Will kelect, LE 
| Muſt be ſufficient to produce th Effet: :: 


And what's ſufficient muſt effectual be; 


Then how is Man, thus forc'd by Cauſes, . 
Raphael. Sufficient Cauſes only work th Effect, 
W hen neceſſary Agents they reſpect. . 

Buch is not Man; who, though the Cauſe ſuffice, 

| Yet often he his free Aﬀent denies. 8 

Adam. What cauſes not, is not ſufficient ill. 
Gabriel. Sufficient in it ſelf; not in thy Will. 
Raphael When we ſee Cauſes join d t Effects at lat, 

The Chain but ſhews Neceſſity that's paſt. 


That what's done is: (ridiculous proof of Fate!) 


Tell me which part it does neceſſitate? 


: 5 ' Vil chuſe the other; there I'll link th Effect. 
O © Chain, which Fools, to catch themſelyes, CFR YE, 


Adam. Tho no Conſtraint from Heay'n, or cues bez | 


4 Hear n may prevent that Ill he does foreſee: 


And, not preventing, tho he does not cauſe, 3 ws 
He ſeems to will that Men ſhould break his Laws. 
Gabriel. Heav'n may permit, but not to Ill conſent; 

Por, hind'ring Ill, he would all Choice prevent. 
Twere to unmake to take away thy Will. 1 

Adam. Better conſtraii'd to Good, than free to IIl. 
| Raphael. But what Reward or Puniſhment could be, 

If Man to neither Good nor ll] were free? 

. Thr eternal Juſtice could decree no Pein 
Io him whole Sins it ſeif did firſt ordain 3 © Fi Ds 
And Good compelPd, could no Reward exact: 
Bis Pom would ſhine in Goodneſs, not thy 4. 

Our 7 ask is dene: Obey; and, in that Choice, 1 

9 e biett, and Angels ſhall rejoice, _ | 

| Raphael and Gabriel Wl * in the Cloud: the other 


Angels go o | 
Adam, Hard State of Life! ſince Heay' n fore-knows my 
Why am 2 not ty'd up from doing Ill? 1 5 
Why arr: | 1 truſted with my ſelf at large, 5 
When he's more able to ſuſtain the 8 


1 ond FALL of Man. e 
Since Angels fell, whoſe Strength was more than mine, 
would ſhow more Grace my Frailty to confine. 
Fore-knowing the Succeſs, to leave me free, 
Excules him, and yet ſupports not me, | 
T 55 
Eve. Behold, my Heart's dear Lord, how bigh the = 
Is mounted, yet our Labour not begun. = 
The Ground, unbid, gives more than we can ak; 
But Work is pleaſure when we chuſe our Task. 
Nature, not bounreous now, but laviſh grows; 
Our Paths with Flow'rs ſhe prodigally ſtrows; 
With Pain we lift up our intangled Feet, ets 
While croſs our Walks the ſhooting Branches meet. 
Adam. Well has thy Care advis'd; tis fit we nue, 
Nara? s too kind, and follows us too faſt; _ 7 
Leaves us no room her Treaſures to poſſeſs, 
But mocks our Induſtry with her Exceſs; - 
= And wildly wanton wears by Night away "ET 
The ſign of all cur Labours done by Day. - few? 5 
Exe. Since, then, the Work's ſo great, the Hands * 
This Day let each a ſeveral Task purſue. 
By thee, my Hands to Labour will not move, _ 
But round thy Neck, employ themſelves in Les.” OED 
When thou would'ſt work, one tender Touch, one smile 
(How can 1 hold?) will all thy Task beguile, : 
Adam, So hard we are not to our Labour ty d, 
That Smiles, and ſoft Endear ments are deny'd. 
Smiles, not allow'd to Beaſts, from Reaſon move, 
And are the Privilege of human Love: 
And if, ſometimes, each others Eyes we meet, x, 


Thoſe little Vacancies from Toil, are ſweet. 


But you, by abſence, would refreſn your Joys, ; 
Becauſe perhaps my Converſation cloys. 
Yet this, would Prudence grant, I could permit. 
Eve. What Reaſon makes my ſmall Requeſt waſte? 
Adam. The fall'n Archange', envious of our EY _ 
Purkues _— with immortal Hate. | E 
And hopeleſs to prevail by open Force, dad £ 
See 8 to ben ws WV 
1 + Which 
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Which when aſunder, will not prove ſo hard; 
For both together are each other's Guard. 


Eve. Since he, by Force, is hopeleſs to prevail, 


g He can by Fraud alone our Minds aſſail: 
And to believe his Wiles my Truth can move, 
Is to miſdoubt my Reaſon, or my Love. 


Adam. Call it my Care, and not Miſtruſt of thee; | 


Vet thou art weak, and full of Art is be: 
' Elſe how could he that Hoſt ſeduce to Sin, "= 
Whoſe Fall has left the heav'nly Nation thin? 


Eve. I grant him armed with Subtilty, and He 


Put why ſhould we ſuſpe& our happy State? 


Is our Perfection of fo frail a Make, 
As ev'ry Plot ean undermine or ſhake? 


Think better both of Heay'n, thy ſelf, and me : WY 
Who always fears, at Eaſe can never be, 5 1 
Poor State of Bliſs, where ſo much Care is don, 

4s not to dare to truſt our ſelves alone! 


Adam. Such is our State, as not exempt from Falls | 


Vet firm, if Reaſon to our Aid we call: 


I would perſuade; but not be abſolute. 
Better be — remiſs, than too 1 85 
I pleas d in abſence thou wilt ſtill be * 
S0; in thy native Innocence proceed. 
And ſummon all thy Reaſon at thy need. 
Tue. My Soul, my Eyes cebohts in "bis I fod. 5 
; Tom » loyit dee to Ln to l. 


And that, in both, is ſtronger than in one; 5 
I would not; why would'ſt thou, then, be alone? 


Exe. Becauſe thus warn'd, I know my Gi ure, 5 


And long my little Tryal to endure, © _ 
T approve my Faith; thy needleſs Fears remove 
| Gain thy Eſteem, 2nd ſo deſerve thy Love. 

- I all this ſhake not thy obdurate Will, 
| Know that, eva 4 4 I am abſent ſtill: 
| And then what Pleaſure hop'ſt thou in my * 
When I'm conſtrain'd, and wiſh Af jr away? 


Adam. Conſtraint does ill with Love and ben, fun; 


Tuben him. 
EY, 9 


M Farr oof Man ff 
seeking my Tryal, 1 am ſtill. on Guard: RY 
Tryals leſs ſought,, would find us lefs -cpar | 

Our Foe's too proud the weaker to aſlatz— 

Or doubles his. Diſhongur if he fail. Exit. 
Adam. In Love, what uſe of Prudence can there be? 
More perfect I, and yet more pow rful ſhe 

Blame me, not, Heau 'n, if thou Love's Pow: had'l re 
What could be ſo unjuſt to be deny dꝰ 
One Look of hers my Reſolution breaks; 

Reaſon it ſelf turns Folly uhen ſhe ſpeaks: 
And awd by ber whom it was made to ſway, OT a 
Flatters her Pow 'r, and does its own betr. Exit. 


Ibe middle: Part of the Gar den is repreſented, where four Ni- 


vers meet: On theright [ide of the Scene, is plac d the Tree — 


of Lie, n the left, the Tree of Knowledge, 
Enter Lucifer. 


Lei Naa e odd mourn; — 


Th immortal Fruits. and Flowers, at my return 
Should hang their wither'd Heads; for ſure my Breath | 
Is now more pois'nous, and has gather d Death 
Enough, to blaſt the whole Creations Frame: 
 Swoln with. Deſpite. with Sorrow, and with Shame, 

Thrice have I beat the Wing, and rid with Night, 
About the Wurld, behind the Globe of Light, 

To ſhun the Watch of Heav'n,; ſuch Care I uſe: 
(What Pains: will Malice, rais'd like mine, refuses 
Not the moſt abject Form of Brutes to . 
Hid in the Volumes of the Snake, | 
1 lurk'd within the Covert of a Brake; 

Not yet deſcryd. But, fre, the Woman here 
Alone! beyond my Hopes! no Guardian der. 

Good Omen — I _ retire unſeen, - | 
And, with en den Shape, th work bans „ 


aber Roe, 
5 kus. Thus far, at leaſt 8 nor emit by, 
A Sin to lk rd Tre 0 


1 would not mores ta touch, a Crime, ma e: "I 
: A is aremore Taſte. in Love. * * 
* * . bau 


56. The STATE of Innocence, 


Death may be there, or Poiſon in the Smell, 
(lf Death in any thing fo fair can dwell:) 
But Heav'n forbids: I could be ſatisfyd 
Were every Tree but this, but this deny d. 


e 4 Serpent enters on the Stage, and makes linefth to the Tre 
| of Knowledge, on which winding himſelf, he * an my | 
then deſcends, and carries it away. 


Strange Sight! did then our great Creator grant 
That Privilege, which we their Maſters Want, 
To theſe inferior Beings? Or was it Chance? 
And was he bleſt with bolder Ignorance? _ 


0 I ſaw his curling Creſt the Trunk infold: © -- - 
Ih he ruddy Fruit, diſtinguiſh'd o'er with Gold, 5 
And ſmiling in its native Wealth, was torn 


From the rich Bough, and then in Triumph born: 
I ̃ he vent'rous Victor march'd unpuniſh'd hene, Rh 
And ſeem'd to boaſt his fortunate Offence. . 

5 w her Lucifer in a human Shape. 

Tui Hail, Sovereign of this Orb! form'd to oſs 


: 7 The World, and, with one Look, all Nature bl 


Nature is thine; thou, Empreſs, doſt beſtow | 
On Fruits, to bloſſom ;' and on Flowers, to blow: 1 
Ĩhey happy, yet inſenſible to boaſt it's 
Their Bliſs: More happy they who know thee mol. 


Tubes happieſt I, to human Reaſon rais d, 


And Voice, with whoſe firſt Accents thou art ed 


Exe. Wʒhat art thou, or from whence? For on teu 


Beſide my Lord's, ne er heard I human Sound. 
Art thou ſome other Adam, form'd from: Barth, iy 
And com'ſt to elaim an equal Share, by. Birth, 

In this fair Field? Or ſprung of heau'nly Race? 
TCucif An humble Native of this be. Place,” ONS 
Thy Vaſſal born, and late of loweſt Kind, 3 hes * 

W hom Heav'n neglecting made, and ſcarce er, "i 
But threw me in, for number to the reſt, 


Below the mounting Bird, and razing Beaſt; 


| by Chance; not Prudence, now uperior grown. 


Eve. To as wed. 9 Mien Was "Ie 5 


N. 


5 cot FA f. f. of M . x. :0Þ 
Tuc if. Who would not tell whatthou cages 

Sawy ſt thou not late a ſpeckled Serpent _— | 

His gilded Spires to climb on yon fair Tree? OY 
Before this happy Minute I was he. | 

Eve. Thou ſpeak'ſt of Wonders: Make thy Sy plain. oh 
_ Lacif, Not wiſhing then, and $57 mga 8 e 

80 great a Bliſs; but, led by Senſe of good. 

Inborn to all, I ſought my needful Food;” © 

Then, on that Heay'nly Tree, my Sight T 1 

The Colour urg d my Eye, the Scent my Taſte.” 

Not to detain thee long; I took, did cat: © 

Scarce had my Palate touch'd th immortal Meat, 


W Burt on a ſudden, turn'd to what Iam: 


As wild, or guilty of a deadly 


God-like, and, next to thee, I fair became: 5 
Thought, ſpake, and reaſon di and, by Reaſon found 
Thee, Nature's 97525 with all her Graces crown d. 
Exe. Happy thy Lot; but far unlike is mine: | 
Forbid to eat, not daring to repme. #3 
Twas Heay'n's Cn; ; and ſhould we diſobey, 
What rais d thy Being, ours mult take away. 
Lucif. Sure you miſtake the Precept, or the Tree: 
Heav'n cannot envious of his 2 s be. 
Some chance- born Plant he 50 t forbid your ve, c 
uice: 
= Not this, whoſe Colour, Scent divine, and Taſte, 
| Proclaim he thoughtful Maker not in tiafte. 
Eve. By all theſe Signs, too well I know the Fro, | 
And dread'a Pow'r fevere and abſolute.” 
| Lucif. Severe, indeed; ev'n to Injuſtice hard; 
If Death, for knowing more, be your Reward: 


1 Knowledge of good, is good; and therefore fit; 


And to know ill, is good; for ſhunning it 
Eve. What, but our Good, could he defign i in this; 
Who gave us all, and plac'd in perfect Bliſs? e 
Lucif. Excuſe my Teal, fair Soveraign, in your ca, : 
Which dares to tax his Arbitrary Laws. WT 
Tis all his Aim to keep yo u blindly low, _ | 
That ſervile Fear from ne; ma' I 1. 
e e to Worlbip W too Wel we know. 
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| He knows that cating, you ſhall god-like PL. 
As wiſe, as fit to be ador . 8 

For his own Int reſt he this Law bas gfv'n;- 

Such — may raiſe Factions in his OY 

And de wines hazard Partnerſhip. 

Eve. Alas, who dares diſpute wit lum that kei * 
The n — muſt be iuflaite. 1 
LCacif. your Form Was firſt deſign! 7 

The Sun 1 oduce of every bs | 3 
Graſs, Flow'rs, and Longs nay, living Creatures too: 101 
Their Mould was baſe; ewas more refin'd in . 3 
Where vital Heat, in purer Organs wrouglit, _ 7 
Me hor pro a nobler Kind 1 up p fo ger . 
Aud that, s, might his aning 
5 R U 3 ee owes he. 
ut im fic 1 uppole him god, 
: Nor enyyi ing thoſe he made, immortal Food. 
Eve. But Death, our Diſobedicntce muſt pas 
| Lucif, Behold,in mw what ſhall arrive to yon 
I taſted; yet 1 Fre: Nay, more; have Hot. 
TY A State more perfe& than my na native Lot. 
Nor fear this petty Fault bis Wrath ould MY 
 Heav'n rather will your dauntleſs Virtue praiſe, 
That ſought, through threat ned Death, mod Good: 
| Gods are immortatonly by their Food. 
Taſte, and remove | 8 
| What Diff rence does twint them and you. A remain: 1280 ny | 
As I gain'd Sf went r 
Eve. He eats, and lives, in Raowledge genes groun: 


3255 Was Death invented then fas. us alone . 1 . 27851 5 
| 1s intellectual Food to Man den yd. 
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W- Nor on] rry'd homies, bs rok TY 


. How TD | 
1 2 the a ſhe ſhoots her r Head, 5 


pit r „MAN. 3 
Pacd in the mi&': would Heav'a his Works * 


By planting Poiſon in the happieſt Place? 
Halle; you loſe time and & d-head by . 


the Nur . © | 

Eve. 'Tis done; rt yeriture all and dif : 
N ig ena da her, 
Perhaps, far hid in klezwn, he does not ſpy, 5 
And none of all his Hytohing Guards are n 
To my dear Lord, the lovely Fruit PII bear; 
He to partake my Bliſs, my Crime ſhall ſhare, - OY | 

Lucif. She flew, and thank'd me not, for hafte : Twas l | 
With no return ſuch Counſel to reward. | 
My Work is done, of much the greater part; 
She's now the Tempter, to enfuare his Heart. pe 
He, whoſe firm. Faith no Reaſon could remove, 
* melt * that ſoft ö Lore. Exit. 


. * . 7 2 0 - 2 
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SCENE Paradiſe... TY 


Poa with # Bough in her Hand. 


Tkchiaks, I tread more lightly on the Seb 3 
My nimble Feet, from unhurt Flow'rs rebound! 
1 Lwalk i in Air, and ſcorn this Earrhly Seatz _ | 
Heav'n is my Palace; this my bafe Retreat. 
Take me not, tied n, too ſoon; *rwill be 25 
Jo leave the Partner of my Bed behind. : 
T love the Wretch;. but ſtay, ſhall I afford 
Him part? already he's too much my Lord. . 

Tis in * Pow'r to be a Soveraign now; 
And, knowing more, to make his Manhood bow: 
Empire i is frreet; but how if Heav'n has ſp yd? 
If 1 ſhould die, and he above provide 
Some other Eve, and place her in my ſtead? - 
Shall ſhe 2 we cs ben. am _ 
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80 The STATE of Anrede, : 


Our equal Crimes ſhall equal Fortune give. 


— r * 


Winds murmur '< through the Leaves, your long Delay; i 


But with your Preſence cheer'd, they ceaſe to mourn, 
And Walks wear freſher Green, at byes Return. 


* 


No future Abſence ſhall our Joys divide : 
And therefore ſtrange ; but yet the Cauſe was more. 


To ask that Cauſe which 1 defire to hear. 
What means that lovely Fruit? what means (alas 9 
That Blood, which fluſhes g N in your Face? 

7  Speak— do not—- yet, at laſt, I muſt be told. 


| This Fruit — why doft thou ſhake ? no Death is nigh: 5 
Tis what I taſted firſt; yet do not die. 


Doubt is ſome Faſe to thoſe who fear the worſt 5 
Say, tis not — 
e what thou need lt to fear: 
What Danger does in this fair Fruit appear? 
We have been cozen'd ; and had till been ſq, 
Had I not ventur'd boldly firſt to know. _ 15 
| Yet, not I firſt; I almoſt bluſh tofay 
The Serpent eating taught me firſt the way. 
| The Serpent taſted, and the god-like Fruit 
| Gave the Dumb Voice; gave Reaſon to the Brute. 


Of what Heav'n made, how art thou 3 

Of all thy native Glories! fal n! decay d! 

(Pity fo rare a Frame fo frail was made) 

No Cauſe of thy own Ruin; and with chice, 5 
0 (Ab, who can live without thee ) Caule of mine. 


15 I know my ſelf Aas e than RM + 


No; he ſhall eat, and die with me, or live: | 

Enter Adam. SIND |. 

Ae What Joy, without your Sight, has Earth i in aber 
While you were abſent, Eden was no more. 


And Fountains, o'er their Pebbles, chid your ſtay. 


Eve, Henceforth you never ſhall have cauſe to clude; 2 
*T'was a ſhort Death my Love ne er try'd before, 


Adam. My trembling Heart forebodes ſome 11! ; I . 


Eve. Have Courage then: Tis manly to be bold. 


Alam. Is it. I dare not ask it all at firſt; 


*x 15 F 1 


Adam. O faireſt of all Creatures, laſt, and N 


Exe. Reſerve thy Pity, till I want it more: 155 ons 


and FALL of Man, 521 
More wiſe, more for, all with to be, 
Were I but ſure, alas! of pleafing the. 
| Adam. I have iow Ye e you my grapes. 
Yer, ah! would Heay'n's Diſpleafure paſs like mine. 
Muſt I without you; then, in wild Woods dwell * 
Think, and but think of what'T loy'd fo well? 
Condemn'd to live with Subjects ever mute; g 
A Salvage Prince, unpleas d, though abſolute? ' © 
Eve. Pleaſe then your ſelf with me, and ſel ale, * 
Left I, without you, ſhould ta Godhead haſte: SO 
Leſt diff ring in degree, you claim too ee + 
Unequal Love, when tis deny'd by Fate. 8 
Adam. Cheat not your ſelf, with Neat of | bay, 
Too well, but yet too late, your Crime I ſee D!: 
Nor think the Fruit your Knowledge does i 2 „ Jes 
But you have Beauty ſtill, and I have Love. g 
Not cozen d, 1 with choice, my Life reſign: 
nee was your Fault, but Love was mine. 5 
5 [Takes the Fruit 25 eats it; 
Eve, 0 wond'r rous Pow'r of matchleſs Love expreſt : 
e him, 
Why w was this Try wise 5 loving beſt Lf + 
I envy thee that Lot; and could it be, | 
Would venture ſomething more than Death, for OY 
Not that I fear, that Death th' Event can prove; _ 
Ware both immortal, while ſo well we lovpeee. 
Adam. Whate' er ſhall be the Event; the Lot i is b: | 
Where Appetites are giv'n, what Sin to taſte? 8 
Or if a Sin, tis but by Precept ſuchß zj 
" Th' Offence fo ſmall, he Puniſhment's too winch, 1 
To ſeek ſo Hen his new made World's s Decay : 8 
Nor we, nor that, were faſhion'd for a Day. 
Eve. Give to the Winds thy Fear of Death, or 1 * 
And think us made but for each other's Will. 
Adam. I will, at leaſt, defer that anxious Thought, 
And Death, by Fear, ſhall not be nigher * Rc 
If he will come, let us to Joys make haſte; _ Oy or 
Then let him ſeize us when our Pleaſure's paſt... 3 
Well take up all before; and Death ſhall find PR 
Ve bare drain. q Life, left a Void behind. been 


A 
** 


6 The Srann sf Innocuncs, 


Lucif. 'Tis done: 7 TEE? Plac 
Sick Nature, at that 10 E 3 3 W Leſt 
And Mother Earth figh'd, as ſhe felt the Wound. And 


Of how ſhort durance was this new- — wet 
Ho far more mighty than Heav'n's Love, Hell's Hate! 
His Project ruin'd, and his King of Clay : 
Hie form'd an Empire for his Foe to fway. 
Heaw'n let him Rule, which by his Arms be got; 5 
T q pleas d to have obtain d the ane” n 
This Earth is mine; whoſe Lord I made my an, 
Annexing to my Crown, his conquer d Ball. 
e A my Legions. I will lead, 
5 Oer the darken'd Air, black Banuers ſpread : 
Cont Damps, lee 
- And force him to his inmoſt Heay'ns remove. 
[4 Clap of Thandr is har, 
"ED ne hens n „„ e 
I dread that Ei ine which ſecur'd his Throne, 
I'll dive below his Wrath, into the Deep, _ 
5 And waſte 2 which I cannot keep. bone 
: hacl and Gabriel deſcend. 
1  Raph, As 2 of Grief as Happineſs admits. | 
1 In Heav'n. on each Celeſtial Forehead ſits: 
EKindncſs for Man, and Pity for his Fate, 
May mix with Bliſs, and yet not violate. 
Their Heav'nly Harps a lower Strain began; 
And in ſoft Muſick, mourn the Fall of Man. 94 
Sab. I ſaw th Angelick Guards from Earth aſcend, 
 (Griev'd they muſt now no longer Man attend :) | 
The Beams about their Temples dimly ſhone __ 
One would haye thought the Crime had been their own. 
Th Etherial People flock'd for News in haſte, . 
Whom they, withdown-caſt Looks andſcarce aluingpaſty 
__ Whileeach Nd, in his penſive Breaſt, prepare | 
5 A ape Accompr of their ſucceſsleſs Care. 
1 . Th' Eternal yer, in Majeſty ſevere, 
5 And icteſt Juſtice, Bid mild Pity bear: 
Their Deaths deferr'd ; and ee (bei Doom) | 
-"M a Peairence foreſeen, Troyes rep room, oy 


1 rann Ke 90 I. Þ 


Gab. That Meſſage is thy Charge: Mine leads webe 5 
Placd at the Garden s Gate, for its . 
$ the bleſt CR Sans 


Adams In what dark Cavern fhall L nde my! Head 0 
here ſeek Retreat, now Innocence is fled F : Hoe bp; 2 
Gife in that Guard, I dorſt evin Relldefie 3. wats 
Without it, tremble now, when Heay Nied. 
Eve. What ſhall we do? or where deft our ng 
| Eaſtward as far as J could caſt my Sight. 
From op'ning; Heavings, I ſaw. deſcending Light... 1081 
Its glitt ring through the Trees, I Hill beheld, N 
The Cedar Tops ſeem all to burn with Gold. 
| Adam. Some Shape 
Would I were hid, where Light could. not es. 
Deep into ſome thick Covert would) I rum 
Impenetrable to the Stars or Sun, 0 J! 
Ard fene d from Day, by Night net — A N 
Unknown to Heav'n, and to my ſelf. | 
Eve. In vain: What hope to ſhun, his: plercing Sight; 
Who, from dark Chaes, ſtruck the Sparks of Light? E: 
+ a ſhould. hw _ your 2 =: 
ou truſted to your nocence. | parting Hoes: = 
See now th Lade —— owa willful Minz 
Guilt walks before us; Death n 
So fatal twas to ſeek Temptations out: kx 
| Moſt Confidence has ſtill mo Cauſe to a, 
Eve. Such might have been thy hap; alone a. „ 
And ſo, together, * n . 
Curs d Vaſiallage of my future Kind: 
Firſt Idoliz'd, till 1 hes Fire be Ger, 
Then Slaves to thoſe who courted. — ; | 
Adam. 1 counlel'd vou to ſtay 3 your Pride abet: 
Zy your own lawleſs; Will you:Rand accus d. 1 
| Eve. Have you that-Privilege of only write, 
And would you' yield to her you ſo deſpiſs? 
You ſhould have ſhown th Authority you LA 
Ange overaign-like, wy — Will 1 croſt: : 
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Counſel was not enough to ſway my Heart Nas 
An abſolute Reſtraint had been your Patt. 


we When Force is lawful; who are fondly kind.” 
- Unlike my Love; for when thy Guilt 1 knew 5 


Hard Fate of Love! which Rigour did forbear, 
30 And now tis tax d. becauſe twas not ſevere. -  - 


T He ceaſes to oblige, who can upbratd; | 


Your Prudenee is not truſted as your Guard : 


Tou firſt our weak Indulgence w_ accuſe, 
Curſt be that Hour 


I choſe a Partner, to condole my B Bliſs. - 94 5 Th = 1 
Who wants that Reaſon which h m ſhould fog; | 
And knows but juſt enough to Abbey. 2 

-- TY Unbappieſt of Creation is a Wife FR 


__ Her Fellow's Slave; to know, and not to chuſe ; 
Curſt with that Reaſon ſhe muſt never uſe. 


E Reſtleſs at — and ever prone to range * 


55 Ot wiſe Creator, for his Choirs divine 0 


57 why waz this Sin of Nature made 0n'Earth ?- Wd: 
This fair Defect ; this ure Aid call'd: wine; 0 304-45 


The bending Crutch of a it Life.” 1 3 | 
- Pur fuck. no Pairs from you ſhall find; / 4.1: os eh 


. But ſuc 


S The Sark of lurebsuer, 


Adam. Ev'n ſuch Returns do they deſerve to 1 


J ſhar'd the Curſe which did that Crime — - 


Eve. You have, your ſelf, your Kindneſs ove! 


* Adam. On Womens Virtue; who too mach el 
To boundleſs Will give boundleſs Liberty. | 
Reſtraint you will not bro; but think it „ Ki to 


And, to your ſelves fo left, if Ill enſues, 


* M4 * N . ny 
0 4 \ 


When, ſated with my ſingle Ha | 


- Eve. Better withiBrutes my dembie Lot had | gone 
Of Reaſon void, accountable for none : 


Made loweſt, in the higheſt Rank of Life : £4.97 et 2 


Adam. Add, that ſhe's proud, fantaſtick, apt to change 2M 


With Shows delighted; and ſo vain is fe," 0 WY 
She'll meet the. Devil; rather than not ſcte. 10} 15 


N his Heav'n with Souls all Maſculine WEIR 00 1 5 : | 
h! why muſt Man from Woman take his Birth * 


as hs maltoſe md Es are OY . : 5 gel 27 


1 FALL of Max. „ 
The worthieſt Men, their Wiſhes neer ſhall gain; 
But ſce the Slaves, they ſcorn, their Loves obtain. 
Blind Appetite ſhall your wild Fancies rule; 1 
Falſe to Deſert, and faithful to a Fool. 85 
[uus in Anger from her, 904 7 it going 4 Ty 
Eve, Vekind we thou forfake me, in 


© [Kneeling, 
For that which now is paſt me to 071 2 „ 5 
I have miſdone; and I endure the Smart: 
Loth to acknowledge; but more loth to part. 
The Blame be mine; you warn'd, and I refuſs in 1 
What would you more? I have my {elf accus 'd. oy 
Was plighted Faith ſo weakly feal'd above. 
That, for one Error, I muſt loſe your Love? 
Had you ſo err'd, I ſhould have been more kind, Ar 
Than to add Pain to an afflicted Mind. "ve: 
Adam. V are grown much humbler, that you 1 were bee ; 
I pardon you; but ſee my Face no more. "Ee 
| Ewe, Vain Pardon, which includes a greater! tl: . 
Be ſtill diſpleas d; but let me ſee you ſtill. . 


Tarn 
83 


Without your much - lor d Sight, cannot tive? by ; ona : 


You more than Kill me, if you ſo forgire. 


— Beaſts, ſince we are fall n, their Lords de F: i, 2 n FR | 
| And, paſſing, look at me; with y OS. 
Muſt I then wander'helpleſs,* aue of T P vp 


| You'll pity me, too late, when I am gone. 15 
Adam. Vour Penitence does my Segen move 11 
As you deſerve it, I may give my Love. 
Eve. On me, alone, let Heav'n's Diſpleaſure fall: 
You merit none, and 1 deſerve i it all. 1 
Adam. You all'Heay'n's Wräth! how could 5 ar 
Who bore not mine, but with a'bleeding Hi 
was too ſtubborn, thùs to make you + Fit * 
Forgive meg I am more in fault; chen Pi. in at! 
Return to me, and to my Love returh'; | 1 . wes 
And, both offending, for each other mourn. 
Enter Raphael. 
Raph. of Sin to warn thee, I before was ſent 3 1 
For Sin, t r Pünimment: . bi "Iry 


Did we ſolicite Heav'n to mould our Clay? 


5 3 Since twas his Choice, not ours, which 2 us hers 
__ were propos'd Power left us to refuſe. 


e Should we a Nebel- ſon's Excuſe receive, 


Eo N Heav'p's Right, i in us, is more: Firſt form d * 85 


This Place, with Crimes ſhall be no more defi. 


For Man, the Earth, of which he was, i is a. 


8 Deſiring more of Lore than Man © can n give. 


6 The STATE of Inxoeance, = 


vet that much lighter than thy Crimes requires 
Th All-good does not his Creatures Death deſire : 7 
. * muſt the rebellious Deed : 
et puniſh ſo, as Pity ſhall exceed. _ 
Adam. I neither can diſpute his Will, nor dare 
Death will diſmiſs me from my future Care, 
And lay me ſoftly in of Native Duſt, | 
To pay * Forfeit of ill-manag'd Truſt. 7 
Exe. Why ſeck you Death * confider ere you gen 
The Laws — f ze the Pow 'r to keep em, weak... 


From Darkneſs, to produce us to the Day? 
Did we concur to Life, or chuſe to be? of 
Was it our Will whick form'd, or was it he? 

The Laws we did not chuſe, why ſhoul 

Adam. Seek not, in vain, our Maker to — if 


The Good we have en joy d from Heay'n's free n = 
And ſhall we murmur to endure the Il}? | 


| Becauſe he was begot without his Leave >, 


The Good; we merit not; the Ill. deſerve, 
Kal. Death is deferr d, and Penitence has EY 
To mitigate, if not reverſe the Dom 
But, for your Crime, th? Exernal does ordin | © trols 
In Eden you no longer ſhall remain, 
Hence, to the lower World, you are exil'd : 


Eve, Muſt we this blifsful Paradiſe forego ? 1. 
| Napb. Your Lot wuſt be where Thoros and. T 
_ Unbid, as Balm and Spices did at firſk 3 - 


By thy own Toil procur d, thou Food ſhalt eat; (To Adam 
And know no Plenty, but from painful Sweat. 5 
She. by a Curſe, of future Wives'abhorr'd, 0 
Shall pay Obedience to her lawful Lord: SEE Ind 
And "oh hall Rule, and ſhe in Thraldom he: 


8 oy FALL of M an - 
Adam, Heay'm is all Mercy 3 Labour I would chuſe ; ;- 
And could: ſuſtain this Paradiſe to loſe : 
The Bliſs 3 dam the Place : Au por aw 
Heav'n's win Meſlenger did t F :. 
Under —— the: glorious Angel ſtaid: 
Then, ſhow my wond ting Progeny the Ged. Thea 
In Woods and Lawns, where- cer thou didſf appear, 
Each Place ſome Monument of thee ſhould — 4 e 
I, with green Turfs, would grateful Altars raiſe, 
| oe Heav'n, wih Gums, and offer'd Incenſe praiſe. 
Raph. Where · e er thou art, He is 3 th Dowel Mind 
| Acts through all. Places ; is to none confin'd 
pills Ocean, Earth, and Air, and all abore, 
And through the univerſal Maſs does moye. 
Thou canſt be no where diſtant: Let this Place 
Had been thy Kingly Seat, and here thy Race, 
From all the Ends of Peopled Earth, had come 
To rev rence thee, and ſee their Natiye Home. 
Immortal, then; now Sickneſs, Care, and Age. 
And War, and Luxury's more direful Rage, 
Thy Crimes have — as to ſhorten n bea. 
With all the num rou= Þ of Death. 
= Eve. My Spirits faint, while l theſe Us fo or UN 
And find my elf the fad lad Occaſion too. 95 71 
But what is Death 2 - p TER 
| la Vile, thou ſhalt fe ki piety Fo | 


The ing of Terrors, y Race. 
That, n e th E. 


WA kind Enn fo 88 * n Br. 


The 8 8 E N E Pipe, and Heere Drathe- of | 
Wo Sorts. 4 SR a FLA, 9 4 Nu 
2 6. : 1 85080 . 5 FR HY Fu Mt 8 


Of al Mankind, by me betray d to Fate! 
Born, through — to be Offenders fſt; 
And, for n ooull an can 
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f Would not accept, what he, with Pain, muſt oſe? 


Lie Fer g it his, and 22705 it, tis gone. 


Thoſe who, by lingring Sickneſs, loſe Een Bredths 
And thoſe, who, by Deſpair, ſuborn their Death: 
See yon' mad Fools, whe for ſome trivial Right, | ee 
For Love, or for miſtaken Honour, fight: 
See thoſe, more mad, who throw their Lives away 
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When for each other's Provinces they play. 
Ihen as if Earth too narrow were for 4 the J 
On open Seas their Quarrels they debate; £5. 106) 
_ low Wood they floating Armies bear; {1-159 POL 
And force impriſon' d Winds to bring em near. 


=, Nor knowing, we but ſhare our Part of Wer r 5 
1 Now, we the Fate of future Ages bear; . 
And; ere their Birth, behold our Dead ap pn smile 


+ | Caſt headlong from the Ptecipice of Life 
Is there no ſmooth 'Deſcent® no painleſs Way t Hf: wi 
. Of ole mixing with our Native Clay * ei ten, fal 


5 b 3 Rörrer, leads to Death's Ab ode. 

Some few, by Temp'rance taught, approachin go, 

Io diſtant Fite, by Rafe! Jourteys go: e 
Gently they lay em down, as ev'ning 8 : 
On their own e Fleeces, ſoftly flcep. - 123 


Y 4 ry * 
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Like tithely 1 rt not ſhaken by the Wind, 
He And, dying, nothin to my ſelf would owe, 
Of leſs ning Joys, 15 by degrees, would waſte : 


Still quitting Ground, ceiv'd Decay, 
0 by unper Ys 


1 1 
2 1 0 | R 


68 The STaTz of INNOCENCE, 
Eve. Why is Life forc'd on Man; who, mi bebe chuſe 
Unknowing, he receives it; and, when known, es 


| Raph. Behold of ev T7. E ripe Manhood ſee, ; 
Decrepit Years, and he pleſs Infancy : * 


In needleſs Wars; the Stakes which Monarchs CY 


* rm i þ y 
1 
3 


Eve. Who would the Miſeries of Man — * 
Adam. The Deaths, thou ſhow'ſt, are 


Raph. There is; but rarely ſhall that Path be trol," 


W 4 He: 


} 


Adam. oilleſs would 1 live, ach EN tn find, 
But ripely dropping from the ſapleſs Bough, . 8 \ 
Eue. Thus daily changing, with a duller ane 8 


eal my ſelf from Life, r 29990 15 4 | oY. 


ph F. ALL "_ M An. 69. 
5 ha Death you have ſeen: Now ſee ee 
low happy hon in deathleſs Pleaſures live. | 


$:r more than I can ſhow, or you can ſee, 
hall crown the Bleſt with Immortality. . 


lere a Heaven diſeends, full of Angel; por, ae a. 
. with aft Mpnſick, a Song, and Chorus. p 


41:17. © Goodneſs Infinite! whoſe Heav'nly wat : 0 
n fo much Good produce, from ſo much m an de 
Happy their State E-.- 
Pure, and unchang'd, and needing no Defence 
From Sins, as did my frailer Innocence. 
WT heir Joy fincere, and with no Sorrow mixt: 
Wcernity ſtands permanent and fixt, 1 
nd wheels no longer on the Poles of Time: 
Wccure from Fate, and more ſecure from Crime. 
Eve. Raviſh'd with Joy, I can but half repent 
WThe Sin, which Heav'n makes happy in th . 585 
= Raph. Thus arm'd, meet firml your approaching Il Ho 
for, ſee, the Guards, from yon? far Eaſtern Hill, 
Already move, nor longer ſtay afford; 
High, in the Air, 2 wave the flaming 8 
W Your Signal to di Now, down amain | 
WT hey drive, and ide, like Meteors through the Plain! p 
Adam. Then farewel all; I will indulgent b 
To my own Eaſe, and not look back to fee, 
When what we love, we neer muſt meet again, 
To loſe the Thought, is to remove the Pain, 
= Eve. Farewel, you * y Shades 
Where Angels ark ſhould ff oractiſe Hymns, and firing 
Their tuneful Harps, when they to Heay'n wou'd ſir g. 
Farewel, you Flow'rs, whoſe Buds, with early Lars, 5 
I watch'd, and to the chearful Sun did rear: 

Who now ſhall bind your Stems ? or, when you fall, 

With Fountain Streams, your fainting Souls recal ? 
0 A long farewel to thee, my nuptial Bow'r, 
{1 Adorn'd with ev'ry fair and fragrant Flow'r. 

And laſt, farewel, farewel my Place of Sinks. 

| got to n W 


huſe, 


fe, 
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7d The STATE of Inwoczncs, 005 


As diſtant as I can; for, diſpoſſeſt, 
Fartheſt * _ 4, o_ by no "=p 
 Raph. The riſmg Winds u a 
And 4 their Wings, G y Winter bear: 
The Beaſts already feel the Change; and hence 
They fly, to deeper Coverts, for Defence: 
The fee * ; before the fironger ns 
For now the us of — is begya 5 
But, part you hence in Peace, wean yours 
* outward SIG find W 4 n, 
Lean one, 
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1 the Right Honourable 
IT" "By - N 


) Morozave, | 


Gentleman of his Majeſty 2 Bed. Cham. 
ber, and Knight of the moſt Noble 
Order ny the Garter. . 


My Lon, . . 
=== IS a ſevere Refiedion which 1 
Ea :aig2 has made on Princes, That 
we ought not, in reaſon, to have 

any Expectations of Favour from 
them; and that tis Kindneſs gb 
wy if they leave us in Poſſeſſion of our 
own. "The boldneſs of the Cenſure ſhows the 
ing Spirit of the Author: And the Subjects of 
England may juſtly congratulate to themſelves, 
that both the Nature of our Government, and the 


or. I on our King, 8 us from any ſuch | 


| | The Epiſtle Dedicatory. = 


| Complaint. 5 J, in particular, who ſubſiſt wholly | 


by his Bounty, am ones to give Poſterity a far 
other Account of my Royal Maſter, than what 
Montaigu has left of his. 1 hoſe Accuſations had 
been more reaſonable, if they had been plac'd on 


inferior Perſons. For in all Courts, there are too 
many, who make it their Buſineſs to ruin Wit: 


And Montaigu, in other places, tells us, what Ef. 


fects he found of their good Natures. He deſcribes 


them ſuch, whoſe Ambition, Luſt, or private In- 


tereſt, ſeem to be the only end of their Creation. 
If good accrue to any from them, tis only in order 
to their own Deſigns: Conferr'd moſt common- 


ly on the baſe and infamous; and never given, 


but only hapning ſometimes to Well-deſervers. 
Dulneſs has brought them to what they are; and 

Malice tecures them in their Fortunes. But ſome- 
What of Specious they muſt have, to recommend 
themſelves to Princes, (for. Folly will not eaſily. 


go down in its own natural Form with diſcern- 


ing Judges.) And diligence in waiting, is their 
gilding of the Pill; for that looks like Love, tho? 
edis only Intereſt, "Tis that which gains 'em their 


Advantage over witty Men; whoſe love of Liber- 
ty and Eaſe, makes them willing too often to diſ- 
charge their burden of Attendance on theſe offici- 


ous Gentlemen, Tis true, that the nauſeouſneſs 
of ſuch Company is enough to diſguſt a reaſona - 


ble Man; when he ſees, he can hardly approach 


Greatneſs, but as a moated Caſtle; he muſt firſt 
paſs through the Mud and Filth with which it is 


encompaſs d. Theſe are they, who wanting Wit, 


affect Gravity, and go by the name of ſolid Men: 


And a ſolid Man is, in Ho Exgliſh, a ſolid, ſo- 
lemn Fool. Another Diſguiſe they have, (for Fools, 


as well as Knaves, take other Names, and paſs by | 


_—» ek, my — on wu 


ot 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
an Alias) and that is, the Title of honeſt Fellows. 
But this Honeſty of theirs ought to haye many 
Grains for its Allowance; for certainly they are no 
farther honeſt, than they are filly : They are natu- 


ſpeak not maliciouſly, or ſharply, of witty Men, 
tis only becauſe God has not beſtow'd on them 


to Men of Parts, whom they cannot ruin: Quote 
their Wit when they are preſent, and when they 
are abſent, ſteal their. Jeſts: But to thoſe who are 
under em, and whom they can cruſh with eaſe, 


| they ſhew themſelves in their natural Antipathy; 


there they treat Wit like the common Enemy, and 
give it no more Quarter, than a Duicbman would 


without Wit; and therefore that which is a Satyr 


Reflections could have reach'd your Perſon, no 
neceſſity of mine could have made me to have 


| ſought ſo earneſtly, and ſo long to have cultivated 


your Kindneſs. As a Poet, I cannot but have 
made ſome Obſervations on Mankind: The low- 
nels of my Fortune has not yet brought me to 
fatter Vice; and 'tis my Duty to give teſtimony to 
Virtue, ?Tis true, your Lordſhip is not of that 
Nature, which either ſeeks a Commendation, or 


wants it. Your Mind has always been above the 
wretched affectation of Popularity. A popular 
Man is, in truth, no better than a Proſtitute to 
common Fame, and to the People. He'lies'down | 
to every one he-meets for a." 5 


D 2 


rally miſchievous to their Power; and if they 


to an Engliſh Vellel in the Indies; they ſtrike Sail _ 

| where they know they ſhall be maſter'd, and mur=- | 

der where they can with Se 7 
This, my Lord, is the Character of a Courtier 


to other Men, mult be a Panegyrick to your Lordz- 
ſhip, who are a Maſter of it. If the leaſt of theſe 


pon nected 
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be Epiſtie Dedicatory, 
tis Humility is only a diſguis'd Ambition. Even 
Cicero himſelf, whoſe Eloquence deſerv'd the Ad- 


miration of Mankind; yet by his inſatiable thirſt 
of Fame, he has leſſen'd his Character with ſuc- 
cCeeding Ages: His Action againſt Catiline may be 
laid to have ruin'd the Conſul, when it ſav'd the 
City: For it fo ſwell'd his Soul, which was not 
truly great, that ever afterwards it was apt to be 
oOver- ſet with Vanity. And this made his Virtue 


ſo ſuſpected by his Friends, that Brutus, whom 


of all Men he ador'd, refus'd him a place in his 
Conſpiracy. A modern Wit has made this Ob- 
| fervation on him, That coveting to recommend 


| himſelf to Poſterity, he begg'd it as an Alms of 
all his Friends, the Hiſtorians, to remember his 
Conſulſhip: And obſerve, if you pleaſe, the Odd- 
neſs of the Event; all their Hiſtories are loſt, and 
the vanity of his Requeſt ſtands yet recorded in 
bis own Writings. How nuch more great and 
manly in your Lordſhip, is your Contempt of po- 
pular Applauſe, and your retir'd Virtue, which 
_ fhines only to a few; with whom you live ſo ea- 
_ fly and freely, that you make it evident, you have 
2 a Soul which is capable of all the Tenderneſs of 


Friendſhip, and that you only retire your ſelf from 


thoſe, who are not capable of returning it. Your 
_ Kindnels, where you have once plac'd it, is invio- 
able; And 'tis to that only I attribute my Happi- 
nes in your Love. This makes me more eaſily 
forſake an Argument, on which I could other- 
wiſe delight to dwell: I mean, your Judgment in 
your choice of Friends; becauſe I have the Ho- 
nour to be one. After which, I am ſure you will 
more eaſily permit me to be ſilent, in the care you 
have taken of my Fortune; which you have re- 
Leu'd, not only from the Power of others, but 


from 
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ye Epiſtle Dedicatory, 
from my worſt of Enemies, my own Modeſty 
and Lazineſs. Which Favour, had it been em- 
ploy'd on a more deſerving Subject, had been an 


Effect of Juſtice in your Nature; but, as plac'd 


on me, is only Charity, Yet, withal, tis confer- 


red on ſuch a Man, as prefers your Kindneſs it 


ſelf, before any of its Conſequences; and who 


values, as the greateſt of your Favours, thoſe of 


your Love, and of your Converſation. From 
this Conſtancy to your Friends, I might reaſona- 


| bly aſlume, that your Reſentments would be ass 
ſtrong and laſting, if they were not reſtrain'd by _ 


a nobler Principle of good Nature and Generofity, 
For certainly, tis the ſame Compoſition of Mind, 


the ſaine Reſolution and Courage, which makes 8 


the greateſt Friendſhips, and the greateſt Enmi- 
ties, And he who is too lightly reconcil'd, after 


high Provocations, may recommend himſelf to 
the World for a Chriſtian, but I ſhould hardly _ 
truſt him for a Friend. The Italians have a Pro- 


verb to that Purpoſe, To forgive the firſt time ſhows 
me a good Catholick, the ſecond time a bool, To 
this firmneſs in all your Actions (Rough you are 
wanting in no other Ornaments of Mind and 
Body, yet to this) I principally aſcribe the Intereſt 
your Merits have acquir'd you in the Royal Fa- 
mily. A Prince, who is conſtant to himſelf, and 
ſteady in all his Undertakings ; one with whom 


that Character of Horace will agree, 


S . fractus illabatur orbis, 
Impavidum ferient ruine, 


Such an one cannot but place an Eſteem, and re- 


pole a Confidence on him, whom no Adverſity, 
no Change of Courts, no Bribery of Inte reſts, or 
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The Epiſtle Dedicator. 


Cabals of Factions, or Advantages of Fortune, 
can remove from the ſolid Foundations of Ho. 
e ee een, e 


Ille meos, primus qui me ſibi junxit, amores 


Albſtulit; ille habeat ſecum. ſervetque ſepulcro. 


£46 How well your Lord ſhip will deſerve that praiſe, 
J need no Inſpiration to foretel. You have al- 
ready left no room for Prophecy: Your earl) 


Undertakings have been ſuch, in the Service of 


your King and Country, when you offer'd your 
ſelf to the moſt dangerous Employment, that of 
the Sea; when you choſe to abandon thoſe De- 
lights, to which your Youth and Fortune did in- 
vite you, to undergo the Hazards, and, which 
was worlſe, the Company of common Seamen, 
that you have made it evident, you will refuſe no 
Opportunity of rendring your {ſelf uſeful to the 


Nation, when either your Courage or Condud 


hall be requir'd. The fame Zeal and Faithfulneſs 
Continues in your Blood, which animated one of 
your noble Anceſtors to ſacrifice his Life in the 
Quarrel of his Sovereign; Tho', I hope, both for 
your fake, and for the publick Tranquillity, the 
lame Occaſion will never be offer'd to your Lord- 
ſhip, and that a better Deſtiny will attend you. 
But I make haſte to conſider you as abſtracted 


from a Court, which (if you will give me leave 


to uſe a term of Logick) is only an Adjund, 
not a Propriety of Happineſs. The Academicks, 
I confeſs, were willing to admit the Goods of 
Fortune into their Notion of Felicity; but I do 
not remember, that any of the Seas of old Phi- 
loſophers did ever leave a room for Greatneſs. 
Neither am I form'd to praiſe a Court, who ad- 


mixe 


* 


e, 


F 


the Pinnacle of it. 
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mire and covet nothing, but the Eaſineſs and Quiet 


| of Retirement. I naturally withdraw my Sigtt 
from a Precipice ; and admit the Proſpect be ne- 


ver ſo large and goodly, can take no Pleaſure even 
in looking on the Downfal, tho' Jam ſecure from 


the Danger. Methinks there's ſomething of a ma- 
lignant Joy in that excellent Deſeription of La- 
i ⁰ ro RL, 


Suade mari magno turbantibus æquora ventis, 

F terra magnum alterins ſpectare laborem; _ 

| Non quia vexari quenquam' eſt jucunda voluptas, 
Sed quibus ipſe malis careas, quia cernere ſuave eſt. 


1 am ſure his Maſter Epicurus, and my better Mas 
ſter Cowley, preferr'd the Solitude of a Garden, 
and the Converſation of a Friend to any Confide- 
ration, ſo much as a Regard, of thoſe unhappy Peo- 
ple, whom in our own wrong, we call the Great. | 
True Greatneſs, if it be any where on Earth, is 


in a private Virtue ; remov'd from the Notion of 
Pomp and Vanity, confin'd to a Contemplation 


of it ſelf, and centring on it ſelf : _ 


 Omnis enim per ſe Divum natura, meceſſe eſt 
= immortali æuo ſumma cum pace fruatur , © 


— Cura ſemota, metuque, 


| : Ipſa ſmis Pollens opibus a — 


I this be not the Life of a Deity, becauſe it can- 
not conſiſt with Providence; tis at leaſt a god-like 
Life: I can be contented, (and I am ſure I have 
your Lordſhip of my Opinion) with an humbler 


Station in the Temple of Virtue, than to be ſeton 


D 4 - Deſpicere 
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Deſpicere unde queas alios, paſſimque videre 
Errare, atque viam palantis quarere vite. 


The Truth is, the Confideration of ſo vain a Crea- 
ture as Man, is not worth our Pains. I have Fool 

enough at home, without looking for it abroad: 
And am a ſufficient T heater to my ſelf of ridicu- 

lons Actions, without expecting Company, either 
in a Court, a Town, or Play-houſe. Tis on this 
account that I am weary with drawing the De- 
formities of Life, and Lazars of the People, where 
every Figure of Imperfection more reſembles me 
than it can do others. If I muſt be condemn'd to 


Rhyme, I ſhould find ſome Eaſe in my change of 


Puniſhment. I defire to be no longer the Si- 
 phus of the Stage; to rowl up a Stone with end- 
leſs Labour (which, to follow the Proverb, ga- 
bers no Moſs) and which is perpetually . falling 
down again. I never thought my elf very fit for 
an Employment, where many of my Predeceſſors 
have excell'd me in all kinds; and ſome of my 
_ Contemporaries, even in wy own partial .Judg- 
ment, have out-done me in Comedy. Some little 
hopes I have yet remaining, and thoſe too, conſi- 
dering my Abilities, may be vain, that I may make 
the World ſome part of amends, for many ill 


Plays, by an Heroick Poem. Your Lordſhip has 


been long acquainted with my Deſign; the Sub- 
ject of which you know is great, the Story Exg- 
8 11 and neither too far diſtant from the preſent 
Age, nor too near approaching it. Such it is in 


my Opinion, that ] could not have wiſh'd a nobler 


Occaſion to do Honour by it to my King, my 
Country, and my Friends; moſt of our ancient 
Nodility being concern'd in the Action. And 


your 


to have it refus'd me. 
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your Lordſhip has one particular Reaſon to pro- 


mote this Undertaking, becauſe you were the firlk 4 


who gave me the May prac ga. of diſcourſing it to 
his Majeſty, and his Royal Highneſs : They were 


then pleas'd, both to commend the Deſign, and 
to encourage it by their Commands. But the Un- 


ſettl'dneſs of my Condition has hitherto put a ſtop _ 
to my Thoughts concerning it. As I am no Suc- 
ceſſor to Homer in his Wit, ſo neither do I deſire 
to be in his Poverty. I can make no Rhapſodies, 
nor go a begging at the Grecian Doors, while I 
ſing the Praiſes of their Anceſtors. The Times 


of Virgil pleaſe me better, becauſe he had an Aw- — | 


guſtus for his Patron. And to draw the Allego- 
ry nearer you, I am ſure I ſhall not want a He- 


cenas with him. Tis for your Lordſhip to ſtir 2 | 
up that Remembrance in his Majeſty, which his 


many Avocations of Buſineſs have caus'd him, 1 


| fear, to lay aſide. And (as himſelf and his Kohl! 
Brother are the Heroes of the Poem) to repreſent. 


to them the Images of their Warlike Predeceflors ; 
| as Achilles is ſaid to be rouz'd to Glory, with the. 

| ſight of the Combat before the Ships. For my 
own part, I am ſatisfy'd to have offer'd the Deſign, 
and it may be to the Advantage of my Reputation 
In the mean time, my Lord, I take the Conti. 

| dence to preſent you with a Tragedy; the Chara- 
ers of which are the neareſt to thoſe of an He- 
roick Poem. Twas dedicated to you in my 
Heart, before *twas preſented on the Stage. Some 
things in it have paſs'd your Approbation, and 


many your Amendment. You were likewiſeplea= 


ſed to recommend it to the King's peruſal, before 
the laſt Hand was added to it, when I receiv'd the 
Favour from him, to have the molt conſiderable _ 

EEE ! 2 OSU - 5 
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Event of it modell'd by his Royal Pleaſure. It 


may be ſome Vanity in me to add his Teſtimony 


then, and which he 1 confirm'd after- 
| wards, that it was the beſt of all my T ragedies ; 
in which he has made Authentick my private O- 
pinion of it; at leaſt, he has given it a Value by 
his Commendation, which it had not by my Wri- 


; "Fat which was not pleaſing to ſome of the 

fair Ladies in the laſt Act of i, as I dare not vin- 
dicate, ſo neither can I wholly condemn, till 1 
find more Reaſon for their Cenſures. The Proce- 
dure of Indamora and Meleſinda, ſeems yet, in my 
Judgment, natural, and not unbecoming of their 
Characters. If they who arrraign them, fail not 
more, the World will never blame their Conduct: 
And I fhall be glad, for the Honour of my Coun- 

try, to find better Images of Virtue drawn to the 
Life in their Behaviour, than any I could feign to 


a adorn the Theatre. I confeſs, 1 have only repre- 


ſented a practical Virtue, mix'd with the Frailties 
and Imperfections of human Life. I have made 
my Heroine fearful of Death, which neither Caſ- 
ſandra nor Cleopatra would have been ; and they 
themſelves, I doubt it not, would have outdone 
Romance in that particular. Yet their Mandana 
(and the Cyrus was written by a Lady) was not 
_ altogether ſo hard-hearted : For ſhe ſat down on 
the cold Ground by the King of Aſhhria, and not 
only pity'd him, who dy'd in her Defence; but 
allow'd him ſome Favours, ſuch, perhaps, as they 
would think, ſhould only be permitted to her Cy- 
ru. I have made my Meleſinda, in oppoſition to 

Nourmabal, a Woman paſſionately loving of her 

Husband, patient of Injuries and Contempt, and 
_ conſtant in her Kindneſs, to the laſt: And in 
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that, perhaps, I may have err'd, becauſe it is not 
2 Virtue much in uſe. Thoſe Indian Wives are 
loving Fools, and may do well to keep themſelves _ 
in their-own Country, or, at leaſt, to keep Com- 
pany with the Arria's and Portia's of old Rome: 
Some of our Ladies know better things. But, 
it may be, I am partial to my own Writings: 
Yet I have labour'd as much as any Man, to di- 
veſt my ſelf of the Self-opinion of an Author; 
and am too well fatisfy'd of my own Weakneſs, _ 
to be pleas'd with any thing I have written. But 1 
on the other ſide, my Reaſon tells me, that, in 
Probability, what J have ſeriouſly and long confi : 
der'd, may be as likely to be juſt and natural, as 
what an ordinary Judge (if there be any ſuch a- | 
mongſt thoſe Ladies) will think fit, in a tranſient | 
Preſentation, to be plac'd in the room of that which 
= they condemn. The moſt judicious Writer is 
= ſometimes miſtaken, after all his Care: But the 
haſty Critick, who judges on a View, is full as 
liable to be deceiv'd.. Let him firſt conſider all the 
Arguments, which the Author had, to write this, 
or to deſign the other, before he arraigns him of 
a Fault: And then, perhaps, on ſecond Thoughts, 
be will find his Reaſon: oblige him to revoke his 
= Cenſure.. Vet, after all, I Will not be too poſt- 
= tive. Homo ſum, humuni 4 me nibil alienum puto. 
As Tama Man, I muſt be changeable : And ſome- 
times the graveſt of us all are 10, even upon ridi- 
culous Acciderits. Our Minds are i | 
wrought on by the Tem erament of our Bodies: 
Which makes me ſuſpe&, they are nearer ally d. 
than either our Philoſophers or School-Divines 
will allow them to be. I have obſerv'd, fays 
Montaign, that when the Body is out of Order, 
its Companion is ſeldom. at his Eaſe. An ill Dream, 


Or 
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or a cloudy Day, has Power to change this wretch- 
ed Creature, who is ſo proud of a reaſonable Soul, 

and make him think what he thought not Veſter- 
day. And Homer was of this Opinion, as Cicero 
is pleas'd to tranſlate him for us 


y A 7. ales ſunt hominum mentes, quali | ater ipſe 34 
FJuapiter, auctiferd luſtravit lampade terras. 

Or as the ſame Author, in his Taſculane Que- 

ſtions, ſpeaks with more Modeſty than uſual of 

_ himſelf: Nos in diem vivimus; quodeunque ani- 


mos noſtros probabilitate percuſſit, id dicimus. Tis 
not therefore impoſſible, but that I may alter the 


Concluſion of my Play, to reſtore my ſelf into 
the good Graces of my fair Criticks. And your 
_ Lordſhip, who is ſo well with them, may do me 


the Office of a Friend and Patron, to intercede 


with them on my Promiſe of Amendment. The 
Impotent Lover in Petronius, tho? his was a very 
unpardonable Crime, yet was receiv'd to Mercy 


on the Terms I offer. Summa excuſationis mee 


NOOR. 


I hec eft : Placebo tibi, fr culpam emendare permi- 


But I am conſcious to my ſelf of offering at a 


greater Boldneſs, in preſenting to your view what 
my Meanneſs can produce, than in any other Error 
of my Play. And therefore. make haſte to break off 


this tedious Addreſs, which has, I know nothow, 


alxeady run it ſelf into Pedantry, with an Excule 
of Tullys, which he ſent with his Books De Fi- 
nuibus, to his Friend Brutus: De ipſis rebus autem, 


ſæpenumerò Brute vereor ne reprebendar, cum bæc 
ad te ſcribam, qui tum in Fog, (I change it from 
Philoſophia) tum in optimo genere Poeſeos tautum 
proceſſeris, Quod fi facerem quaſi te erudiens, jure 


a 
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reprehenderer. Sed ab eo plurimam abſum: Nec, 
ut ea cognoſcas que tibi notiſſima ſunt, ad te 
witto; ſed quia facillimè in nomine tuo acquieſco, 

| & quia te habeo æquiſſimum eornum ſindiorum, 
que mihi communia tecum ſunt, eftimatorem & 
judicem. Which you may pleaſe, my Lord, to 

| apply to your ſelf, from him, who is 


Tour Loraſhip's : 
| : meſt Obedien 7, = 


* 


. 
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O UR Author * Bier fiods it true, 


*Tis much more hard to pleaſe himſelf than you: 0 


And out of no feign d Modeſty, this 82 
Damns his laborious Trifle of 4 Play : 
Not that it's worſe than what before he writ, 


Baur he has now another Taſte of Wit ; 
And to confeſs a Truth, (though out of FEY 


| Grows weary of his long-lov'd Miſtreſs, Rhyme, 
Paſſion's too fierce to be in Fetters bound, 


And Nature flies him like Enchanted Ground. 


_ What Verfe cum de, he has perform d in this, 
Which he preſumes the moſt Correct of his : 9 95 
But ſpite of all his Pride, a ſecret Shame 


mvades his Breaſt at Shakeſpear's ſacred Name : 
Am d when he hears his Godlike Romans Rage, 


He, ina Juſt Deſpair, would quit the Stage. 

And to an Age leſs poliſh'd, more unkill'd, 
Does, with di iſdain, the foremoſt Honours yield. 
A. with the grentor Dead he dares not ſtrive, 


He would not match his Verſe with thoſe who bug: „ 


Let him retire, betwixt two Ages caſt, 
The firſt of this, and hindmoſt of the lah. 
PIO loſmg Gameſter, let him ſneak away; | 
| He bears no ready Money from the Play. 
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PROLOGUE. 


The Tie a ts Poets, thought it . | — av 
He ſhould not raiſe his Fortunes by his Mit. | 
The Clergy thrive, and the litigious Bar; 
| Dull Heroes fatten with the Soils of War: 
All Southern Vices, Heav/n be prais d, are bere ; 5 
But Wit's a Luxury you think tos dear. 
When you to cultivate the Plant are both, 7 
Ii a ſhrewd Sign twas never re Gm 7 i, 
Aud Wit in Northern Climates will not blow, | RN“ 
Except, like Orange-trees, tis hous'd from Snow. Ain 
| There needs no Care 16 put 4 Play-houſe down, 
Is the moſt Deſart Place of all the Town. 
e and our Neighbours, to ſpeak proudly, are 
Lie Monarchs, ruin d with expenſive War. 
Ile, like wiſe Engliſh, unconcern d you "Th 

* ” 15 * the Tragedy at Wi „ 


Dramatis 


1 Solyman. | 
. Baba. 
Ma,, 


Dramatis Perſonæ 


Tue old Emperor. Mr. Mobun. 
Aureng-Zebe, his Son. Mr. Hare. 
Morat, his younger Son. Mr. Kynaſton. 
: Ariment, ag of Agra. = 185 I interſbal. 
TCC 
| Indian Lonls: | 
or Omrabs, of 
| -Þ ſeveral Facti. . 
Aſaph Chas, / ond. 
Fael Chan. by 4 


WOMEN. 


- eee the Empreſs. Ly Mr rs. 2 


Indamora, a Captive Queen. Mrs. Cor. 
Meleſinda, Wife to Morat. Mrs. Corber. 


5 Zayda, Favourite Slave to the 
ES ee 1 hey Mrs eb. 
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; Emer acinar, ade Chan, and rel Chan, : 


„ ArnIMANT. e 
. Eav'n ſeems the Empire of the Eaſt to * 
gon the Succeſs of this important Day: N 
Their Arms are to the laſt Deciſion bent, 
And Fortune labours with the vaſt Event: 
20S She now has in her Hand the greateſt Stake, 
Vs Which for contending Monarchs the en | 
hate'er can urge ambitious Youth to 6ght, 
She pompouſly diſplays before their Sight: 
Laws, Empire, all permitted to the Sword, 
And Fate could neer an ampler Scene afford. 
| 4ſaph. Four ſeveral Armies to the Field are led; 

Vhich, high in equal Hopes, four Princes head: 
adus and Ganges, our wide Empires Bounds, _ 
dwell their dy'd Currents with their Native's Wounds: 

Exch purple River winding, as he runs 
is bloody Arms about his ſlaughter d Sons. | 
Fazel, I well remember you foretold the Storm, r 
"hen firſt the Brothers 4 their, Factions form: be „„ 
E en 


” He made Proviſion againſt all, but Fate; 


He bent beneath the Burthen of a Crown : Fx | 
Who, implesſy, 3 into his Years inquir'd : 


= 5 Pity, at leaſt, what we are forc'd to blame, 
When Death's cold Hand has closd the Father's Eye, 


And Nature's tows we by ale were e J. 


-  Darah and Anreng-Zebe are join'd in Pight 5 


i Corners, with ſelected Friends, withdraw : 


Do. area a. . 


When each, by curs'd Cabals of Women, ſtrove | 
To draw th indulgent King to partial Love. 
Axim. What Heay'n decrees, no Prudence enn prevent, 
To cure their mad Ambition, they were ſent 
To rule a diſtant Province each alone. 

What could a careful Father more have done? 


While, by his Health, we held our Peace of State. 
The Weight of ſeventy Winters preſt him ons 


Sickneſs, at laſt, did his ſpent Body ſeize, 
And Life almoſt ſunk under the Diſeaſe : 
| Mortal 'twas thought, at leaſt by them Ads, 


Eo wok Signal, ſtreight the Sons prepare > N 
8 pen Force, grin. gout rt | RN 
— like Winds broke looſe 2 the Main, 1 


Aba 2 Rebels and Parricide s 
Arim. Brand not their Actions witli ſo foul a Name: 


| You know the younger Sons: are doom'd to die. . 
Leſs Ills are choſen greater to avoid, : 


What Courage tamely could to Death conſent, 1 
And not, by ſtriking firſt, the Blow * 5 
Who falls in fight, cannot himſelf accuſe, 
And he dies greatly who a Crown purſues, 
To them Solyman — rg 
Sohm. A new Expreſs all Agra does afvight : 


: 125 Preſs of People ee to the Court. 
I b' impatient Crowd devouring the Report wins 
Aim. T' each changing News hey hn chang ants 
And ſervilely from Fate expect a Kin 
Sohm. The Miniſters of State, was: gave us Law, | 


| There, in deaf Murmurs, ſolemnly are wiſe ; 
2 ring, lle Winds, © ere TN ariſe. 


The 


it 


5 
ns 


The 
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The moſt Corrupt are moſt Obſequious grown, 

And thoſe they ſcorn'd, officiouſly they own. 
Aſaph. In change of Government, = 

The Rabble rule their great Opprefſor's Fate : e 

Do Sovereign juſtice, and Revenge the State. 5 
Sohm. The little Courtiers, who ne'er oome to no 


The Depth of Factions, as in Mazes go, 


Where Int reſts meet and croſs ſo oft, that they 
With too much Care are wilder'd in their Way. 
Arim. What of the Emperor? W 
Sohm. Unmov'd, and brave, he like himſelf appears, 0 
And, meriting no Ill, no Danger fears: 5 


vet mourns his former Vigour loſt ſo far, F 
To make him now Spectator of a War: 


Repining that he muſt preſerye his Crown 

By any Help or 8 but his w] n: 
Wiſhes, each Minute, he could unbeget _ 
Thoſe Rebel-Sons, who dare t uſe his Seat: 


To ſway his Empire with unequal Skill. 
And mount a Throne, which none but he ean ell. 


Axim. Oh! had he ſtill that Character maintain c Ld 
of Valour, which in blooming Youth he gain d! 
He promi'sd in his Eaſt a glorious Race; 
Now, ſunk from his Meridian, ſets apace. © 
But as the Sun, when he from Noon declines, 

And with abated Heat, leſs fiercely ſhines, | 

Seems to grow milder as he goes away, 

Pleafing himſelf with the Remains of 

So he who, in his Youth, for Glory 4 N 
Would recompence his Age with Eaſe and Love. 

„abb. The Name of Father hateful to him grows, | 
Which, for one Sone, produces him three Foes, 

Fazel, Darah, the Fideſt, bears a generous Mind; 885 
85 to nd Revenge inclin d. : 

enly does Love and Hatred ſhow : 
a bran Maſter, but a deadly Foe. Zn 

Sohm. From Sja/s Valour 1 fhould much een N | 
But he's a Bigot of the Perſian Sect : 1 5 
And, by a foreign Int'reſt ſeeks to reign, 5 
Hopeleſs by Love the * to obta. 
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And ſhow my Duty by my timely Care. 
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Aſaph. Morat's too inſolent, too much a Brave, 
His Courage to his Envy is a Slave. | 
What he attempts, if his Endeayours fail 
1 ' effect, he is reſolv d no other ſhall 
Arim. But Aureng-Zebe, by no ſtrong Paſſion ſway d, 
Except his Love, more temp' rate is, and weigb d: 
This Atlas muſt our ſinking State uphold 3; _ 
In Council cool, but in Performance bold : . 
He ſums their Virtues in himſelf alone, 
And adds the greateſt, of a loyal Son: | 
His Father's Cauſe upon his Sword he wears, | 
And with his Arms, we hope, his Fortune bears, 
Sohm. Two vaſt Rewards may well his Courage move, 
A Parent's Bleſſing, and a Miſtreſs' Love, 
If he ſucceed, his Recompence, we hear, 
Muſt be the Captive Queen of Caſfimere, 


To them Abas, 


Aba. Miſchiefs on Miſchiefs, greater till, and more: 
T he neighb'ring Plain with Arms is cover'd o'r; 
I be Vale an Iron-Harveſt ſeems to yield 
| Ofthick-ſprung Lances in a waving Field, 

Ĩ be poliſh'd Steel gleams terribly from far, 
And every Moment nearer ſhows the War. = 
The Horſes neighing by the Wind is blown. 

And Caſt'd-Elephants o er- look the Town, 

Arim. If, as I fear, Morat theſe Pow'rs co 

Our Empire on the Brink of Ruin ſtands: 

Th ambitious Empreſs with her Son is join dd. 

And, in his Brother's Abſence, has * op = 

The unprovided Town to take with 5 

And then, the Perſon of the King to ſeize, 

Sohm. To all his former Iſſue ſhe has ſhown. 
Long hate, and labour d to advance her own, 

n . ͤ 8 
Surat he took; and thence, preventing Fame, 

By quick and painful Marches hither came. 

Since his Approach, he to his Mother ſent. 


1 


And two long Hours in cloſe Debate were ſpent. 
rim, Ill to my Charge, the Cittadel repair, 


5 
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hem the Emperor with a Letter in his Hand: . him, 
PT an Aobaſſador, with a Train following. 5 

Aſaph. But ſee, the Emperor ! a fiery red 
His Brows, and glowing Temples does © 'erſpread, 
Morat has ſome diſpleaſing Meſſage ſent. 

Amb. Do not, great Sir, miſconſtrue his latent; | Y 
Nor call Rebellion what was prudent Care, 
To guard himſelf by neceſſary War: 
| While he beliey'd you living, he obey'd: 

His Governments but as your Vice-Roy yd: 

But, when he thought you gone 

| T' augment the Number of the Bleſ#d above, 

He deemi'd em Legacies of Royal Love: 

Nor arm'd, his Brothers Portions to invade, 

| But co defend the Preſent you had made. 5 
Emp. By frequent Meſſages, and ſtrict Commands; 85 

He knew my P Pleaſre to diſcharge his _ 

| Proof of my Life my Royal Signet made; | 

Yet ſtill he arm'd, came on, and diſobey d. | [cexta; 5 

Amb. He thought the Mandat forg d, your «Death con- : | 
And but delay'd, till Truth ſhould be reveałd. 

_ Emp, News of my Death from Rumor he receiv; 1 
And what he wiſh'd, he eaſily believ'd : | 
But long demurr'd, though from my Hand he knew 
T liv'd, ſo loth he was to think it true. 

Since he pleads Ignorance to that Command, 

Now let him ſhow his Duty, and disband. hk 
Amb. His Honour, Sir, will ſuffer in the Cauſe; 7 
He yields his Arms unjuſt, if he withdraws: | 1 88 

And begs his Loyalty may be declar'd, | 
By owning thoſe he leads to be your Guard. 
Embd. I, in my ſelf, have all the Guard I VE 

Bid the preſumptuous Boy draw off with mor: 
| If his audacious Troops one Hour remain, 
My Cannon from the Fort ſhall ſcour the Plain. 

| Amb. Since you deny him Entrance, he demands | 
His Wife, whom cruelly you hold in Bands: 
| Her, if unjuſtly you from bim detain, 
He TO will by force of Arms — 


94 Av ENe-ZzrE. 
Emp, O'er him, and his, a Right from Heav'n I have; 


| Subje&t, and Son, he's doubly born my Slave. 


But wphatſoe' er his own Demerits are, 


Tell him, I ſhallnot make on Women, War. 


And yet Ill do her Innocence the Grace, 
To keep her here, as in the ſafer Place. 
But thou, who dar ſt this bold Defiance bring, 


|  May'ſt feel the Rage of an offended King. 


Hence from my Sight, without the leaſt Reply : 


ET * One Wera, wu one Look more, and thou ſhalt die. 


[Exit Ambaſſader j 5 
Ne enter Arimant. 5 
e Avim. May Heay' n, great Monarch, till augment your 
With length of Days, and every Day like this. _[BiG} 
For, from the Banks of Gemma news is brought, 1 
Your Army has a bloody Battel fought: | 


Darah from Loyal Aureng-Zebe is fled; 


5 dere wy thouſand of his Men lye dead. 


-_ On next your conquering Army drew; 5 
85 12 ; 


a and 40 gere. fo, 4 
p. Tis well. | ri 1} 
Pa But well! what more could at your Wiſh be 
Than two ſuch Conqueſts gain d by ſuch a Son? | 
Your Pardon, mighty Sir; 
Fou ſeem not high enough your Joys to rate; | 
Lou ſtand indebted a vaſt Sum to Fate: 
5 a ſhould large Thanks for the great Bleſſing Pay. 5 
1 5 vp n ring any owes me greater every Day. 
And ſhoul more high for this appear, 
It would N Frans me before of Fear. 
How is Heay'n kind,. where I have nothing. won, 
And Fortune only pays me with my own? 
Arim. Great Aureng-Zebe did duteous Care eee. 
And durſt not puſh too far his good Succels, 
But leſt Morar the City ſhould-attack, 


Commanded his victorious Army back; 


Which, left to march as ſwiftly as they 3 ies 2 ; 
Himſelf comes firſt, and will be here this Day, 5 3 
| * A che form d Siege Aren. his WV. 
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3 
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AuAR NOTE. of 
Emp. Prevent his Purpoſe, hence, with all thy ſpeed. 
trop him; his Entrance to the 'Town forbid. = 
"im. How, Sir? your Loyal, your Victorious Son? 
tp. Him would I, more than Yall the Rebels, ſhun. 
Anm. Whom with your Pow'r and Fortune, Sir, 2 
Now to ſuſpect is vain, as tis unjuſt. [rruſt 
He comes not with a Train to move your Fear. 
Bur truſts himſelf, to be a Pris ner here. 
vou knew him Brave, you know him Faithful now : 
He aims at Fame, but Fame from ſerving you, 
Tis (aid, Ambition in his Breaſt does rage: 
Who would not be the Heros of an Age? 
Al grant him prudent: Prudence Intereſt weighs; ; 
knd Intereſt bids him ſeek your Love and Praiſe. 
[ know you grateful; when he march d from d, 
You bad him hope an ample Recompence: 

He conquer'd in that Ho 3 and from your Eads, 
His Love, the precious Fiedge heleft; demands; - 
Emp. No more; you ſearch too deep my . 5 
ard ſhow me what I fear, and would-not Rage: L 

My Son has all the Debts of Duty: id : 9 


Our Prophet ſends him to ent Aid; 
duch Virtue to diſtruſt were baſe and:low: 
Im not ungrateful= or I was not 21. 


Inquire no farther, top his coming on : 


I | vill not, cannot, dare not ſee my . 


Arim. Tis now too late his Entrance to bean 

Nor muſt I to your Ruin give conſent. 

At once your Peoples Heart, and Son's you loſe: 

ind give him all, when you juſt things refuſe, 
Emp, Thou lov me Gn; thy Faith has oft hemeryds 

In ten pitch d Fields, not ſhrinking from my Side, 

let giv'ſt me no advice to bring me eaſe. 
Aim. Can you be curd, and tell not your Diſeaſe? 


Emp, Thou could ins ask'd: again: 
There hangs a en Shame on guilty: Men. 1 
de ſhould'ſt have Gel See the Secret from my Bet 
ern out the bearded Steel to ive meſa . % 


Lad you, Sir. 


Haſt thou been never baſe? did Love ne er bend 


5 Kings in a Crowd would have their Vices bid. 


And own'd by others who commit the ems. 5 
Nay, now I have confeſs d. bs 


© Avrrnc- Zen. 3 


3 leaſt, thou ſhould'ſt have gueſs d 1 
Vet thou art honeſt, thou could ft ne er have ques ö 


Thuy frailer Virtue, to betray thy Friend? 
Flatter me, make thy Court, and ſay, It did: 


THY ww — wwe Cy 


We would be kept in Count'nance, ſav d from Shame: 


Thou ſeeſt me naked, and without aiſgui ile: | A | 

I look on Aureng-Zebe with Riyal's Eyes. l 
He has abroad my Enemies o ercome, 1 
And I have ſought to ruin him at home. 1 
rim, This free Confeſſion ſhows you long did five: I 
And Virtue, though oppreſt, is ſtill alive. I c 

But what Succeſs did your Injuſtice find? - 145 4 
Ep. What it deſery'd, and not what I defign? d. 3 
Unmov' d ſhe ſtood, and deaf to all my en — + 
As Seas and Winds to ſinking Mariners My 


haut Seas grow calm, and Winds are reconcild: :. 4 
Her Tyrant Beauty never grows more mil. 


Alorat without does for your Ruin wait; 
And would you loſe the Buckler of your state? 


Pray'rs, Promiſes, and Threats were all in vide 3 
Arim. Then cure your ſelf by generous Diſdain, 2 
Exp. Virtue, Diſdain, Deſpair, I oft have try'd, Y 
oy 'And oil'd, have with new Arms my Foe defy'd. 
This made me with ſo little Joy to hear 
The Victory, when I the Victor fear. 
Atrim. Something you ſwiftly muſt reſolve to do; 9 
Leſt Aureng-Zebe your ſecret Love ſhould know. = 


A jealous Empreſs lyes within your Arms, 

| Too haughty to endure neglected Charms. 
Four Sen is duteous, but (as Man) he's frail, 
And juſt Revenge o'er Virtue may prevail. . 
Ep. Go then to Indamora, ſay from 1 k 
£ Two Lives depend upon her-Secreſie, -  \ 
Bid her conceal my Paſſion from my Son. 
Tho Aureng-Zebe return a Conqueror. 
: "ou — and ſhe a are — — ado Pow r, 


_ AVvRENG-LEBE:!: 97 
9% I'm a Father, but a Lover too: 8 
Much to my Son, more to my ſelf Io we. 
When ſhe receives him, to her Words give Law : 
4nd even the Kindneſs of her Glances awe. 
cee, he appears! ¶ After a ſhort Whiſper, Arimant departs. 
Enter Aureng-Zebe, Dianet, and Attendants. Aureng- 
Ziebe kneels to his Father, and kiſſes his Hand. _ 
Aur. My Vows have been ſucceſsful as my Sword: 
My Pray'rs are heard, you have your Health reſtor d. 
Once more *tis given me to behold your Face: 
The beſt of Kings and Fathers to embrace, 
Pxxdon my Tears; tis Joy which bids em flow, 
A ſoy which never was fincere till no. 
That which my Conqueſt gave, I could not prize; 
Or 'twas imperfe& till I faw your Eyes 
Emp. Turn the Diſcourſe : I have a Reaſon why 
would not have you ſpeak ſo tenderly, 
Knew you what Shame your kind Expreſſions Ms .---.- 
You would in pity ſpare a wretched King. 
Aur. A King! you rob me, Sir, of half my due: 
You have a dearer Name, a Father to. 
Emp, I had that. Ne. 
Aur, =———— What have I ſaid or done, 
That I no longer muſt be call'd your Son? 
Tis in that Name, Heav'n knows, I glow more, 
Than that of Prince, or that of Conqueror. 
Emp, Then you upbraid me; I am pleas'd to ſee 
You're not ſo perfect, but can fail, like me, 
| ave no God to deal with ng 
dome ſly Court-Devil has ſeduc'd your Mind: 
Fild it with black Suſpicions, not your own-: 
And all my Actions through falſe Opticks ſhown, 
Ine er did Crowns ambitiouſly regard: — 


Honour I ſought, the generous Mind 


Lon live ! while you th 8 —4 8 

g. may you live ! while you the Sceptre fray, 

| hall be ſtill moſt bapp 15 obey, wo 8 . FOI 
Emp. Oh, Aureng-Zebe ! thy Virtues ſhinetoobright, 3 

They flaſh too fierce : I, like the Bird of Night, IS 

tut my dull Eyes, and ſicken at the Sight. 


Thou 


Thou ſeeſt me mu 
Pull'd back, and then puſh'd Md forward to be kind. 
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Thou haſt deſery'd more Love than I can ſhow; 


But tis thy Fate to 1 1 
1 d in my 


virtue, and fain I would my Silence break, 
But have not yet the Confidence to ſpeak. — 


: Leave me, and to thy needful Reſt repar. 


Au. Reſt is not ſuiting with a Lover's cue. 


I have not yet my Indamora ſeen. 1. going, | 


Emp. Somewhat I had forgot; come back _ 


So weary of a Father's Company? 


_ Aur. Sir, you were pleas d your ſelf to licenſe me, 
Emp. You made me no Relation of the ne - 
Beſides, a Rebels Army is in fight. 85 5 


| Adviſe me firſt; Vet go —— 5 
I He goes to Indamora; I fhould take Ali. 


A kind of envious Joy to keep him back, 
| Yet to detain him makes my Love a pear : 


| "I hate his Preſence, and his Abſence fear. Fu 5 [Exn, | 
Aur. To ſome new Clime, or to thy mire Sky, 9 


Oh friendleſs and forſaken Virtue fly. 

Thy Indian Air is deadly to thee 2 „ 
Deeceit and canker d Malice rule thy Throne. 
Why did my Arms in Battel pole rous prore, 

Io gain the barren Praiſe of filial Love? 
The beſt of Kings by Women is miſ-Jed, 
Charm'd by the Witchcraft of a ſecond bed. 
Aͤgainſt my ſelf I Victories have won. 
ps And by my fatal Abſence am undone. 

1 P him, Indamora, with Arimant. 
But bere ſhe comes! 

In the calm Harbour of whoſe gentle Breaft, 


__ _ My Tempeſt-beaten Soul may ſafely reſt. 


Oh, my Heart's Joy! whate er my Sorrows be, 175 


Ih bey ceaſe and vaniſh, in beholding thee! 
5 — Cue ſhuns thy Walks; as at the chearful Light, 
| The groaning Ghoſts, and Birds obſcene take . 


Huy this one View, all my paſt Pains are paid: 
be And all [ haye to come more calle made, | 


TEE Ind. , 
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"Tod. Such Gallen Planets at may Birth did ſine; 1 
| They threaten every Fortune mixt with mine. 
Fly the Purſuit of my diſaſtrous Love, 
And from unhappy 1 remove. 
- Aur, Bid the laborious Hind, 
— N= Hands did long i in Til toll 
romis d Harveſt of the Soil. 

— NN cultivated Love with Blood, 

Refuſe Poſſeſſion of approaching Good ? 2 

Ind. Love is an airy Good, Opinion makes : 
| Which he who only thinks he has, partakes. 

Seen by a ſtrong Imagination's Beam 
That tricks and dreſſes up the gaudy Dream. 
| Preſented ſo, with Rapture tis enjoy'd: _ 

Raisd by high Fancy, and by low deſtroy c. 
Aur. If Love be Viſion, mine has all the Fire 
Which, in firſt Dreams, young Prophets do N 2 
I dream, in you, our promis d Paradiſe: 

An Age's Tumult of continu d Bliſs. 

But you have ſtill your Happineſs in doubt : 

Or elſe tis paſt, and you haye dreamt i it out, 

Ind. Perhaps not fo. 

Aur, — Can Indamora prove 

do alter d? Is it but, Perhaps you love? 

Then farewel all! T thought in you to RE. 
ö Balm, to cure my much diſtemper'd Mind. 

| came to grieve a Father's Heart eſtrang ; 

but little thought to find a Miſtreſs OR” 

Nature her ſelf is chang d to puniſh me: 
Virtue turn'd Vice, and Faith Inconſtancy. 

Ind. You heard me not Inconftancy cue: 5 
Twas but a Friend's Advice to love me leſs. 

Who knows what adverſe Fortune may befal ? 
ON well 1 . Ho ine and fear all.] 
Hope, with a goodly Proſpect, our E 
Shows, from a ring . Poſſeſſion nigh: 
Sortens the Diſtance, or Oer - looks it quite : 8 
% eaſie tis to travel with the Sight. 

ur. Then to Deſpair you would my Love petray, 
L FOR Hope, its laſt kind Friend, . 


1: Hs 3 You 


wo Aeuandtan 
© You hold the Glaſs, but turn the Perſpetives KY 
And farther off the leſſend Object drive, 
Jou bid me fear: In that your Change I knowy: 
Iou would prepare me for the coming BlowWWwt. 
But, to prevent you, take my laſt Adieu 8 | 
[Going 


— — — — = — 
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I'II fadly tell my {elf you are untrue, 
Rather than ſtay to hear it told by you. 
Ind. Stay, Aureng-Zebe, I muſt not let you 8 5 | 


- —— PROT 
2 — — 


* - - — 
— — 
. Aon on > 


—_ — — — 
— 
. 


And yet believe your ſelf, your own worſt Foe, 
Think I am true, and ſeek no more to know. 
Let in my Breaſt the fatal Secret lye, 
i 'Tis a fad Riddle, which, if known, we die. 
LSeeming to pauſe. 
OR I gy Fair Hypoerite, you ſeek to cheat i in van; 
| Your Silence argues you ask time to feign, 
Once more, farewel : The Snare in ſight is laid, | 
Tis my own Fault if I am now betray'd. [Going again, | 
Ind. Yet once more ſtay ; you ſhall believe me true, 
Though in one Fate | wrap my ſelf and you. A” 
Your Abſence 55 1 
An Hold; you know the hard Command | A 
. 1 muſt N You only can withſtand _ | 
Your own Miſbap. I beg you on my Knee, 
Be not unhappy by your own Decree. 
Aur. Speak, Madam, by (if that be yet an Oath). 
| Your Love, l'm pleas d we ſhould be ruin'd both. 
Both ĩs a ſound of Joy. 
Inu Death's dark Bow'rs our r Bridal we wil keep : 
And his cold Hand 
Shall draw the Curtain when we go to o leep. .Y 
Ind. Know then, that Man whom both of us dd vil. 3 
Has been to you unkind, to me unjuſt, — ; 
The Guardian of my Faith ſo falſe did prove, 25 
As to ſollicite me with lawleſs Love:  _ 
Pray d, . threaten'd, all that Man could do, 
| Baſe as he's great; and need I tell you who? + 
Aur. Yes; for 11] not believe my Father meant : 
. Speak quickly, and my impious Thoughts prevent. 
Ind. You've ſaid ; I with I could ſome other name! 
Arim. My Duty muſt excuſe me, Sir, from blame. 1 
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AURENG> zv. 1 
A Guard there. = 


tir. - — slave, for me? 
Arim. My Orders are 


To ſeize this Princeſs, whom the Laws of War. 
Long ſince made Priſoner. 
Aar. Villain. 
Aim. Sir, I know 
Your Birth, nor rd another call me ſo. = 
| Aur. I have redeem'd her; and as mine ſhe's free. 
Axim. You may have Right to give her Liberty : 
But with you Father, Sir, that Right diſpute 3 
For his Commands to me were abſolute 3. 
If ſhe diſclos d his Love, to uſe the Right 
Of War, and to ſecure her from your Os - | 15 
Aur. I'll reſcue her, or die. "=P; Draws. * 
Ang you, : my Friends, though few, are yet too brave _ 
To ſee your Gen'ral's Miſtreſs made a Slave. | All draw. 
Ind. Hold, my dear Love! if ſo much Pow' r eee 
As once you own'd, in Indamora's Eyes, 
Loſe not the Honour you have early won; 
But ſtand the blameleſs Pattern of a Son. 
My Love your Claim inviolate ſecures + 
'Tis writ in Fate, I can be only yours. - 
My Suff'rings for you make your Heart my Due : 7 
0 be ve worthy me, as I am worthy you. 5 
Aur. Te e and bleſs be you who oaremetime: 8 
[ Putting. up. is mi 1 
My Views was ſurpriz'd into a Crime. T 
Strong Virtue, like ſtrong Natuce, ſtru gles till; 
Exerts it ſelf, and then throws off the 1 = 
Ito a Son's and Lover's Praiſe aſpir ee 
And. muſt fulfil the Parts which both require. ©; 
How dear the Cure of Jealouſie has coſt! 
With too much Care and Tenderneſs y are loſt. 
o the fond Youth from Hell 1 his prize, 
Till looking back, the vaniſh' d from his Eyes! 
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Aer oy SCENE L 


Berwixt the Addi, a n Thane is play d, ' ſhootin 2 off Guns 4 
and Shouts of Soldiers are beard, as in an Aſſault, | 


| Aureng: Abe, | Arimant, Afaph Chan, Fazel Chan, 


: 2 Solyman, 
7 Aur. W Hat Man could do, was by Mor alas: 
The Fortreſs thrice himſe fab * ſtorm. 


3 Your Valour bravely did th' Aſſault fuſtain; 


And fil'd the Moats and Ditches with the Slain, 
Till, mad with Rage, into the Breach he fir d: 
_ Slew Friends and Foes, and in the Smoak retir'd.. 


rim, To us you give what Praiſes are not due: 


Alscrat was thrice repuls d, but thrice by ou. 
High, over all, was your great Conduct ſhown : 


Fou fought our Safety, but forgot your own. 


Aſapb. Their Standard, planted on the — 
1 Defrar and Death among the Soldiers ſent: 
Fou, the bold Omrah tumbled from the Wall; 
And Shouts of Victory purſu'd his Fall, 
Fraxel. To you, alone, we owe this profp'rous Day: 
Our Wives and Children reſcu'd from the Prey : 
Know your own Int'reſt, Sir, where-e er you lead, 


We jointly vow to own no other * Tmends; 
Sohm. Your Wrongs are known, I but pre 4 


; This Hour ſhall bring you twenty thouſand Hands. | 
Aur. Let them who truly would appear my Friends, 
Employ their Swords, like mine, for noble Ends, 

No more: Remember you have bravely done: 

Shall Treaſon end, what Loyalty bem? 


1 own no Wrongs ; ſome Grievance I confeſs, 


But Kings, like Gods, at their own Time redreſs. ” 
Yet, ſome becoming Boldneſs I may uſe: 


Tre well deſery” d, nor will he now refuſe, ; 2 


2 — 


111 ſtrike my Fortunes with him at a Heat: 
And give him not the leiſure to forget. 


[ Exit, attended by FY One. = 


Arim. O Oh! Tudamera, hide theſe fatal Eyes; 
Too deep they wound whom they too ſoon ſurprize : A 
My Virtue, Prudence, Honour, Intereſt, aal! 
Before this univerſal Monarch fall. 

Beauty, like Ice, our Footing does betray z 

Who can tread ſure on the ſmooth ſlip ppery Vi Way 

Plexs'd with the Paſſage, we ſlide ſwiftly on: 

and ſee the Dangers which we cannot ſhun. 
D him Indamora. N 

14. 1 hope my Liberty may reach thus fer: 
Theſe Terras Walks within my Limits are. 
1 came to ſeek you, and to let you know, 

How much I to your generous ; Pity owe, 

The King, when he defign'd you for my Guard, 
Reſoly'd he would not make my Bondage hard : 

If otherwiſe, you have deceiv d his End; 


| And whom he meant a Guardian, made a WY 


Arim. A Guardian's Title I muſt own with Shame : : 
dut ſhould be prouder of another Name. 


Ind. And therefore twas I chang d that Name N : 


Tcal'd you Friend, and could you wiſh for more? 
Arim. I dare not ask for what you would not grant 4: 

But Wiſhes, Madam, are extravagant. 

They are not bounded with things po Gble : : 

may wiſh more than I preſume to . 

Deſire's the vaſt extent of human Mind, 

It mounts above, and e For "00 behind. 

1 could wiſh 
Ind. What? 


Axim. Wby did you 5 a peaktyou' vedaſh'd m Fan t : 
Ev'n in th? approaching Minute of Tg ON ney qui 0: 5 


I muſt take Breath 
Ere I the Rapture of my Wiſh renew, 
And tell you then, It. terminates. in vou, 

Ind. Have you conſider d what th Event 3 be i 


Or know you, n, or me? 


T4 ee, wel 


aun ne. zins. 05 
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104 Au RENG-Z E REE. 
Were I no Queen, did you my Beauty weigh, 

My Youth in bloom, your Age in its decay ? | 
Arim. I my own Judge, condemn'd my ſelf before 
For pity aggravate my Crime no more, | 
So weak J am, I with a Frown am ſlain: 
Lou need have us'd but half ſo much Diſdain, 

Ind. I am not cruel yet to that degree: 


Have better Thoughts oth of your ſelf, and me. 


By Crouds © 


Beauty a Monarch is, : 

Which King] ly Pow'r magnificently proves, . 
Slaves, and peopled Empire loves. 
And ſuch a Slave as you what Queen would loſe ? 


Abave the reſt, I Arimant would chuſe : 


Fer Counſel, Valour, Truth, and Kindneſs too, 
could wiſh in Man, I find in you, 
Aim. What Lover could to greater Joy be rais dt. 

I am, mathinks, a God, by you thus prais d. 95 
Izd. To what may not Deſert, like yours, precen * 
55 Y cu have all Qualities —— that fit a Friend. Py: 

Axim. So Mariners miſtake the promis'd Coaſt : 
And, with full Sails, on the blind Rocks are loſt. 
Think you my aged Veins fo faintly bee, 
They riſe no higher than to Friendſhip's Heat 2 

So weak your Charms, that, like a Winter's Night, 

* Twinkling with Stars, they freeze me while they light? 2.4 
.d. Miſtake me not, good Arimant, I know 

My Beauty's Pow'r, and what my Charms can do. 

Lou your own Talent have not learn d ſo well; * 
But practiſe one, where you can ne er excel,” 

You can at moſt, he 

To an indiff rent Lover's praiſe pretend: 

But you would ſpoil an admirable F riend. 
rim. Never was Amity ſo highly pris 42 


Nor ever any Love ſo much deſpis d. 


Ev 'n to my ſelf ridiculous I grow ; _ 


1 And would be angry, if I knew but how. 


Ind. Do not. Your Anger, like your Love, i is vain : 25 

Whene'er I pleaſe, you muſt be pleas'd again. 
Knowing what Pow'r I have your Will to bend, 
Tl use it; 5 for 1 need * ſuch a Friend. py” | 
You 


Aunr Ne- Z E BE. Ear 
you muſt perform, n not what you think is fit : 'Z 
But, to whatever I hy e. ſubmit. 


Arim. Madam, you have a ſtrange Aſcendant gin a; 
You uſe me like a Courſer, ſpurr'd and rein d. 
If I ly out, my Fierceneſs you command. 
Then ſooth, and gently ſtroke me with your Hand, 
Impoſe ; but uſe your Pow'r of taxing well: 2 
When Subjects cannot Pay, they ſoon Rebel. 
Enter the Emperor, unſeon by them; 
nd. My Rebels Puniſhment would-eaſie prove 5: 27 
You know y are in my Power by making Love. 
Arm. Would I, without diſpute, your Will 12 252 
And could you, in return, my Life betray? 
Emp. What Danger, Arimant, is this you b Por 
Or what Love-ſecret which I muſt not hear? 
Theſe alter d Looks ſome inward Motion ſhow.  _ 
His Checks are pale, and yours wird Bluſhes glow: . 
| 2 herz- 
Ind. is i with Juſtice, may my Anger move: 
He has been bold, and talk'd to me of Lot. 
| Aim. Tam betray d, and ſhall be doom' d to die! 22 . 8 
Emp. Did he; my ; Slave, preſume to look ſo high ? - 
That crawling Inſect, who from Mud began, 
Warm'd by my Beams, and kindled into Man? 
Durſt he, who does but for my Pleaſure live, 
Intrench on Love, my great Prerogative =N 
Print his baſe Image on his Sovereign's Coin? 
Tis Treaſon if he ſtamp his Love with mine. 
Axim. Tis true, 1 have been bold, but if it t be 
A Crimm . TE 
Ind. —— He means, tis only ſo to me.” 
You, Sir, ſhould praiſe, what 1 muſt diſapprove : 
He infolently- talked to me of Love: 
But, Sir, *rwas yours, he made it in your Name: 

You, it you pleaſe, may all he faid diſclaim; 
Ep. J muſt diſclaim whateer he can expreſs :. . 
His groveling Senſe will ſhow my Paſſion leſs. . 

But ſtay, if what he ſaid, my Meſſage be, 
What Fear, what Danger could arrive from me? 
He ſaid, he fear d you Would his Life betray. - 
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106 AVREN -E IAI. 
Ind. Should he again, perhaps I may. 
Tho' in your Hands he med not. his Life, 
Remember, Sir, your Fury of a Wife; 
| Who, not content to be reveng'd on you: 
50 * Agents of your Paſſion will purſue. 
Exp. If I but hear her nam Im Ge that Das 5 
. TM: Sound is mortal, and gs 23 . 
Forgive me, Arimant, jealous T 
5 Diſtruſt in Lovers, is hen tender'ſt Fault; 
Leave me, and tell thy 5 1 
Love, and 2 Crown, no Rivalſhip can bear; 
| And precious things are till poſſeſs with Fear. 
[Exit Arimant bowng, 
| This, Madam, my Excuſe to you may plead ;—=» 
Love ſhould forgive the Faults which Love has made, 
Ind. From me, what Pardon can you hope to have, : 
Robb d of my Love, and treated as a Slave 
Enup. Force is the laſt Relief which Lovers find: 
wh And tis the beſt Excuſe of Woman-kind. 
lud. Force never yet a generous Heart did gain: 
we yield on parley, but are ſtorm'd in vain, 
Coynſtraint, in all things, makes the Pleaſure leſs; 
1 r -ah is the Love which comes with Willingneſs, 
Em p. No; tis Reſiſtance that inflames Deſire: 
Starpens the Darts of Love, and blows his Fire. 
Love is diſarm'd that meets with too much. Eaſe: 
He languiſhes, and does not care to pleaſe, 
And therefore tis your golden Fruit you guard 
With fo much care, to make Paſſeſſion hard, | 
nd. Was t not enough you took my Crawn away; 
But N you muſt my Love betray? ? 
I was well pleas d to have transferr'd my Right, 
And better chang'd your Claim of lawleſs Might, 
By taking him, whom you eſteem'd above 
| Your other Sons, and taught me firſt to love, | 
Em. My Son by my Command his Courſe maſt feet 
Il bad him love, I bid him now farben. 
If you have any Kindneſs for him till, 
Adviſe him not to 9 a Father' $ TY 
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au ZA 107 
Jud. Muſt I adviſe ? „„ 
Then let me ſee him, and I'll try r obey; 
Emp. I had forgot, and care not uuf your ray. 
But ſend him word, 
He has not here an Army to command: 7 
Remember, he and you are in my Hand. 
Ind. Yes, in a Father's Hand, whom he has ſery 4 ; 
And, with the hazard of his Life, preſerv d. 
But Piety to you, unhappy Prince, 
Becomes a oy 2 g ty an * : * 8 
inſt your u with your Foes com e, 
11 ſeem your oe Deſtrudtion to deſign, 
2 You may be pleas d your Politicks to ſpate: 
I'm old enough, and — my ſelf take care. 
Ind. Advice from me was, I confeſs, too bold : 
Vue old enough; it may be, Sir, too old, = 
Emp, You pleaſe your ſelf with your Contempt of age: : 
But Love, neglected, will convert to Rage. | 
If on your Head my Fury does not turn, 
Thank that fond Dotage which fo much you loom. 
But, in another's Perſon, you may prove, | 
There s Warmth for Vengeance left, tho not for Lore. ; 
| Ne. enter Arimant, 
9 The Empreſs has the Anti-charnbers paſt, 


q And this way moves with a diforder'd haſte: 


Her Brows, the ſtormy Marks of Anger bear. 

gs A retire: She muſt not find you "OY 1 
Exit Indamora with Arimant: 
Enter Nourmahal Haſtily. * 
Haw What have 1 done, that Nourmabal muſt pore _ 

The Scorn and Triumph of a'Rival's Love ? 
My Eyes are ſtill the » thine, each Glance, each Grace 
Keep their firſt Luſtre, and maintain their Placez . 
Not ſecond yet to any other Face. „ 
Emp. What Rage tranſports you? Are you well awake ? 
Such Dreams diſtracted Minds in Feavers make. | 
Nour, Thoſe Feavers you have giv n, thoſe Dreams hare 
By broken Faith, and an abaudon d Bed. L. = 
Such Viſions hourly paſs before my sight; - 
Which from my Eyes their balmy Slambets fright, 
la the {eyereſt Silence of che Wielt. ESI Roe DER 


18 AURENOG-Z ERBE. 
Viſions, Which in this Cittadel are ſeenn 
Bright, glorious Viſions of a Rival Queen. 
Ep. Have Patience, my firſt Flames can acer — 
Theſe are but Dreams, and ſoon will paſs away. 
Thou know'ſt, my Heart, my Empire, all is thine: 
In thy own Heay'n of Love ſerenely ſhine: 
Fair as the Face of Nature did appear, 
When Flowers firſt peep'd, and Trees did Bloſſoms bub 
And Winter had not yet deform'd th' iaverted Year. | 
Calm as the Breath which fans our Eaſtern Groves, 
And bright as when thy Eyes firſt lighted up our Loves. 
Let our eternal Peace be ſeal'd by this, 
With the firſt Ardour of a Nuptial Kiſs, [offers to kiſs ber. 
Nour. Me would you have, me your faint — prote 
The Dregs and Droppings of enervate Love? f 
NMuſt I your cold long labouring Age . 2 
And be to 1 0 Joys provok d in vain ?- 
Receive you ſighing after other Charms, 
And take an abſent Husband in my Arms? 
Ep. Even theſe Reproaches I can bear from you. 2 
ou doubted of my Love, believe it true. 
Nothing but Love this Patience could produce; 
Tos And ] allow: your Rage that kind Excuſe, 5 
Nour. Call it not Patience; tis your Guilt lands mute 
= You have a Cauſe too foul to bear diſpute. {| 
| You wrong me firſt, and urge my Rage to riſe, . 8 


Then ] muſt paſs for mad; you, meek and wiſe : 
Good Man, plead Merit by your ſoft Replies. 
Vain Privilege poor Women have of Tongue: 4 
a Men can ſtand ſilent, and refolve on Wrong. 1 
Emp. What can I more? my Friendſhip you refuſe, = 
And even my Mildneſs, as my Crime, accuſe. 
Nor. Your ſullen Silence cheats not me, falſe Man ; 5 
I know you think the bloodieſt things you can. N 

Could you accuſe me, you would raiſe your Voice : 25 
Watch for my Crimes, and in my Guilt rejoice. 

But my known Virtue is from Scandal free, 
And ey no Shadow for your Calumny. ſr 
LY Emp. Such: Virtue is the Plague of human Life: 

A Yirtuoug Wan It a LORA. 2-4 
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AURENG-Z ERBE. 109 
In yain of pompous Chaſtity y are proud: _ 
Virrue's A Au of the Tongue, when loud. 
[, with leſs pain, a Proſtitute could bear, 
Than the ſhrill Sound of Virtue, Virtue hear. 
In unchaſte Wives ——_ _ 
There's yet a kind of recompenſing Eaſe: 
Vice keeps em humble, gives}'em care to pleaſe: 
But againſt clamorous Virtue, what Defence? 
It ſtops our Mouths, and gives your Noiſe Pretence: 
Nonr. Since Virtue does your Indignation raiſe,” 
'Tis pity but you had that Wife you praiſe, 

Your own wild Appetites are prone to ranges 
And then you tax our Humours with your Change. 
Emp. What can be ſweeter than our native Home! 
Thither for Eaſe, and ſoft Repoſe, we come: 

Home is the ſacred Refuge of our Life: 

Secur d from all Approaches but a Wife. 

If thence we fly, the Cauſe admits no Doubt: 

None but an Inmate Foe could force us out. 

Camours, our Privacies uneaſie make: forſake. 

Birds leave their Neſts diſturb'd, and Beaſts their Haunts 
Nour. Honour's my Crime, that has your loathing bred : . 

You take no Pleaſure in a virtuous Bed, 
Emp. What Pleaſure can there be in that Eſtate, 

Which your Unquietneſs has made me hate? 

[ſhrink far of 

Diſſembling Sleep, but wakeful with the Fright. 

The Day takes off the Pleaſure of the Night. 
Nour. My Thoughts no other Joys but Pow'r purſue: 

Or, if they did, they muſt be loſt in you. 

And yet the Fault's not mine — . 

Tho Youth and Beauty cannot Warmth command; © 

The Sun in vain ſhines on the barren Sand, 
Enp. Tis true, of Marriage-bands I'm weary grown. 

Love ſcorns all Ties, but chef: that are his own. 

Chains that are dragg d, muſt needs uneaſie prove: 

For there's a God-like Liberty in Lo ve. 
Nour, What's Love to you??? 

The Bloom of Beauty other Vears demands; 

dor will be gather d by ſueh wither d Hands: 


* 


You. 


mo AURENG-ZEBE. 
Lou ee it with a falſe Deſire: 
Which ſparkles out, and makes no ſolid Fire. * 
This * of Age, whence ean it — mY 
All you expect, and yet you nothing bring. 
Hager to ask, when you are paſt a Grant; 
Nice in providing what you cannot want. 
Have Conſcience; give not her you love this Pain: 
Sollicite not your . and her, in vain. 
All other Debts may Compenſation find: 
But Love is ſtrict, and will be paid in| kind. - 
"Emp. Sure, of all Ille, Domeſtick are the worſt; 
W ben moſt ſecure of Bleſſings, we are curſt. 
When we lay next us what we hold moſt dear, 
Like Hercules, invenom'd Shirts we Wear, = 
And cleaving Miſchiefs. „ 
VF What you merit, 3 
„ And ſhare, at leaſt, the Miſeries you gave. 
Tour Days I will alarm, 1'll haunt your Nights: 
And, worſe than Age, difable your — 7 1 
5 May your ſick Fame ſtill 2 till it die. 5 | 


All Offices of Pow'r neglected lie, 


. f 


And you grow cheap in every Subje&t's Eye. 
Ihen, as the greateſt Curſe that I can give; . | 
_ _  Unpity'd, be depos d; and after lire. 1 89 la 1 3 
Em. Stay; and now learn. 2 
Ho criminal ſoe er we Husbands 0s 1 
Tiis not for Wives to puſh our Crimes too far. 
4 Ha you ſtill Miſtreſs of your Temper been. 
oh. been modeſt, and not own'd my Sin. 
Your Fury hardens me: And whate er Wrong 
| You ſuffer, you have cancell'd by your Tongue. 
A Guard there; ſeize her: She hal know this Hour, 
: What i is a Hlugand's and a Monarch's Pow'r.. | 
- [ Guard ſri hr 
Euter Aureog-Zebe: 1 
= | Nour. 1 ſee for whom your Charter you maintain: 2 
 - I muſt be fetter'd, and my Son be fan, , > | 
That Zelyma's ambitious Race may _ 
Not ſo you promis'd, When my Bea 
Al — e when en for you. 


*. 


AUR EN G -ZE BE. e 
he Realm of Candahar for Dow Ir I brought: 
n Prize for which you fought 
Aur. The Name of Step-mother, your practis d Art, 
py which you have eſtrang'd my Father's Heart, 
Al you have done againſt me, or delign, 
chows your Averſion, but begets not mine. 
Long may my Father India's Empire guide : 
and may no Breach your Nuptial Vows divide, 
Ep. Since Love obliges not, I from this Hour 
Aſume the Right of Man's deſpotick Pow'r : 
Man is by Nature form d your Sexes Head: 
And is himſelf the Canon of his Bed, 
In Bands of Iron fetter d you ſhall be: 
An eaſier Yoke than what you put an mee. 
J 06. ia - 
Let me your Royal Clemeney intreat. . 
Secrets of Marriage ill are Sacred held: 1 
There ſweet and bitter by the wiſe conceal d. 
Errors of Wives reflect on Husbands ſtill: ! 
And, when divulg'd, proclaim you've choſen Ill, 
And the myſterious Pow'r of Bed and Throne, 
Should always be maintain d, but rarely ſhown. 
Emp. To ſo perverſe a Sex all Grace is yain: 
lt gives em Courage to offend again:  _ 
For with feign'd Tears they Penitence pretend: 
Again are pardon'd, and again offenda.. 
fahom our Pity when they ſeem to grieve; 
Only to try how far we can forgive. 
Till lancing out inte a Sea of Strife, 
They ſcorn all Pardon, and appear all Wife. 
But be it as you pleaſe: For your lov'd ſake, 
This laſt and fruitleſs Tryal I will make. 
In all Requeſts, your Right of Merit uſe: | 
And know, There is but one I can refule. 
(He ſigns to the Guards, and th remoue from the Empr 2 5 
Nour, You've done enough, for au deſign d my Chains 3 
The Grace is vaniſh'd, but th Affront remains. 
Nor ist a Grace, or for his Merit done,; 
ou Curſt no farther, for you fe d my Son, 


mi 


] 


112 AVRENG-ZEBE. 
This you have gain'd by the rough Courſe you prove; 
- I'm paſt Repentance, and you paſt my Love, [ Exi. 
Emp. A Spirit ſo untam'd the World neer bore, 
Aur. And yet worſe Uſage had incens'd her more. 
But fince by no Obligement ſhe is ty dj, - 
| You muſt betimes for, your Defence provide, 
I cannot idle in your Danger ftand;j 
But beg once more I may your Arms command: | 
Io Battels your auſpicious Cauſe has won; 
My Sword can perfect what it has begun, 5 
And, from your Walls, diſlodge that haughty Son. 
Emp. My Son, your Valour has, this Day, been ſuch, | 
None can enough admire, or praiſe too much 
But now, With Reaſon, your Succeſs I doubt: 
15 Her Faction's ſtrong within, his Arms without, 5 
Aar. I left the City in a Panick Fright: 
Lions they are in Council, Lambs in Fight. 
But my own Troops, by Mirzah led, are near: 
I, by to-morrow's dawn, expect em here, 5 | 
To favour em, I'll Sally out-ere Day, 
| And through our laughter d Foes ge their Wor. | 
Ep. Age has not yet | 
So ſhrunk my Sinews, or ſo chill my Veins, 
But conſcious Virtue in 9 Breaſt remains. 
But had I now | | ö 
That Strength, with which my bole Youth: was _ = 


When in the Vale of Balaſor 1 fought, 
And from Bengale their Captive Monarch brought; = 
W ben Elephant 'gainſt Elephant did reer =_ = 
Nis Trunk, and Caſtles juſtl'd in the Air; ö 
My Sword thy way to Victory had ſhown: ll 
And ow'd the Conqueſt t to it {elf alone, „„ 
Aur. Thoſe fair Idea's to my-Aid 111 call, „ 
: And emulate my great Original. | — 
Or, if they fail, I will invoke in Arms; A 
The Power of Love, and Indamora's Charms, 
Te Emp. I doubt the happy Influence of your Star: 
TD FT invoke a Captive's Name bodes ill in War, 
Aur. Sir, give me leave to ſay, Whatever now 
> The Omen prove; it boded * to our” ON: 


AUuRENG-Z EN. 113 
vour Royal Promiſe, when I went to _ 
Oblig'd me to reſign a Victor's Right 
Her Liberty I fought for, and I won 
and claim it as your General, and your Son. 


km. My Ears ſtill ring with noiſe; I'm vext fo Death: 
Tongue-kill'd, and have not yet recover'd Breath. 
Nor will I be preſcrib'd my Time by you : 
Firſt end the War, and then your Claim renew. 
While to your Conduct I my Fortune truſt, 
To keep this Pledge of Duty is but juſt. | 
Aur. Some hidden Cauſe your Jealouſie does move, 
Or you could ne er ſuſpect my Loyal Love. - 
Imp. What Love ſoever by an Heir is ſhown, 
Fe waits but time to ſtep into the Throne, 
You're neither juſtify'd, nor yet accus d! 
Mean whi'e, the Pris'ner with Reſpect is us c. 
Aur. 1 know the Kindneſs of her Guardian ſuch, . 
[ nced not fear too little, but too much n. 
| But, how, Sir, how have you from Virtue ſwery'd? 
Or what fo ill Return have I deſery'd? © 
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You doubt not me, nor have I ſpent my Blood, 
To have my Faith no better underſtood: :-. 
Your Soul's above the Baſeneſs of Diſtruſt: 
Nothing but Love could make you ſo unjuſt,  _ 
Emp. You know your Rival then; and know tis ir | 
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The Son's ſhould to the Father's Claim ſubmit. » 
Aur. Sons may have right, which they can never quit. _ 
Your ſelf firſt made that Title which I claim: 1 
Firſt bid me Love, and authoris'd my Flame, © 
Emp, The Value of my Gift I did not know: 
If I could give, I can reſume it too.. 

_ Aur, Recal your Gift, for I your Power confeſs: 
But firſt, take back my Life, a Gift that's leſs,  _ 
Long Life would now but a long Burthen prove: 
You're grown unkind, and I have loſt your Love. 
My Grief lets unbecoming Speeches fall!: 
| ſhould have dy'd, and not complain'd at all. 

Emp. Witnels ye Pow'rs  __.. 
How much I ſuffer'd, and how long I ſtrove 
againſt th Aſſaults of this imperious Lore! 
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I repreſented to my ſelf the Same 
Of perjur'd Faith, and violated Fame. 
| Your great Deſerts, how ill they were repaid; 
All Arguments, in vain, I urg d and weigh'd: 
For mighty Love, who Prudence does gap, 
For Reaſon, ſhow'd me Indamora's Eyes. 
What would you more, my Crime I ſadly view, 
| Acknowledge, am aſham'd, and yet purſue. 
Au. Since you can Love, and yet your Error fee, | 
The ſame reſiſtleſs Pow'r may plead for me. | 
With no leſs Ardor, I my Claim purſue : 
I love, and cannot yield her even to you. 
Emp. Your elder Brothers, though o'ercome, have Rig 
The youngeſt yet in Arms prepar d to — „„ 
But, yielding her, I firmly have decreed, 
That you alone to Empire ſhall ſucceed. _ 8 | 
Ai. To Aſter- ages let me ſtand a Shame, 
* SF When exchange for Crowns my Love or Fame. 
| You might have found a mercenary Son, | | 
To profit of the Battels he had won: 
Had I been ſuch, what hinder'd me to take | 
The Crovyn? nor hadth' Exchange been * N to > make; | 
W. bile you are living, I no Right i 
Wear it, and let it where you Nel eſe 1 
Zut from my Love, 'tis Sacrilege to part: 
| There, there's my Throne, in Indamora's Heart, 
- - 'Tis in her Heart alone that you muſt Reign: 
: You'll find her Perſon difficult to gain, 5 
_ Give willingly what I can take by Force: 
And know, Obedience is your ſafeſt 9 | 
____ fur, Im taught, by Honour's Precepts, cooker: 
Fear to Obedience is a laviſh Way. 
If ought my Want of Duty could beget; 
Jou take 9 4 moſt prevailing Means, to threat, | 
Pardon your Blood tha boils within my Veins; 
It riſes high, and menacing difdains. — 
Even Death's become to me no dreadful Name: =! 
5 by none 1 0 him, 2 have made him tame: 7 
In fighting Fields, where our Acquaintance grew, WW" 
law — and. cn, him na far . 8 Loy 


AURBNG-ZEBE If 
bub. Of formal Duty make no more thy boaſt ; 
Thou diſobey' where it concerns me moſt. 
fool, with both Hands thus to puſh back a Crown: 

4nd headlong caft thy ſelf from Empire down. : 
Though Nourmahal | hate, her Son ſhall reign: 
[nglorious thou, by thy own Fault remain. 
Thy younger Brother Pl] admit this Hour: „„ 
© mine ſhall be thy Miſtreſs, his thy Pow'r. [Exit. 
4ur. How vain is Virtue which directs our Ways 
Through certain Danger to uncertain Praiſe! 
Barren, and airy Name! thee Fortune flies; 
With thy lean Train, the Pious and the Wiſe, 
Heay'n takes thee at thy Word, without regard; 
and lets thee poorly be thy own Reward, _ 
The World is made for the bold impious Man; 
Who ſtops at nothing, ſeizes all he can, 
Juſtice to Merit does weak Aid afford; 
She truſts her Ballance, and neglects her Sword. 
Virtue is nice to take what's not her own; _ 
And, while ſhe long conſults, the Prize is gone. 
EE ,  S 
Dia. Forgive the Bearer of unhappy News: 
Your alter'd Father openly purſues — 
Your Ruin; and, to compads his Intent, 
For violent Morat in haſte has ſent 
The Gates he order'd all to be unbar'd: 
And from the Market-place to draw the Guard, 
4ur. How look the People in this turn of State? 
Dia. They mourn your Ruin as their proper Fate; 
Curling the Empreſs: For they think it dane 
by her Procurement, to advance her $0n, 
Him too, though aw'd, they ſcarcely can forbear : 
Us Pride they hate, his Violence they fear, 
All bent to riſe, would you appear their Chief, 
Till your own Troops come up to your Relief. 
oP tae? 4 | 
Aur, Ill treated, and forſaken, as I am, 


= Pl not betray the Glory of my Name: 


Tis not for me, who have preſerwd a Stat. xe 
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Trappings of Life, for Ornament, not Uſe: 
Honour, which only does the Name advance, 
Is the meer raving Madneſs of Romance. . 
Pleas'd with a Word, you way fit tamely down; 

And ſee your younger Brother force the Crown. 
Aur. I know my Fortune in Extreams does lye: 
The Sons of Indoſtan muſt reign, or die. . 

That deſperate hazard Courage does create; 

As he plays frankly, who has leaſt Eſtate, 

And that the World the Coward will deſpiſe, _ 
When Life's a Blank. who pulls not for a Prize? 

Dia. Of all your Knowledge, this vain Fruit you haye, 
To walk with Eyes broad open to your Grave. | 
Aur. From what l've ſaid, conclude, without reply, 
I neither would Uſurp, nor tamely die. be 

Thb attempt to fly, would Guilt betray, or Fear: in 
© Befides, tu ere vain; the Fort's our Priſon here, 

__ Somewhat I have refoly d _ 

Morat, perhaps, has Honour in his Breaſt: 
And, in Extreams bold Counſels are the beſt, 

Like Emp'rick Remedies, they laſt are try'd; _ 
And by th' Event condemn'd, or juſtify'd, 

| Preſence of Mind and Courage in Diſtreſs, 
Are more than Armies to procure Succeſs, [Exit 


— 


Aximant, with a Letter in his Hand: Indamors. | 
Arim. A ND, the Meſſenger to him from you? | 


5 You lay Commands, both cruel and unju 
To ſerve my Rival, and betray my Truſt. 


And ſhould not I my own Advantage ſee? 


Dia. The Points of Honour Poets may produce; ; 


Your Empire you to Tyranny 8 5 
Ind. You firſt betray d your Truſt in loving me, 


Serving | 


eving my Love, you may my Friendſhip gain; 

ou know the reſt of your Pretences vain. 

du muſt, my Arimant, you mult be kind: 

Tis in your Nature, and your noble Mind. - 
Arim. P'll to the King, and ſtreight my Truſt ref ign, 
Ind. His Truſt you may, but you ſhall never mine. 
Yen made you love me for no other End, 

pit to become my Confident and Friend : 

ks ſuch, I keep no Secret from your Sight, 

And therefore make you judge how ill I write : 

Read it, and tell me freely then your Mind: 

If 'tis indited as I meant it, kind. 


But only for your ſake - PI read no more: 


And . muſt 


Another Line, like this, would make me mad 


Lunch Sentence i is a Dagger to my Mind. 
See me this Night — 
Thank Fortime, who did ſuch a Friend . 
| For faithful Arimant ſhall be your Guide 
Not only to be made an "he Coping 
Bur preingag'd without my own Conſent! 


and gives you ſcope of meriting the more. 
Arim. The beſt of Men | 

Some intereſt in their Actions muſt confeſs; 

None merit, but in hope they may poſſeſs. 

Ihe fatal Paper rather let me tear, 

Than, like Bellerophon, my own Sentence bear. Hz 
Ind. You may; but twill not be your beſt Advice: 

Twill only give me Pains of Writing twice. 

You know you muſt obey me, ſoon or late: 

Why ſhould you wainly ſtruggle with your Fate? 


drous kind! 
Why am I thus to Slavery defign'd, - 
And yet am n * z freeborn Mind? | 
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Arim. I ask not Heav n ” Freedom t reſtore, [Rea deg: | 


Leſs or my own, than 7. your Ja, us; [ dung 5 


Heay'n! ſhe goes en more and yet more kind! 15 
22 Reading, * 


x exding, : 


Ind. Unknown tYingage you ſtill augments my Score, 5 
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eim I thank thee, Heav'n, thou haſt been won- 5 
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Ind. When graceful Sorrow in her Pomp 1 | 
Braure ſhe is dreſs'd in Meleſmda's Tears. 
Your Head reclin'd, (as hiding Grief from view) 
| Droops, like a Roſe ſurcharg'd with Mornin Dew. 
Mel. Can Flow'rs but droop in abſence of the Sun, | 
Which w2k'd their Sweets? And mine, alas! is gone. | 
But you the nobleſt Charity expreſs : 
5 For they who thine i in Courts, Wl thug a Didtreſs 
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| 
8 let me ive by Senſe a glorious Brute= TG . 
| OWN fo 
q You en and 1 obey with ſpeed, before 5 6 
[ That dreadful Sentence comes, See me no more: Mo 
i See me no more! that Sound, methinks, I hear 
] Like the laſt Trumpet thund'ring ia my Ear. Fa 
l | Enter Soly man, | Co 
Sohm. rhe Princeſs Meleſonds, bath'd in Tears; | Ws 
| - And toſs d alternately with Hopes and Fears, | . 
i Tf your Affairs ſuch Melle can afford, kn 
9 Would learn from you the Fortunes of her Lord. 
0 Arim. Tell her, that 1 ſome 8 way brig: I 
1 1 go this Minute to attend the King. 
x nud. This lonely Turtle I defire to ke: | 
4 5 Grief, tho not car'd, is eas d by 3 1 
1 Arim. to Solym. Say, if ſhe pleaſe, the kither w re-j 8 
1 | Pair, 
„ 5 And 3 the freſhneb of the o Air. [ExirSchnf R 
LN. Ind. Poor Princeſs! how I pity her Eſtate, 3 
"I | ' Wrapt i in the Ruins of her Husband's Fate! 
1 She mourn'd Mora ſhould in Rebellion riſe; 3 
WW Vet he offends, and ſhe's the Sacrifice. 
We! Aim. Not knowing his Deſign, at Court ſhe oy 
= = ill by Command, cloſe Pris ner ſhe was ande. 
„„ Since when, 
9 Her Chains with Romay Conſtancy ſhe 8 
. 55 — that, perhaps, an Indian Wife's is more. 
138 Ind. Go, bring her Comfort; leave me here ow 
1 Arim. My Love mult ſtill be in Obedience ſhown.  Þ 
bY Enter Meleſinda, led by Solyman, who retires red. 3 
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[| bring a Heart more true than fortunate. 


Ind. Diſtreſs'd my ſelf, like you, confin'd I live: 8 
4nd therefore can Compaſſion take, and give. 
Were both Love's Captives, but with Fate ſo eros, 
ne muſt be happy by the other's loſs, — 


Mel. Too truly Tamerlain's Succeſſors they; 


lirat, or Aureng-Zebe muſt fall this Day, 8 | 
1 lach thinks a World too little for his Sway. | 


Could you and I the fame Pretences bring 

Mankind ſhould with more eaſe receive a King: 

| would to you the narrow World refign, _ 

ind want no Empire while Morat was mine. 
nd. Wiſh'd Freedom I preſage you ſoon will find; 

| Heay'n be juſt, and be to Virtue kind. 
Mel. Quite otherwiſe my Mind foretels my Fate: 

Short is my Life, and that Unfortunate. — 

Yet ſhould I not complain, would Heav'n afford 

dome little time, ere Death, to ſee my Lord, 


nd. Theſe Thoughts are but your Melancholy's Food 1 


quis d from a lonely Life, and dark Abode: 

But what ſoe er our jarring Fortunes prove, * 

Though our Lords hate, methinks we two may love. 
Mel. Such be our Loves as may not yield to Fate; 


Ds PDP them, Arimant. 55 
Arim. 1 come with haſte ſurpriſing News to bring: 
Itwo Hours time, ſince laft I faw the King, 
Th Affairs of Court have wholly chang d their Face: 
Unhappy Aureng-Zebe is in diſgrace: | 5 
and your Morat, (proclaim d the Succeſſor) 
ls calld, to awe the City with his Power. 
Thoſe Trumpets his triumphant Entry tell, 
ind now the Shouts waft near the Cittadel, 
lud. See, Madam, fee th' Event by me foreſhown: 
envy not your Chance, but grieve my own. _ 
Mel. A Change ſo unexpected muſt furpriſe : 
ind more, becauſe I am unus d to Joys. 
Ind. May all your Wiſhes ever proſp'rous be, 
ut lm too much concern'd th Event to ſee, 
ih Eyes too tender are ͤ——. . 
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Here he ſhall ſee me firſt with you confin'd : 


Fear not, L never mov d him yet in vain. 


120 An LER R. 


To view my Lord become the publick Scorn. . 

came to comfort, and I go to IE her leq, 
Mel. Stay, I'M not ſee my Lord, 0 

Before I give your Sorrow ſome Relief; 

And pay the Charity you lent my Grief. 


And, if your Virtue fail to move his Mind, 
TIl uſe my Int'reſt that he may be kind. 


Ind. So fair a Pleader any Cauſe may gain. 
Miel. I have no taſte, methinks, of coming Joy; 
- For black Preſages all my Hopes deſtroy. 

Die, ſomething whiſpers, Meleſinda, die; 

PFulfil, fulfil, thy mournful Deſti x. 
Mine is a Gleam of Bliſs, too hot to laſt, 

Watry | it ſhines, and will be ſoon „ =o 
| Indamora and Meleſinda re-enter, as into the Chamber. : 
Arim. Fortune ſeems weary grown of Aureng-Zebe | 
While to her new-made Favourite, Morat, | 

Her laviſh Hand is waſtefully profuſe; _ = 
With Fame and flowing Honours tided in, = 
Born on a ſwelling Current ſmooth beneath him. 
The King and haughty Empreſs, to our Wands. 

If notatton'd, yet ſeemingly at peace, " 

As Fate for him that Miracle reſerv d. . 
Enter in Triumph, Emperor, Morat, and Tis, 
5 Emp. I have-confeſs'd I love. 
As 1 interpret fairly your Deſign, _ 5 

So look not with ſeverer Eyes on mine. 

Jour Fate has call'd you to th Imperial Seat: 

In Duty be, as you in Arms are, great. 

For Aureng-Zebe a hated Name is grown, 1 

And Love leſs bears a Rival than the Throne. 3 

Mor. To me, the Cries of fighting Fields are Charms: | 3 

| Keen be my Sable, and of Proof my A 3 

I ask no other Bleſſing of my Stars: 
No Prize but Fame, nor Miſtreſs but the Ws. . 
I ſcarce am pleas d I tamely mount the Throne: 25 

; Would N had all their Souls i in one: | 
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with all my elder, Brothers I would fight, 
And ſo from partial Nature force my Right. 

Emp. Had we but laſting Youth, and Time to are, 
come might be thrown away on Fame and Wa: 
But Youth, op 27 Good, runs on too faſt: 2 
And unenjoy'd will ſpend it ſelf to waſte; 

Few know the uſe of Life before tis paſt. 

Had I once more thy Vigour to command,” 1 

would not let it die upon my Hand: 

No Hour of Pleaſure ſhould paſs empty by. 

Youth ſhould watch Joys, and ſhoot em as they ay: 

Mor. Methinks all Pleaſure i is in Greatneſs found. 7 
Kings, like Heav'n's Eye, ſhould ſpread their Beams around, 
pleas d to be ſeen, while Glory's Race they run: 
Reſt is not for the Chariot of the Sun. _ 

Subjects are ſtiff neck d Animals, they ſoon 5 
Feel ſlacken'd Reins, and pitch their Rider down, 

Emp, To thee that Drudgery of Pow'r I give: 

Cares be thy Lot: Reign thou, and let me live. 8 
The Fort 1 keep for my Security ß ß; 
Bus'neſs, and publick State reſign to thee, 

Mor. Luxurious Kings are to their People loft : 
They live, like Drones, upon the publick Coſt. 
My Arms, from Pole to Pole, 225 World ſhall ſhake : 
And, with my ſelf, keep all Mankind awake. 

Emp. Believe me, Son, and needleſs Trouble ſpare 3 "I 
'Tis a baſe World, and is not worth our Care. 

The Vulgar, a ſcarce animated Clod, i 

Ne er pleas d with ought above em, Prince or God, 

Were I a God, the drunken Globe ſhould row: 

The little Emmets with the human Soul 

Care for themſelves, while at my Eaſe I Git, 

And ſecond Cauſes did the Work of Fate. 

Or, if I would take Care, that Care ſhould be 

For Wit that ſcorn'd the World, and liv'd like me. 

-x them, Nourmahal, Zayda, and Attendants, 

Nour. My dear Morat, Embracin 
This Day 2 to us all has been : 5 117 25 2. 
You're now a Monarch 5 Heir, and I a Queen, i 
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ne AuvbRxENG-ZEANE. 
Your mene Father now may quit the State, 
And find the Eaſe he ſought, ide gd by Fate. 
Ceres ſhall not keep him on the Throne awake, 
Nor break the gold en Slumbers he would take. 
Emp. In vain 1 ſtruggrd to the Goal of Life, 
| While Rebel-Sons, and an imperious Wife 
Still dragg d me backward into Noiſe and Strife. 
lor. Be that remembrance loſt ;* and bet my Pride 
125 To be Jour Pledge of Peace on either fide. 
PD them, Auteng- Lebe. 
Au. Wich all tir Aſſurance Millgbergs Gn e, 
Fearleſs e . becuſe ſecure within, 
Arm d with my Courage, unconcetn d I ſee = 
| This Pomp; a 7 Shane to you, a Pride to me. 
Shame is but where with Wickedneſs tis "ad ; 
And, while no Baſeneſs in this Breaſt J find, 
have not loſt the Birth- fight of my Mind. Ji 
_ _ Emp. Children (the blind Effect of Love and Chat 
Form d by their ſportive Parents Ignorance) © 
Bear from their Birth th' Impreſſions of a Slave : 
Whom Heav'n for Play-games firſt; and then for Servicegu 
One then may be ü. and one may reign : 
And want of Merit, render Birth-right vain. 
Mor. Comes he t'upbraid us with his Innocence? 
Seize him, and take the preaching Brachman hence. 
Aur. Stay, Sir; 5 I, from my Years, no Merit plead : 
1 40 o his Father, ö 
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ON Al my Deſigns od Acts to Duty lead. 
Tour Life and Glory are my only End; 
And for that Prize I with Morat tend, 
Mor. Not him alone; I all Mankind defie. 1 
Who dares adventure more for both tan! !?? 
Aur. 1 know you brave, and take you at pour Word: +. | 
That preſent Service which you vaunt, afford. 4] 
Our two Rebellious Brothers are not dead: 
Though vanquiſh'd, yet again they gather Head. 
I dare you, as your Rival in Renown, _ 
March out your Army from th' Imperial Town: 3 
Chuſe whom you pleaſe, the other leave to me; | 
8 Ad {es or F ale Wanne free. 11 
| | TIS | 


ve, 


7, 


| By Arms, 
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This, if you do, to end all future Strife, 

I am content to lead a private Life: 

Disband my Army to ſecure the State 

Nor aim at more, but leave the reſt to Fate. 
Mor. TIl do't. Draw out my Army on — Plain ; 

War is to me a'Paſtime, Peace a Pain, FE 


Emp. Think better firſt, | „ 
You ſee your ſelf inclos d beyond Eſcape, | - Eur, 


And therefore, Proteus- like, you change your $ hape. 
Of Promiſe prodigal, while Pow'r you want, 
And preaching in the ſelf-denying Cant. 
Mor. Plot better; for theſe Arts too obvious re, | 
Of gaining Time, the Maſter· piece of W e e 
Is Aureng-Zebe ſo known? f 
Aur. If Acts like mine, | 
80 far from Int'reſt, Profit, or Deſign, 74 
Can ſhow my Heart, by thoſe I would bin known: 
I wiſh you could as well defend your own. _ 
My abſent Army for my Father fought: 
Vours, in theſe Walls, is to inſlave him brought: 
If I come ſingly, you an armed Gueſt, _ 
The World with Eaſe may judge whoſe Cauſe is beſt." K 
Mor. My Father faw you ill Deſigns purſue : 1 
And my Admiſſion ſhow'd his Fear of you. 


Aur. Himſelf beſt knows why he his Love withdraws: : 


I owe him more than to declare the Cauſe, 
But (till I preſs our Duty may be ſhown 


Mor, 
Aur. You bak as if you could the Fates command, 
And had no need of any other Hand. | 
But, ſince my Honour you ſo far luca. 
Nh uſt I ſhould on your Deſigns reflect. 

To prove your ſelf a loyal Son, declare 
You'll lay down Arms when you conclede the War. | 
Mor, No preſent Anſwer your Demand requires: 

The War once done, I'll do what Heav 'n inſpires, 
And while the Sword this Monarchy ſecures, 
'Tis mung d ks an abler' Arm than us hack 


Tu vanquiſh all his Foes things ES. 
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I am obſerv'd : Remember that I give 


124 AURENG-Z ERBE. 
Em p. Morat's Deſign a doubtful * bears: LA 
: In Aureng- Zebe true Loyalty appears 
| He, for my Safety, does his own deſpiſe ; 
Still, with his Wrongs, I find his Duty riſe. 
I feel my Virtue ſtruggling i in my, Soul. 
But ſtronger Paſſion does it's Pow'r controul. 2 
| "Yet be advis d your Ruin to prevent. [To Aur, apart 
T sou might be ſafe, if you would give conſent. 
Aur. So to your Weltare I of uſe may be, 
My Life or Death are equal both to me. | 
Emp. The Peoples Hearts are yours; the Fort yetmine: 
Be wile, and Indamora's Love reſign. 


This my laſt Proof of Kindneſs, die, or live. 
Aur. Life, with my Indamora, I would chuſe ; 3 
But. loſing her, the End of Living loſe,  _ 

I had confider'd all I ought before; 2 
And Fear of Death can make me change no more, 
 ThePeoples Love ſo little I eſteem, _ 
Condemn d by you, I would not live by them. 

May he who muſt your Favour now poſſels, 

Much better ſerve you, and not love you leſs. 
| _ Emp. Lve heard you; and, to finiſh the Debate, [bud 
> Commit that Rebel Pris ner to the State. 

Aer. The deadly Draught he ſhall begin this Dyy : 

And anguiſh with inſenſible Decay. 

Aur. I hate the lingring Summons to attend, | 

Death all at once would be the nobler End. 

Fate is unkind ! methinks a General 

Should warm, and at the Head of Armies fall. 

And my Ambition did that Hope purſue, 


That ſo I might have dy d in fight for you. bee 


Mor. Would I had been Diſpoſer of thy Stars 
| Thou ſhould'ſt have had thy Wiſh, and dy d in Wars, 
Lis J, not thou, have reaſon to repine, ; 

| "That thou ſhould'ſt fall by any Hand, but mine. 


Aur. When thou wert form'd, Heav'n did a Kd 


: But the brute Soul, by chance, was ſnuffld in. 
In Woods and Wilds thy Monarchy maintain: 
V here va.iant Beaſts, by Force and * * 
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In a Life s next Scene, if Tranſmigration be, 
come Bear or Lion is reſery'd for thee. | 
Mor. Take heed thou com'ſt not in that Lion 5 way: 
| prophecy thou wilt thy Soul convey | q 
Into a Lamb, and be again my 19.968 5 
Hence with that dreaming Prieſt, 
Nour. Let me pr 
The pois nous Draught: His Death \ ſhall be my cue. 
Near my Apartment let him Pris'ner ' oh 
That I bis hourly Ebbs of Life ma _— 2 
Aur. My Life I would not ranſome with: a Pray'e: 1: 
'Tis vile, ſince tis not worthy my Father's Care. 55 
go not, Sir, indebted to my Grave: e 
You paid your ſelf, and took the Life you gave, [Exit. 


' Emp. G that I had more Senſe of Virtue left, Lu. 


Or were of that, which yet remains, bereft. 

I've juſt enough to know how I offend, 

And, to my Shame, have not enough to mend, 

Lead to the Moſque—— 725 1 
Mor. Love's Pleaſures why ſhould dull Devotion tay 2 

Heay n to my Meleſy nda's but the way. 


Exeunt Emperor, Morat, and Train. . 


20 Sure Aureng- Zebe has ſomewhat of Divine, 


| Whoſe Virtue through ſo dark a Cloud can ſhine; FE. 


Fortune has from Morat this Day eri 
The greateſt Rival, and the beſt below d. 


Nour. He is not yet remov'd. 
Zayd. 


He lives, tis true; 185 

But ſoon muſt die, and, what I mourn, by y you; e 
Nour. My 29 may thy Words prophetick be: _ 

Ty her * ; 

I take the Omen, let him die by. me. | LT is 

He ftifA'd in my Arms ſhall loſe his Breath : =» 

And Life it ſelf ſhall envious be of .Neath. 
Zayd. Bleſs me, you Pow'rs above! 
Nour, Why doſt thou ſtart? 

ls Love fo ſtrange ? or have not I a Heart? 

Could Aureng-Zebe ſo lovely ſeem to thee, 


ins : 


And 1 want . that noble Worth: to re | * 


F * . 5 Thy 


126 AURBNG-ALEBE 
Thy little Soul was but to Wonder mov'd-: 

My Senſe of it was higher, and I low d. 1 8 

That Man, that God-like Man, ſo brave, ſo bar; 
But theſe are thy ſmall Praiſes I repeat. 

I' 'm carry'd by a Tide of Love away: 

He's ſomewhat more than I my ſelf can ſay. Me 
Zaypd. Though all th' Ideas you can form be true, : 
8 He muſt not, cannot be poſſeſs d by you. 

If contradicting Int reſts could be mixt, DR 
Nature her ſelf has caſt a Bar betwixt M7 

And, ere you reach to this inceſtuous Love, | 
Jou muſt divine and human Rights remove. 5 

Nour. Count this among the Wonders Love bas dore I 
2M had forgot he was my Husband's Son 5 
 _  Zayd. Nay, more; you have forgot who is ; your own: 1 
5 For whom your Care ſo long deſign'd the Throne. | ; ] 
| Morat muſt fall, if Aureng-Zebe ſhould riſdGQ. 
= Nour, Tib true; but who was Cer in-love; and wiſe = 
_w—— hy was that fatal Knot of Marriage ty dd, 
Which did, by making us too near, divide? . 
Divides me from my Sex ! for Heav'n, I find, | 


FYy oY > >” mA 


Excludes but me alone of Womankind. -- _ 
1 ſtand with Guilr confounded, loſt with ame 2 | 
And yet made wretched only by a Name. 


IT None have ſuch command on human Life, 
Love ſure's a Name that's more Divine than Wife: ng 
That Sovereign Power all Guilt from Action takes, ©: _ 
At leaſt be Stains 3 it . — 
Zayd. Th mcro Ill you early ſhould o 2: — 
Flatter | tis worſe, and by Indulgence grows. oy e | 
| "None, Alas! and what have I not faid or done 5 
1 fought 3 it to the laſt : And Love has wor, fm. 
A bloody Conqueſt; which Deſtruction brought, 
And ruin'd all the Country where he fought. „„ 
Whether this Paſſion from above was ſent, 5 | 
The Fate of him Heav'n favours to prevent; 55 
Or as the Curſe of Fortune in exceſs, 
That, ſtretching, would. beyond its reach poſſes: 
And, with a Tafte which Plenty does | 
Loaths lawful Good, and el W * crave * 


qa 


Long Abſence makes you eager to poſſeſs: 


She merits all the Loye, W h 48 7. _— 
1 yeh als 13 with zayda VE. 
Re-enter Arimant, 8 10505 Meleſi inda; '; then LY Merat rug = 
R n 9 05 | 
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4 But yet conſider: 2 
zag. G -No, tis loſs > i 8 
Think how to farther, not divert my, Gims: | 
My artful Engines inſtantly VII moye : 
And chuſe the ſoft and gentleſt Hour of Love. 
The Under- Provoſt o He Fort i is 8 8 88 
But ſee, Morat 11 10 "whiſper my Deſign. 
Enter Mora 1 ACIRY t. as tai hg: Attendants... 
Arim. Ang or that Cauſe, was not in publick ſeen : 
Bat Rays in Priſon with dhe Cap tive Queen. 
Mor. Let my Attendan ts Re wu be alone : 


Where leaſt of, State, £128 moſt of Love is no yn. 


Nour, My Son, your Bis nels js not hard to pueſs ; 


I will not importune you by my. Stay 3 


a, and embraces her, 
Mor. Should: I, not chide you, that you choſe to bp, 
In gloomy Shades, and loſt a glorious Day ? 
Loſt the firſt Fruits, of, Joy you ſhould poſſeſs, 


In my Return, and made my Triumph leſs ? 


Mel. Should I not chide, that you could ſtay and e 

Thoſe Joys, 8 publick Pomp to me 

Through my dark Cell your Shouts of Triumph rung : 

l hears with Pleaſure; bur. I thought, em lon * 
Mor, The Publick, will in Triump hs rude] are, ; 

And Kings the Rudegeſß 0 their "Job 8 mat lay OE 

But I made haſte to ſet my Captive fr 

And thought that t Work, Was only LM me. 

The Fame Wo t Matrons : you 8 s l 

And ſtand Farce Pattern 5 t e. 

| have 0 Wade to praiſe ſuch Act: js theſe: 

But take my . and mold it as you pleaſe, = 
Mel. AT mie — it Dl mikey | 

Though not for mine N 3p, 1 —— Na $ 1 


The * eee er 


| [Tb ee 


7. e - 


. —— ww $6, 


9 neS oFN ang Jos. 


a 5 
rr eee 


is 
y 
} 
II 
1 
T. 
3 s 
1 c 
81 
1 
: 
4 
* 
1 
? 


Nor. "Tis not with me as with a private Man. 


And ſhould forget it in your better Fate; 
Such Maxims are more plauſible than true 


128 AvRENG-ZEBE. 
Mo. No more, my Love; 
That only Suit I beg you not to move. 
That ſhe's in Bonds for Aureng- Zebe I know, 

And ſhould, by my Conſent, continue ſo. 

The good old Man, I fear, will Pity ſhow. 
My Father dotes, and let him till dote on ; 
Hie buys his Miſtreſs dearly with his Throne. 


Such may be ſway'd by Honour, or by Love; 
But Monarchs, only by their Int'reſt move, 
Nel. Heav'n does a Tribute for your Pow'r demand; 
He leaves th' Oppreſt and Poor upon your Hand, 
And thoſe who Stewards of his Pity prove, 
| He bleſſes, in return, with publick Love. 
In his Diſtreſs ſome Miracle is ſhown: _ 
If exil'd, Heav'n reſtores him to his Throne. 
He needs no Guard, while any Subject's ne: 
Nor, like his Tyrant Neighbours, lives in Fear; 
No Plots th? Alarm to his Retirements give: 
_ *Tis all Mankind's Concern that he ſhould live. 
Nor. You promis'd Friendſhip in your low Eſtate; 


But ſomewhat muſt be given to Love and you, 
I'll view this Captive Queen; to let her fee, 
Pray'rs and Complaints are loſt on ſuch as me, [ pleas d, 
Mel. I'll bear the News: Heav'n knows how much bm 
That, by my Care, th afflicted may be eas c. 
4s, ſhe is going off, enter Indamora. 


| Tad. VIl ſpare your Pains, and venture out alone, S | 
Since you, fair Princeſs, my Protection own, 
But you, brave Prince, a harder Task muſt finds 


Ii Morat kneeling, who takes her up. 
In ſaving me, you would but half be kinda. 

An humble Suppliant at your Feet I lye; bg 
Vo have condemn'd my better Part to die. . 10 
Without my Aureng-Zebe I cannot live; 
Revoke his Doom, or elſe my Sentence give, 


N 


6 10 


* 
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Mel. If Meleſinda in your Love have part. 

Which, to ſuſpect, would break my tender Heart: 

f Love, like mine, may for a Lover pledd. 

py the chaſte Pleaſures of our Nuptial Bed, 

py all the Int'reſt my paſt Suff rings make, 

And all I yet would ſuffer for your ſake; _ 

py you. your ſelf, the laſt and deareſt tie —— _ 
Mor. You move in vain ; for Aureng-Zebe muſt die. 
Ind. Could that Decree from any Brother come ? 

Nature her ſelf is ſentenc'd in your Doom. 5 

piety is no more, ſne ſees her Place 

Uſurp'd. by Monſters, and a ſavage Race. 

from her ſoft Eaſtern Climes you drive her forth; 

To the cold Manſions of the urmoſt North. _ 

How can our Prophet ſuffer you to reign, | 

Wen he looks down, and ſees your Brother ſlain ? 

Ayenging Furies will your Life purſue: e 

Think there's a Heav'n, Morat, though not for you. 
Mel. Her Words imprint a Terror on my Mind. 

What if this Death, which is for him deſign'd, 

Had been your Doom, (far be that Augury!) 

And you, not Aureng- Zebe, condemn'd to die? 

Weigh well the various Turns of human Fate, 

And ſeek, by Mercy, to ſecure your State, 
Ind. Had Heay'n the Crown for Aureng- Zebe deſign'd, 

Pity, for you, had pierc'd his generous Mind, e 

Pity does with a noble Nature ſuit: 5 

A Brother's Life had ſuffer d no diſpute. 

All things have right in Life, our Prophet's Care 

Commands the Beings ev'n of Brutes to ſpare. 

Though Int'reſt his Reſtraint has juſtify'd, 

Can Life, and to a Brother, be deny'd ? 1 
Mor. All Reaſons, for his Safety urg'd, are weak : 

And yet, methinks, 'tis Heav'n to hear you ſpeak, 
Mel. *Tis part of your own Being to invade—— — 


Mor, Nay, if ſhe fail to move, would you perſtonde 1 


„„ ET l Trerning to Inda, 
My Brothey does a glorious Fate purſume. 
| envy him, that he muſt fall for you. 
He had been baſe, had he releas d his Right: 
for ſuch an Empire none _ Kings ſhould fight. 7 
EE Es TER + Lats 5 If 


130 AURENG-ZEBE. 
If with a Father he diſputes this Prize, 
My Wonder ceaſes when I ſee theſe . 

 _ Mel. And can you then deny thoſe Eyes you praiſe? 
: Can Beauty Wonder, and not Pity raiſe? 

| Mor. Your Interceſſion now is needleſs grown : 55 
Retire, and let rae ſpeak with her alone. 5 

Meleſinda retires, weeping, to the ſide of the Theatre 

Queen, that you may. not fruitleſs Tears employ, 
[ Taking Indamors's Hand, | 
N I bring you News to fill your Heart with Joy : 
Your Lover King of all the Eaſt ſhall reign : 
For Aureng-Zebe to-morrow ſhall be ſlain. 
ud. The Hopes you rais'd, you ve blaſted with n 

tte 2. | 

- With Triumpha you began, but end with Death, |} 
9 Did you not ſay my Lover ſhould be King ; e 
Mor. I, in Morat, the beſt of Lovers bring. 
8 For one forſaken both of Earth and Heav'n, ; 
Pour kinder Stars a nobler Choice have -_ 
My Father, while I pleaſe, a King appears; 

His Pow'r is more declining than his Years, 
An Emperor and Lover, but in ſhow: _ 
But you, in me, have Youth and Fortune too. 
As Heav'n did to your Eyes, and Form Divine, 
Submit the Fate of all th Imperial Line; 
Bo was it order'd by its wiſe Decree, _ 

That you ſhould find 'em all compriz.'d in me. 

Id. If, Sir, I ſeem not diſcompos'd with Rage, 
reed not your Fancy with a falſe Frag, . 
Farther to preſs your Courtſhip is but vain : he 
A cold Retuſal carries more Deſdeun, ; 

Vnſettled Virtue ſtormy may a 

Honour, like mine, ferenely is Were. 
Io ſcorn your Perſon, and reject your Crown, 
| Diſorder not my Face into a Fro on Nen, from him. 
Nur. Your Fortune you ſhould rev * have und: 
55 Such Offers are not twice to be refus'd. 
I go to Aureng-Zebe, and am in haſte 
For your Commands, they re like to be the laſt, 
| | Ing. Tell him, 


re, 


nd, 


th: 
ck. 
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With my own Death I would his Life redeem 3 „ 
Byt leſs than Honour both our Liyes . 

Mor. Have you no more? I TY 

Ind. 
He muſt not in this Fury go away. 
Tell him, I did in vain bis Brother 1 move; 
And yet he falſely ſaid, he was in Lore. 
Falſely ; for had he truly lov d, at leaſt, 
He would have giv'n one Day to my deveg: F 

Mor. A little yielding may my Love advance : 
She darted from her Eyes a ſideſong Glance, 
{uſt as ſhe ſpoke and, like her Words, it flew : 
deem' d not to beg, what yet ſhe bid me do. 


A Brother, Madam, cannot give a Day; n her. | | 


A Servant, and who a to Merit, may. 


Mel. If, Sir Coming to him. 


| Mor. No more ſet Speeches, and a formal Tale, 


Vit none but Stateſmen and grave Fools prevail. 


your Tears, and practiſe eyery Grace, 


T 1 4 the Pageant of your Royal Place. (Exit! 


Mel. Madam, the Rrange Reverie of Fate you TI; 


_[Þ Indamor a. 
[pity 4 you, now you may pity Exit after him. 


Ind. Poor Princeſs! thy hard Fate 15 coul | REO 
Had I not nearer Sorrows of my own. 
Beauty is ſeldom fortunate, when Foc: ; 
A vaſt Eſtate, but overcharg'd Wit 80 
Like thoſe whom Want to Baſeneſs does baby 


Im forc'd to flatter him I cannot pay. 


O would he be content to ſeize the hrone : - 
| beg the Life of Auren -Zebe alone, 
Whom Heay'n would bleſs, from Pomp it will remove; 


and make their” Wes in Lok 9 Love, . 
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ACT W. SCENE $ 


Aureng-Zebe ſolus. 


\Itruſt, and Darkneſs of a future State, 
Make poor Mankind ſo fearful of their Fate, 

Death, in it ſelf, is nothing; but we fear 

| To be we know not what, we ROW] not where. 


8 Mach, 


5 This i is the Ceremony of my Fate: 3 
A parting Treat; and I'm to die in Sue; 
They lodge me, as I were the Perſian rn, OM 
. And with luxurious Pomp my Death they ing. 
| To him, Nourmahal. 
. 1 thought, before you drew your kteft Breaks I 
1 To > fk your Paſſage, and to ſoften Death; zn 
For I would have you, when you upward move, 
Speak kindly of me, to our Friends above: 
Nor name me there th Occaſion of your Fate; 4 
Or what my Intereſt does, impute to Hate. 
Aur. Lask not for what End your Pomp's deigtd5 
0 Whether t Inſult, or to compoſe my Mind: 
1 mark d it not; 3 
But, knowing Death would ſoon th Aſſault begin; 3 
Stood firm collected in my Strength within 
Io guard that Breach did all my Forces guide, 
And left unmann'd the quiet Senſes fide. 
Nour. Becauſe Morat from me his * wok. 
: All I can ſay will much ſuſpected look : 


TDis little to confeſs your Fate I grieve ; 


Yet more than you would eaſily believe. 
Aur. Since my inevitable Death you know, 
Tou fafely unavailing Pity ſhow : 2 

*Tis Popular to mourn a dying Foe, _ 
Nour. You made my Liberty your late Requeſt: 
lsx no Nun due from a grateful Breaſt? 
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[grow impatient, till I find ſome way 4 
Great Offices, with greater, to repay. 

Aur. When I conſider Life, tis all a Chest; 
Yet, fool d with Hope, Men favour the Deceitz 
Truſt on, and think. To-morrow will repay: 
To-morrow's falſer than the former Dayz 
Lies worſe; and while it ſays, We ſhall be bleſt 
With ſome new Joys, cuts off what we wr | 
Strange cozenage!' none would live paſt Years again, Ws 
Yet all hope P Pleaſure in what yet remain; HE IO. 
and, from the Dregs of Life, think to receive 
Vhat the firſt ſprightly running could not give. 
m tir d with waiting for this Chimick Gold., 
Which fools us young, and beggars us when old. 

Wur. Tis not for nothing that we Life . . 
lt pays our Hopes with Sear ſtill that's new: 
Each Day's a Miſtreſs, unen njoy'd . 
Like Travellers, we're pleas d with ſeeing more. 
Did you but know what Joys Jour way attend, 


You would not hurry to pp ur Journey's end. 
e 


Aur. 1 need not hafte the end of Life to meet; 
The Precipice is juſt beneath my Feet. 

Aur. Think not my Senſe of Virtue is ſo ſmall: 
[|| rather leap down firſt, and break your Fall. 27 
My . (any 1 not call you fo?) 5 

[Taking him y the mo * 
hold me now no longer "A your wag 5 5 
lam not, cannot be your Enemy: 5 i $7 
Look, is there any Malice in my Eye? 7 i 
Pray fit [Both 6. . 
Thar diftance ſhews too 2 Reſpect, c or Fear. 8 Od 


You'll find no Danger in approaching near. 


Aur. Forgive th Amazement of my doubtful Ste: 0 
This Kindneſs from the Mother of Morar!? 
Or ist ſome Angel, pitying what I bore, _ 

Who takes that Shape, to make my Wonder more? 
Nour. Think me your better Genius in Diſguiſe; 
Or any thing that more may charm your 1 bh 

Your Guardian Angel never could excel 


1 — nor could he love his * ſo well. 1 


I ſaw with what a Brow you bray'd your Fate! 
Vet with what Mildneſs bore. your Father's ow. = 
My Virtue, like a String, wound up by Art, 
| To the fame Sound, when yours was touch'd, took Part 
At diſtance ſhook, and trembled at my Heart. 


Since ſo much Pity from a Foe I find. 
juſt Heav'n reward this Act. 


| You turn me over to another Hand. 

But happy, happy ſhe, wa 
And with the Rec d above to be e ITY 

| Whom you your ſelf would, with your ſelf, reward: 

The greateſt, nay, the faireſt of her Kind, 
Would envy her that Bliſs which you deſign 1 


To juſtiſie their Grace, their Creatures praiſe. 


Ss to the higheſt Object it ſhould i 5 
It ſhows you braye when mean Deh you ſhun, . 


- 


An Eagle only can behold the Sun: 
And fo muſt you; if yet, Preſage Divine 
There be in Dreams, or was t a Viſion mine # 


Our Indian Jaſmine; or the Syrian Roſe; 
The wanton Miniſters around you ſtrove : 
For Service, and inſpir'd their Mother's Loye: 
_ Cloſe by your Side, and languiſhing, ſhe lies, 
With bluſhing Cheeks, ſhort Bre 155 
V pon your Breaſt ſupinely lay her Head, 


* 
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Aur. Whence can proceed ſo wonderful a Change? 
Nor. Can Kindn 808 00 Deſert, like yours, be fringe! 


Kindnek by ſecret, Sympathy is ty d; 
For noble Souls in Nature are ally'd. 


Aur. Fl not N my Father 1s unkind, 


Nour, Tis well the Debt no Payment does dene, 


Aur. Great Princes thus, when Favourites they rail 


Nour. As Love the nobleſt Paſſio on we account, 


en 
Nour. And who could elſe employ m my Though! 


is dream'd, your Love was by Love's Goddeſs . 
5 Otficious Cu ids, hov'ring o'er your Head; 
Held Myrtle reaths ; Beneath your Feet! Were 3 


1 


What Sweets ſoe er Sabean Springs 7 


and U Fe ; 
While, on oy! F ack, her Ware e vid fed, 


vo 


hen) 


Au AEN An 


ben, with a Sigh, into theſe Words ſhe broke, 
yer gather'd humid Kiſſes as ſhe poke.) ER 
Dull, and ingrateful ! mult I offer Love? 
Defir'd of Gods, and envy d ew n by Foue: 
and doſt thou Ignotance or Fear pretend? 
Mean Soul! and dar'ſt not — offend? | 
Then, preſſing thus his Hand 


was impious to have under ſtood before; 

and I, till now, endeavour'd to miſtake 

Th inceftuqus Meaning, which tog plain you make. 
Nour, And why this Niceneſs to that Pleaſure 1 

where Nature ſums up all her Joys in ne: 

Gives all ſhe can, and labouring ſtill to giye . 

Makes it ſo great, we can but taſte and live: 

8 fills the Senſes, that the Soul ſeems fled, 

And Thought it ſelf, does, for the time, lie dens 

Till, like a String ſeru'd up with eager haſte, e 

It breaks, and is too exquiſite to laſt? ? 


Yet her alone let not your Thunder ſeize: 

|, too, deſerve to die, becauſe I pleaſe. 5 
Nour. Cuſtom our Native Royalty does ez 

Promiſcuous Love is Nature's general Law: 

For whoſoever the firſt Lovers were, 

brother and Siſter made the ſecond Pair, 

And doubled, by their Love, — Piety. 


WH 4+. Hence, hence, and to ſome barbarous Climats fy; Y 


Which only Brutes in human Form does yield, 
And Man grows wild i in Nature 8 common Field, 
Who eat their Parents, Piety pretend; 
Yet there no Sons their ſacred Bed aſcend. 
To vail great Sins, a greater Crime you . 5 
And, in your Inceſt, your Adult ry loſe. V 
Nour. In vain this haughty Fury you have ſhown. 
Bow I adore a Saul ſo like my own! 
; You muſt be mine, that you may learn to bue: 
i Know ns which ouly the who lanes © can 1 


if 


4ur. fl hear ao more. | [Rifng up 
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Aur. Heav'ns ! can you this, without ww wegn _ 
When will you thunder, if it now be clear? "UM f 7 
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Nor 
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5 But this the leaſt. x immortal Liberty 
W - his firſt 1 pour 
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Nor think that Action you upbraid, fo ill: 


I am not chang'd; I love my Husband till; 
But love him as he was, when youthful Grace, 


And the firſt Down began to ſhade his Face: 
That Image does my Virgin-flames renew, 
And all your Facher ſhines more bright in you. 


Aur. In me a Horror of my ſelf you raiſe; 


5 Curs d by your Love, and blaſted by your Praiſe. 
Lou find new ways to proſecute my Fat, 
And your leaſt-guilty Paſſion was your Hate. 


Naur. [ beg my Death, if you can Love deny. 


offering him a Dagger. 


. Pl grant you nothing; no, not ev'n to. die. 
Naur. Know then, you are not half ſo kind as I. 


[Stamps with ber Aut, 


— Minton ſome with nk drawn, one with a Cup. 


FE £ You ve choſen, and may now repent too late. 
h Behold tht — of what you wiſh'd, my Hate. 
. Taking the Cup to preſent bim, | 

5 This Cup, a cure for both our Ills has brought: 
You need not fear a Philtre in the Draught. : 


Aur. All muſt be Poiſon which can come from thee; 
| [Receiving it ws *. 


—like d y ing 1 ; 


As he ts going to drink, Enter Morat attended. ; 
Mor. Make not ſuch haſte, you muſt my leifure ſtay: 


5 Your F ate 8 deferr d, you ſhall not die To- day. | 
[Taking the Cup from him. | 


: Nowr. What fooliſh Pity has roſſeſsq your Mind, 


| To alter what your Prudence once deſign d? 


Mor. What if I pleaſe to lengthen out his date 


a A Day, and take a Pride to cozen Fate? 


Nour, Twill not be ſafe to let him live an Hour 
Mor. I'll do't, to ſhow my Arbitrary Pow'r. 


Nour. Fortune may take him from your Hands again, 1 
F And you aa thi occaſion loſt i in vain, I. 7 


5 [ Spilling a lth " * 
- Grim though he BY Death pleaſes when he frees. 


al ——, wx — C2 


E ROE WF *%5 „ Ah ww gw 


uur. 1 ſmile at what your Female Fear foreſees: 3 
m in Fate's Place, and dictate her Decrees. 


Au. Give me the Poiſon, and Il end 2 Selle: ” 
| hate to keep a poor precarious Life. — 
Would I my Safety on baſe Terms receive. 
Know, Sir, I could have liv'd without] your leare. 
But thoſe I could accuſe, I can forgive : | 
y my diſdainful Silence, let em live. 
Nowr. What a am I, that you dare to bind my 7 Hand? 


& low, Pee not a Murder at command! 
Can you not one poor Life to her afford, | 
Her who gave up whole Nations to your Scrord! 2 

and from th' Abundanee of whoſe Soul and = Z 


Th! o'erflowing ſerv'd to make your Mind fo great. Þ 
Mor. What did that Greatneſs in a Woman's Mindz BY 


„ WT || lodg'd, and weak to act what is deſign d. 
n Pleaſure's your Portion, and your ſlothfu | Eaſe: 
When Man's at leiſure, ſtudy how to = 
ten his angry Hours with ſervile Care, 
„ d when he calls, the ready Feaſt prepare. 
oom Wars, and from Affairs of State. abſtain: 
Women emaſculate a Monarch's Reign; 


„ a murmuring Crouds, who ſee em ſhine with Gold; | 5 


That Pomp, as their own raviſh'd Spoils behold. 


_ Nour, Page choaks my Words: [Tis Womaoly to 
LAſide. ©. 


1 my fwoll'n Breaſt my cloſe Revenge Ill keep; , 


„merck his tender'& Part, and there ftrike deep. ¶ Exit. = 
L Aur. Your ſtrange Proceedin does my Wonder move; 


Yet ſeems not to expreſs a Brother's Love. 1 
Say to what Cauſe my reſcu'd Life I owe. 


Mor. If what you ask would pleaſe, you ſhould not know. | 
But ſince that Knowled e, more than Death, will grieve, 
Know, Indamora gain'd you this Reprieve. Change? 
Aur, And whence ſhe had the Pow'r to work „ 
Mor. The Pow'r of Beauty is not new or ſtrange. 


1 . ſhe command me more, I could d obey; 
= but ber 1 was bounded with a Dans. 
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let Arimant be call'd. [Exit one of his ue le | f . 


1 Morat: | 


. 


Abſence, and Priſons, I could bear again; 


|  'Th' approach of Jealouſie, Love cannot bear, 


138. 11 Tein 


Take that; and, if you'll ſpare my farther Crime: 
Be kind, and grieve to Death againſt your Time. 
5 Enter Arimant. = 

= Remove this Pris ner to ſome ſafer Place: 

He has, for Indamora's fake, found Grace: 
And from my Mother's Rage muſt guarded be, 

- Till you receive a new Command from me. 
Arim. Thus Love, and Fortune, perſceute me il, 
f And make me Slave to every Rival's Will. [L Aſdt. 
Aur. How I diſdain a Life, which I muſt 
With your Contempt, and her Inconſtancy! 

For a few Hours, my whole Content I pay: 

You 1 not force on me another Day. 
[Exit v with Arimnant 


wee Meleſinda. Tc? 
f Ale 1 have been ſeeking you this Hour's long b 
5 And fear'd. to find you in another Place; 
But ſince you're here, my Jealouſie grows leſs ; 
Tou will be kind to my Unworthinels, 
W bat ſhall I ay? I love to that degree, 
| Each Glance another way is rohb d from me: 


But ſink, and die, beneath your leaſt Diſdain, 
Biior. Why de you give your Mind this needleſs Cari 
: And for your ſelf, and me, new Pains prepare? 

I ne er approy'd this Paſſion in Exceſs: 

If you would ſhow your Love, diſtruſt me leſs, 

I hate to be purſu'd from Place to Place: 
| Meer, at each turn, a ſtale domeſtick Face. 


He's wild, and ſoon on wing, if watchful Eyes come near 

Mel. From your loy'd Preſence how can I depart? * 
My Eyes purſue the Object of my Heart. 

Mor. You rk if it were our Bridal Ni ght: 
Fondneſs is ſtill, th? Effect of new Delight; 3 

And Marriage but the Pleaſure of a Day:; 

The Metal's baſe, the Gilding worn away. 


Mil. I fear I'm guilty of ſome great © 
. And that has 8 this WL eee, e, 


„Aer 


Mio. 


uu. The greateſt in the World to Fleſh and Blood: 
ſou fondly love much longer than you ſhould. 

Mel. It that be all which makes your Diſcontent, 

ſuch a Crime I never can repent. 
ind bring courſe Fare, when Appetite is gone? 
Mel, Why did I not in Priſon. die, before 

jy fatal Freedom made me ſuffer more? 

ind been pleas'd to think I dy'd for you, 
1d doubly pleas d, becauſe you then were true: 
hen | had Hope; but now, alas, have none. 


ide, 


in your Power to make my Happineſs. 
Mel, Speak quickly: To command me is to bleſs, 
Mor. To Indamora you my Suit muſt move: 
'ou'll ſure ſpeak: kindly. of the Man you love, 
Mel. Oh! rather let me periſh by your Hand, 
Than break my Heart, by this unkind Command: 
ink tis the only one I could den . 
nd that*tis harder to refuſe than dies 
ry, if you pleaſe, my Rival's Heart to win: 

l bear the Pain, but not promote the Sin. 
ou own whate er Perfections Man can boaſt, 
nd if ſne view you with my Eyes, ſne's loſt. 


3 


enceforward live a Stranger to my Eyes: 
When I appear, ſee you avoid the Pace, 

nd haunt me not with that unlucky. Face; 
Mel, Hard, as it is, I this Command'obey, 
In pity ſtay ſame Hours, till I am dead, 
That blameleſs you may: court my Rival's Bed; 
ly hated Face Vll not preſume to ſno wn 


Unſeen, III gaze; and; with my lateſt Breath, 


leb, while I die, the Author of my Death. [Peeping 


"tat Cauſe. car drayy theſe unbocoming Tears? — 


w, | 


Aenne: 135 


Vor. Would you force Love upon me, which I ſhun * 


Mor. Vou ſay you love me; let that Love be ſhown 


Mor. Here I renounce all Love; all Nuptial Ties: 79 55 


And haſte, while I have Life, to go a . wrw ©  , 


let I may watch: your Steps where · cer you go. | Fang Y 


* 
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Let Cheerfulneſs on happy Fortune wait, 


And give not thus the Counter- time to Fate. To 
5 1 Fortune long frown'd, and has but ee ſmil d. 


I doubt a Foe ſo newly reconcil d. Mor 
Lou faw but Sorrow in its waning Form, But [ 
A working Sea remaining from a Storm; | Of Bu 
| When the now weary Waves roul o'er the L Enjoy 
And faintly murmur ere they fall _ Fat, $ 
Exp. Your inward Griefs you ſmother in your r Mind; l Flo 
e But Fame's loud Voice proclaims your Lord unkind. Em 
Mor. Let Fame be buſie where ſhe has to do: And i. 
Tell of fought Fields, and every pompous Show. But T 

| Thoſe Tales are fit to fill the Peoples Ears Mean 
Mionarchs, unqueſtion'd, move in higher Spheres. Mo 
Mel, Believe not Rumor, but your ſelf; and ſee But L 

5 The Kiadne twirt my plighted Lord and me. on 2 

1 85 1 Let f 

| This is our r State; thus happily we lives 1 ( If yo 
Theſe are the Quarrels which we take and give, Make 
I had no other way to force a Kiſs, [Aſide to Mort If yo 
my Forgive my laſt Farewel to you, and Bliſs. Dru But | 
Emm. Your haughty Carriage ſhows too much of Scorn, WW Accu 

R And Love, like hers, deſerves not that Return. WW iu 
Mor. You'll pleaſe to leave me Judge of mel * le 

. And not examine by the outward ſhow. Il te 
Four Uſage of my Mother might be good: And 

I judg'd it not. 8 E. 

a . —Nor was it fit you ſhould. Nor 

' Mor, Then, in as equal Balance weigh my Deeds, bot. 

3 My Right, and my Authority, exceeds. Ip 

5 Suppoſe (what I'll not grant) Injuſtice done; . My 

1 Is Judging me the Duty of a Son? 9 5 Wit 
Mor. Not of a Son, but of an Emperor: 7 1 

| You cancell'd Duty when you gave me Pow'r; MW Co 
5 your own Actions on your Will you ground, Ii 
Mine fhall hereafter know no other Bound. Did 
a What meant you when you call'd me to a Throne? The 
Was it to pleaſe me with a Name alone? Ane 
Em. Twas that I thought your Gratitude would kno = 
What to 2 1 Kindneſs you did owe: WI 


Thi 
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tat what your Birth did to your Claim deny, 5 
Vor Merit of Obedience might 724 [ propoſe; 
| 497. To your own Thoughts 
But [ took Empire not on terms like thole. 
of Buſineſs you complain'd; now take your Eaſe: 

Eajoy whate'er decrepid Age can pleaſe: 


Fit, Sleep, and tell long Tales of what you were 
u Flow'r of Youth, if any one will hear. [priſe, 
Emp. Pow'r, like new Wine, does your weak Brain ſur- 
And its mad Fumes, in hot Diſcourſes, riſe; e 

But Time theſe giddy Vapours will removes; 

Mean while I'll taſte the ſober Joys of Love. 
Mor. You cannot Love, nor Pleaſures take, or give; 

Put Life begin, when tis too late to live. 7 

On a tir'd Courſer you purſue Delight, 

| Let ſlip your Morning, and ſet out at Night 


If you have liv'd, take thankfully the paſt;— e 


Make, as you can, the ſweet Remembrance laſt, 

If you have not enjoy'd what Youth could give, 

but Life ſunk through you like a leaky Sieve, , 

= Accuſc your ſelf you liv'd not while you might; 

But, in the Captive Queen reſign your Right, 

I've now reſolv'd to fill your uſeleſs Place; 

Ill take that Poſt, to cover your Diſgrace, 

And love her, for the Honour of my Race. 
Emp. Thou doſt but try how far I can forbear, 

Nor art that Monſter which thou wouldſt appear: 


But do not wantonly my Paſſion move; 
| pardon nothing that relates to Love. 
My Fury does, like jealous Forts, purſue © 
With Death, ev'n Strangers who but come to view. 
Mor. I did not only view, but will invade: 
Could you ſhed Venom from your reverend Shade, 
Like Trees, beneath whoſe Arms tis Death to ſleep; 
Did rouling Thunder your fenc'd Fortreſs keep, 
Thence would I ſnatch my Semele, like Tove, 
And *midft the dreadful Wrack enjoy my Love. 
Em. Have I for this, ungrateful as thou art, 
When Right, when Nature, ſirugg!'d in my Heart; 


uch Hopes you might 


When 
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When Head'n ealbd on me for thy Brother's. Chim; 

Broke all, and ſully'd my unſpotted Fame? Health 
Wert thou to Em pire, by my Raſeneſs, brought, Why! 
And would'ſt how raviſh what ſo — & m 

Dear! for my Conſcience and its Peace I gave: That, 

. Why was my Reaſon made my Paſſion's dave? Anden 

I ſee Heav ns Juſtice; thus the Powrs Divine Tod 

Fay Crimes with Crimes, and puniſn mine by thine; y E 
Mor. Crimes let them pay, and puniſh as they pleaſe lf the 

What Pow 'r makes mine, by Pow'r I mean to ſeize, | Au 
Since *tis to that they their on Greatneſs owe Too | 

1 Above, why ſhould they queſtion mine below? [Ex 1:4 
Emp. Prudence, thou vainly in our Vouth art ſought, WW Or th 
And with Age purchas d art too dearly: _ Vo. 
Wee re paſt the uſe of Wit, for which we toil; and! 
Late Fruit, and planted in too cold a Soil, _ pour 
My Stock of Fame is laviſh'd and decay dd. Non 
No Profit of the vaſt Profuſion made. MW ic 
Too late my Folly I repent; Iknow rm 4; 
My Aureng-Zebe would ne er have us d me fo. = Hi 
But, by his Ruin, I'prepar'd my n ;; Yout 
And, like a naked Tree, my Shelter gone, In, 
TOY To Winds and Winter-ſtorms muſt ſtand expod's i _— 
| Exit A 

1 Bre- Aureng - Zebe and Arimant. Ther 
view; Give me not Thanks; which il ne er duk You 

5 But know, tis for a noble Price I ſerve. The! 
By Indamora s Will you're hither brought: The 
All my Reward, in her Command I fbughht. WW 
Ihe reſt your Letter tells you. See, like Light, Wiki 

I 


She comes; and 1 mult vaniſh, like the ** L 
Enter Indamora. 


| Ind. "Tis now, that I begin to live again: | 
HN eav'ns, I forgive you all my Fear and Pain: _ Wo 
Since I behold my Aureng- Zebe appear. You 
I could not buy him at a Price too gear. e 
His Name alone afforded me Relief 
Repeated as a Charm to cure my Grief. I 
I that lov'd Name did, as ſome God, invoke, | lt { 


EE And FR Kiſſes on it * I ſpoke, 5 


AUR E NG-Z EBER. 143 
Aur. Short Eaſe; but long, long Pains from you 1 find: | 
Kath, to my Eyes; but Pain, Fo my Mind, 
Why are you made ſo excellently fair? 
do much above what other Beauties are, 
That, ev n in curſing, you new form my Breath; 
and make me bleſs thoſe Eyes which give me Death? 
Ind. What Reaſon for your Curſes can you find? Þ_ 
My Eyes your Conqueſt, not your Death, deſign d. 
If they offend, tis that they are too kin. 
4ur. The Ruins they have wrought, you will not ſee : 
Too kind they are, indeed, but not to me. | 


1 Think you baſe Intereſt Souls, like mine, can ſway? | 


Or that, for Greatneſs, I can Love betray? , 

No, Aureng-Zebe, you merit all my Heart, 

And I'm too Noble but to give a Part. 

Your Father, and an Empire! am I known 

No more? Or have ſo weak a Judgment ſhown, © 

In chuſing you, to change you for a Throne??? 
Aur. How, with a Truth, you would a Fal ſhood blind! > 

is not my Father's Love you have defign'd; 

Your Choice is fix d where Youth and PoWi are join d. 
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1d. Where Youth; and Pow'r are join d! has he a 


— 
T 2 BY. 


Aur. You would be told; you glory in your Shame: 
There's Muſick in the Sound; and, to provoke 
Your Pleaſure more, by me it muſt be ſpoke. 
Then, then it raviſhes, when your pleas'd Ear 
The Sound does from a wretched Rival hear. 
Morat's the Name your Heart leaps up to meet, 
While Aureng-Zebe lies dying at your Feet, 

Ind. Who told you this 

Aur. Are you ſo loſt to Shame? 
Morat, Morat, Morat: You love the Name 
So well, your ev'ry Queſtion ends in that; 
You force me ſtill to anſwer you, Morat. 


Morat, who beſt could tell what you reveal'd ; 3K ff 
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Morat, too proud to keep his Joy concea d. 
Ind. Howe er unjuſt your Jealouſie appear. 
It ſhows the Loſs, of what you love, you fear; 


F And 


bhe brought it; ſhe, whoſe Falſhood you upbrad. 


But I'm too plain to join in the Deceit: 


1 Aenne Z 


And does my Pity, not my Anger move: 1 
I'll fond it, 7 che Howard Child of Love. Wer 
To ſhow the Truth of my unalter d Breaſt, | kno 
K.!now, that your Life was given at my Requeſt: Jour 
At leaſt Repriey'd. When Heav'n deny'd you Aid, eu 


Aur. And tis by that you would your Falſhood hide; 
Had you not ask d, how happy had I dy'd! 
Accurſt Reprieve! not to es ong my Breath, 
m 


It brought a ling'ring, and more painful Death WI 4 
I have — liv'd e in I heard the Nes; A St 
he Gift the guilty Giver does accuſe. "598 
Jou knew the Price, and the Requeſt did move, dor 
That you might pay the Ranſom with your Lore. I 

Ind. Your Accuſation muſt, I ſee, take place; 6 
Aud am I guilty, infamous, and baſe * 
Aaur. If you are falſe, thoſe Epithets are ſmall; 8 at 
Fou re then the Things, the Abſtract of em all. * 
And you are falſe: You promis d him your Love. or 
No other Price a Heart ſo hard could move. 1 p 
Do not I know him! Could his brutal Mind 7 | 
Be wrought upon? Could he be = or kind? Sox 
nſultingly, he made your Love his Boaſ;, If | 
Gave me my Life, and told me what it coſt. 1 
Speak; anſwer, I would fain yet think you true: WW. 
Lie; and Pl! not believe my ſelf, but you. 1 c 
Tell me you Love; I'll pardon the Deceit, 10 a 
| And, to be fool d, my {elf aſſiſt the Chet. s 
Ind. No; tis too late: I have no more to ſay; ou 
If you'll believe I have been falſe, you may” 4 
Aur. I would not; but your Crimes too plain apper: Wl, = 

| Nay, even that I ſhould think you true, you fear. No 
Did I not tell you, I would be deceived? "if 
ud. I'm not concern'd to have my Truth beliey'd, WW. 4 


= | You would be cozen'd! would aſſiſt the Cheat 1 


Im pleas d you think me falſe— 
And, whatſoe er my Letter did pretend, . 
I made this Meeting for no other eu. 


7 


AUuRENO-ZEK ZR. T4 
Ayr. Kill me not 3 with this Indifference: 
When you are Guiltleſs, boaſt not an Offence. 
| know you better than your ſelf you know : 
Your Heart was true, but did ſome Frailty ſhow: _ 
You promis'd him your Love, that [ might M 
But promis d what you never meant to give. 
Speak, was t not ſo? confeſs; I can forgive. 
lud. Forgive! what dull Excuſes you prepare! 
4; if your Thoughts of me were worth my Care. 
Aur. Ah Traitreſs! Ah Ingrate! Ah faithleſs Mind! 
kh Sex, invented firſt to damn Mankind! 
Nature took care to dreſs you up for Sin: 
Adornd, without; unfiniſh'd left, within. 
Hence, by no Judgment you your Loves direct; 
Talk much, ne er think, and ſtill the Wrong affect. 
do much Self- love in your Compoſure's mix d, 
That Love to others ſtill remains unfix d: 8 
Greatneſs, and Noiſe, and Show, are your Delight; 
Yet wiſe Men love you, in their owa deſpight: 
And, finding in their native Wit no Eaſe, 
re fore'd to put your Folly on, to pleaſe, 
Ind. Now you ſhallknow what Cauſe you have to Rigs; 
But to increaſe your Fury, not aſſwage: ee 
found the Way your Brother's Heart to move, 
Yet promis'd not the leaſt Return of Love. 
His Pride and brutal Fierceneſs I abhor; 
But ſcorn your mean Suſpicions of me more, 
Il ow'd my Honour and my Fame this Care: 
Know what your Folly loft you, and deſpair. . 
— [Tornng frombim: 
Aur. Too cruelly your Innocence you tell; 
Show Heav'n, and damn me to the Pit of Hell. 
Now I believe you; *tis not yet too late: | 
Tou may forgive, and put a Stop to Fat: 
are me, juſt ſinking, and no more to riſe, ¶ She . 


[How can you look with ſuch relentleſs Eyes? 


Orlet your Mind by Penitence be mod, 

Or Im reſolvd to think you never loy'd. 

lou are not clear'd, unleſs you Mercy ſpeak: 

Il think you took th Occaſion thus to break. 
CCTV 
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md. Small Jealouſies, tis true, inflame Defirez 
Too great, not fan, but quite blow out the Fire: 
Vet I did love you, till ſuch Pains I bore, 
That I dare truſt my ſelf and you no more. 
Let me not love you; but here end my Pain: 
Diſtruſt may make me wretched once again. 
Now, with full Sails, into the Port I move, 

And ſafely can unlade my Breaſt of Lovez _ 
| Quiet, and calm: Why ſhould I then go back, 
Jo tempt the ſecond Hazard of a Wrack? | 

Aur, Behold theſe dying Eyes, ſee their ſubmiſſive TER 
1 Theſe Tears, which Fear of Death could never draw ; | 
| Heard you that Sigh? from my heav'd Heart it pal, | 
And ſaid, If you forgive not, tis my laſt, 

Love mounts, and rowls about my ſtormy - wa 
Like Fire, that's born by a tempeſtuous 8 

| Oh, I could ſtifle you, with cager Haſte! _ 

| Devour your Kiſſes with my hungry Taſte! 

Ruſh on you! eat you! wander o'er each „ 
Raving with Pleaſure, ſnatch you to my Heart! | 
Then hold you off, and gaze! then, with new Rage; | 4 

Invade you, till my conſcious Limbs preſage 54 
Torrents of Joy, which all their Banks overflow! 

S o loſt, ſo bleſt, as I but then could 1 
Id. Be no more jealous. TO him ber 0 | 

_ Aur. -Giveime Cauſe no more: 

| The Ba s greater after, than before, 

If I relapſe; to cure my Jealouſie 

Let me (for that's the eaſieſt parting) die. 
Ind. 1 Life! LETS 15 
My Soul! 


— My All that Heav'n can gel 


| Ind. 
Death Lie with you; without you, Death to ive; 

55 Juyo them, Arimant, haſtily.. 
5 Aim. Oh, we are loſt, beyond all human Aid! 

Es The Citadel is to Morat betray'd. 3 
The Traytor, and the Treaſba, known too late; CI 
Ihe falſe Abas deliver'd up the Gate. 8 

Ey' a, while J — were compals'd round | with Fate, 


"The | 


he vilant cannot fight, or Coward fly; 
a both in undiſtinguiſſ d Crouds muſt die. 

Aur. Then my Prophetick Fears are come to 2 8 
Morat was always bloody; now, he's baſe: 
And has ſo far in Uſurpation gone 
He will by Parricide ſecure the Throne. 

FE To them, the Emperor. Foy 

Emp. Am I forſaken, and betray d, by al? 
Not one brave Man dare, with a Monarch, fall? 
Then, welcome Death, to cover my Diſgrace; 
| would not live to reign 0 er ſuch a Race. 


My Aureng-Zebe! [Seeing Aureng-Zebe? | 


Zu: thou no more art mine; 1 
lis quite deſtroy'd the Right I had in thee. 
| have been baſe, 
Baſe ern to him from whom I did receive 
All that a Son could to a Parent give: 
bhold me puniſh'd in the ſelf. ſame kind, 
Th' Ungrateful does a more Unꝑrateful nd. 
Aur, Accuſe your ſelf no more; you could not be. 
Ungrateful : Could commit no Crime to me: 
| only mourn my yet uncancell'd Score: 
You put me pa i the Pow'r of Paying more: 
That, that's Li 7 that I can only grieve, 
And bring but Pity, where I would relieve ; 
For had I yet ten thouſand Lives to pay, 
The mighty Sum ſhould go no other way, 
Emp, Can you forgive me? tis not fit you ſhould, 
Vhy will you be ſo excellently good? 
Twill ſtick too black a Brand upon my Name: 
- Sword is — J ſhall die with Shame. 
ht had my Age to do with Love's Delight, 
dut out from all Enjoyments but the Sight? 
rm. Sir, you forget the Danger's imminent? 
This Minute is not for Excuſes lent, 
Emp. Diſturb me not 
ow can my lateſt Hour be better ſpent? 
10 reconcile my {elf to him is more, 
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Empire, and Life are now not worth a Prayr: AM x 
| His Love, alone, deſerves my dying Care. 
Aur. Fighting for you, my Death will glriousbe, 
Ind. Seek to preſerve. your ſelf; and live for me. 
Aim. Loſe then no farther time. | | 
_ Heav'n has inſpir'd me-with a ſudden Thought, 5 1 


© Whence your unbop d. for Safety may be wrought, 
Though with the Hazard of my Blood tis bought. 


But, fince my Life can ne er be fortunate 7 
Tis ſo much Sorrow well redeem d from Fate, Car 
Jou, Madam, muſt retire; Ret 
Pour Beauty is its own Security, In 
And leave the Conduct of the reſt to me. 7 
Glory will crown my Life, if I ſucceed ; "Tj 

1 35 1 f not, ſhe may afford to love me dead. EY Wh 
=: My Father's kind; and, Madam, nw | Th 
Were Heav'n ſo pleas d, [ now could wiſh to the, MM by 
And, I ſhall lire. 5 Ro 
With Glory and with La at once I hs On Blo 

8 1 feel th. e — and avlent God return. 2 il 

7 | 1 

© N 508 «03 722 ERA | " 

M) 

* c * . 7 C E N E 1 My 

| Indamora aloe, > -” 

HE Night ſoems doubled with the Fear ſhe leg = !! 

And o'er the Cittadel, new ſpreads her My He 

: The Morning, as miſtaken, turns about, A 
And all her early Fires again go out, In 
Shouts, Cries and Groans, firſt pierce my Ears, nd theo = 

A flaſh of Lightning draws the guilty Scene, . 
And ſhows me Arms, ani Wounds, and dying Men. Ti 
Ah, ſhould my Aureng-Zebe be fighting there, Ti 
And envious Winds diſtinguiſn'd to my Ear, de 
. His dying Groans, and his laſt Accents bear! BY 
Jo her, Morat, attended. f 

| 


Auor. The bloody Bus'neſs of the Night i is done, 
And in the en an * won. 85 


our 


Aua Z AN- 


Our Swords ſo _ did the Fates employ; 

at they, at len ew weary to deſtroy: 

dee bu Work we kroaghe; and, out of breath, 
Made Sorrow and Deſpair attend for Death, 
zut what of all my Conqueſt can I boaſt? 
My haughty Pride, before your Eyes, is loſt: 
And Victory but gains me to _ | 15 
That Homage, which our Ea World has fone: oO 

Ind. Your Victory, alas, begets my Fears: 

Can you not then triumph without my Tears? - 
Reſolve me; (for you know my Deſtiny 
In Aureng-Zebe's) ſay, Do I live, or die? 

Mor. Urg'd by my Love, by Hope of Empire a; 
'Tis true, I have perform d what both requir'd: _ 
What Fate decreed; for when great Souls are give, 
They bear the Marks of Sov'reignty from Heav n. 
My elder Brothers my Fore-runners came; 
Rough draughts of Nature, ill deſign'd, and lame: 
Blown off, like Bloſſoms, never made to bear; 
Till I came, finiſh'd; her laſt labour'd Care. 

Ind. This Prologue leads to your ſucceeding Sia: | 

Blood ended what Ambition did beginn. 
Mor. Twas rumor'd, but by whom I cannot el, 
My Father ſcap d from-out the Citadel: „„ 
My Brother too 1 be 

Ind. —He may! 

Mor. He muſt ; 

I kill'd him not: And a leſs· Fate e 

Heav'n owes it me, that I may fill his Room; 5 

A Pheœnix- Lover, riſing from his Tomb. 

In whom you'll loſe your Sorrows for the Deady - 
More-warm, more fierce, and fitter for your Bed. 

Ind. Should J from Aureng-Zebe wy Heart divide, 
To love a Monſter, and a Parricide? 

Theſe Names your ſwelling Titles cannot hide.” 15 
Severe Decrees may keep our Tongues in we; 
But to our oy: ap what Edict can give Law? 

Ev'n you your ſelf, to your own Breaſt, ſhall tel! 
Your Crimes; ; and your own Conſcience * your Hell. 
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170 AvnrENG-LEBE 
| Mor. What Bus neſs has my Conſcience withaCrown?! 


She ſinks in Pleaſures, and in Is will drown, 


If Mirth ſhould fail, I'll buſie her with Cares; 


: Silence her ela morous Voice with louder Wars: 


Trumpets and Drums ſhall fright her from the d 
As founding Cymbals aid the lab' ring Moon. 
Ind. Repell'd by theſe, more eager ſhe will grow; | 
Spring back more ſtrongly than a Sythian Bow: 
Amidſt your Train, this unſeen Judge will wait; 

Examin how you came by all your State; 


_— Upbraid your impious Pomp; and, in your Ear, 
Will hollow, Rebel, Tyrant, Mur derer. 
Pour ill- got Pow'r wan Looks and Care ſhall bring: 
EXKlnovvn but by Diſcontent to be a King, _ 
Of Crouds afraid, yet anxious when alone: 
| You'll fit and brood your Sorrows on a Thrane. ; 


Mor. Birth-right's a vulgar Road to Kingly Swans 


Ne "Tis ev'ry dull-got elder Brother's way. 


PDropt from above, he lights into a Throne; 915 "= [ 
Grows of a Piece with that he ſits upon, 555 


1 | | 5 Choice, a low, inglorious, rightful Drone. TY 


But who by Force a Scepter does obtain, 


| 1 Shovs he can govern that which he could gain, 


: Murder and Uſurpation are no more. 


Right comes of courſe, whate er he was bre, 


Ind. By your own Laws you ſuch Dominion e. 
As ev'ry ſtronger Pow'r has "right to take: 


And Parricide will fo deform your Name, 


That diſpoſſeſſing you will give a Chim, 
Who next Uſurps, will a juft Prince appear; 
So much your Ruin will his Reign endear. 
„ Aor. I without Guilt, would mount the Royal Seat; 
But yet tis neceſſary to be Great. 
Ind. All Greatneſs is in Virtue underſtood: 3 
"Tis only neceſſary to be Good, SE 
Tell me, what is t at which great Spirits am, 
What moſt your ſelf defire? 4 5 
Mor. — Renown and Fame, 
And Pow'r, as uncontrol'd as is my Will. 
tag, How you con found Delues of Good 4 I 


For 


Avunn ai nr 1 


For true Renown is ſtill with Virtue join d; 

But Luſt of Pow'r lets looſe th unbridꝭd Mind. 
Yours is a Soul irregularly Great, 8 
Which wanting Temper, yet abounds with Heat: | 
$0 ſtrong, yet fo unequal Pulſes beat. 

A Sun which does, through Vapours, amy bine: 
What Pity tis you are not all Divine! | 

New molded, thorough light'ned, and a Breit 

$0 pure, to bear the aſt ſevereſt Teſt; 
Fit to Command an Empire you ſhould gain 

By Virtue, and without a Bluſh to reign, 
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Mor. You ſhow me ſomewhat I ne er learnt beforzy 1 
But 'tis the diſtant Proſpect of a Shore, 1 
Doubtful in Miſts; which, like inchanted Ground, LY * 
Flies from my Sight, before tis fully founc. 1 

Ind. Dare to be Great, without a guilty Crown 1 
View it, and lay the bright Temptation dowa: ro 2 
'Tis baſe to ſeize on all, becauſe you may; 4 
That's Empire, that which I can give a way: 4 
There's Joy when to wild Will you Laws OY 1 
When you bid Fortune carry back her Bribe: I 
A Joy, which none but greateſt Minds can tale; = 1 
A Fame, which will to endleſs Ages laſt, I: 
Mor. Renown, and Fame, in vain, I courted 1 * 
And ſtill purſu d em, L e wrong ' 3 
In Hazard, and in Toils, I heard they lay; 1 
Sail'd farther than the Coaſt, but miſs'd my Way: N 
Now you have giv'n me Virtue for my Guide; 1 
And, with true Honour, ballaſted my Pride. 1 

Vnjuſt Dominion I no more purſue; 
1 quit all other Claims but thoſe to you. T | 
Ind. Oh be not juſt by halves! pay all you owe: 885 | 
Think there's a Debt to Meleſinda too, 1 
To leave no Blemiſh on your After- Life 9 
* the Virtue of a fee g-Wit, 7; 
To Love, once cannot back moves + 1 

Call Yeſterday again, and I may love. ward, | #5 if 
Twas not = — I the Crown ww 1 
1 fel muſt own a Mercenary Mind: = b-1., 
EO „„ 5 
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And think ſt I ſtill take Pleaſure to Deſtroy: 


A new-form'd Faction does your Power oppoſe; 985 


125 Avnzns- Zz BE. 
J, in this venture, double Gains purſue, 


And laid out all my Stock to purchaſe you. Or 
+ J!) them, Aſaph Chan. 1 Yo 
Now, what Succeſs? does Aureng-Zebe yet live Tz 7% 7 
Aſapb. Fortune has giv'n you all that ſhe can give. The 

 » Your Brother - 'Tis 


Mor. Hold; thou ſhow'ſt an impious Joy, _ 


| Know, I am chang'd, and would not have bim gain. * 


Aſaph, Tis paſt; and you deſire his Life in Vain, 5 Thi 

He, prodigal of Soul, ruſh'd on the Stroke ks 

Of lifted Weapons, and did Wounds provoke: Ain 
In] ſcorn of Night, he would not be conceal'd;. An 
| His Soldiers, where he fought, his Name reveal'd; Thi 
In thickeſt Crouds, ſtill Aureng- Zebe did ſound: p 
The vaulted Roofs did Aureng-Zebe rebound, It 
Till late, and in his Fall, the Name was drown'd, We 
Ind. Wither that Hand which brought him to his Tus ut 

; And blaſted be the Tongue which did relate, 4 0; + 

| Aſaph. His Body- * 
Mor. Ceaſe to iohanſe ber Miſery : 43 hay 

; Pity the Queen, and ſhow Reſpect to me. 
Tis ev'ry Painter's Art to hide from {iglit, De 
And caſt in Shades, what ſeen. would not eight. Ir! 
Your Grief, in me ſuch ſympathy has bred, ln hr, F 
1 mourn: and wiſh] — recal the Dead. But 

| Love ſoftens me; and blows up Fires, which. Ih 

| Through my tough Heart, and melt the ſtubborn Mal. No 
Ind. Break, Heart; or choak, with ſobs, 8 Breath uc 
Do thy own Work: Admit no foreign Dek. | 
Alas! why do I make this uſeleſs. Moan? Of 
m 1 dead already, for my Soul is gone. | 

| J0 them, Mir Baba. 1 
Mir. What Tongue the Terror of this Night can zl, Gi 


5 Within, without, and round the Citadel! 


The Fight's confus d, and all who meet are Foes: LS 
A ſecond Clamour, from the Town, we hear; - BY 
And the far Noiſe ſo loud, it drowns the near. 


Au RNENG-Z E r. 1 


4bas, who ſeem'd our Friend, is either fled; 

Or, what we fear, our Enemies does head: 

Your frighted Soldiers ſcarce their Ground maintain? 
Mor. J thank their Fury; we ſhall fight again: 

They rouſe my Rage; I'm eager to ſubdue: 

Tis 1 to With · bold my Eyes from you. 


Enter Meleſinda. 
we. Can Miſery no Place of Safety know? 
The Noiſe purſues me wyhereſoe er 7 go, 
As Fate ſought only me, and where I fled, 
Aim'd all its Darts at my devoted Head. 
And let it; I am now paſt Care of Life; 
The laſt of Women; an abandon'd Wife. 


Ind. Whether Deſign or Chance has — 7 


I ſtand oblig d to Fortune, or to Fear: 
Weak Women ſhould, in danger, herd like Deer. 


But ſay, From whence this new Combuſtion rige? | 


Are there yet more Morats ? more fighting Kings? _ N 
Mel. Him from his Mother's Love your Eyes divide, 

And now her Arms the cruel Strite decide. 
Ind. What ſtrange Misfortunes my vext Life attend?” 

Death will be kind, and all my Sorrows end. 

If Nourmahal prevail, I know my Fate. 
Mel. I pity, as my own, your hard Eſtate; | 

But what can my weak Charity afford? 

| have no longer Int'reſt in my Lord: es 

Nor in his Mother, he: She owns her Hate 

Aloud, and would her ſelf uſurp the State. 
Ind. l'm ſtupify'd with Sorrow, paſt Relief 

Of Tears: Pareh'd up, and wither d with my Grief. 
Mel. Dry Mourning will Decays more deadly. de. 

As a North Wind burns a too forward Spring. 

Give Sorrow vent, and let the Sluices go. 


Ind. My Tears are all congeal'd, and will not flow... 5 5 | 


Mel. Have Comfort; yield not to the Blows of Fate. 
Ind. Comfort, like Cordials after Death, comes late. 


Name not fo vain a Word; my Hopes are fled: 


Think your Morat v were kind, and think him dead. 


„ 


Exit with the two ora. : 
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Cm no more Arguments, "af Comfort, find: ” 
Your boding Words have quite 0 erwhelm d my Miad. 4 
5 [Claztering of Weapons within, 


| When rowling from afar they threat the Shore. 


I wiſh to die, Jet dare not Death endure; 
Deteſt the Med 


I would have Death; but mild, and at Command: 
I dare not truſt him in another's Hand. 5 
In Nourmahal's he would not mine 


9 But ar m'd with Terror, and diſguis d Frith Fear, : 


Et 2 here, and I the Danger will r 
I,! fenr not Death, becauſe my Life l hate: _ 
nn 5 And envious Death will lng th' Vafortanate, | 


15 85 My ſelf a Kindneſs, in obli 4 po, 3 
In your lov'd Name, I'll { ngry Lord; 
And beg your Safety from be u 2 Sword: 
So his Protection all your is con EY 3 

„ And I ſhall ſee him once, and not diſpleaſe. [Exit 


Camera TO »j— 
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| A Stranger, and Unfriended, and a Slave! 


Enter Nour mahal, Zayda. aud Abas, winh Soldiers 
- Alas, ſhe's here? 


CE er a a * —— — 
. 5 —— 


. 


. I can no more 


Ind. The Noiſe increaſes, as the Billows rore, 


She comes; and feeble Nature now I find 
Shrinks back in Danger, and forſakes my Mind. 


eine, yet deſire the Cure. 


Mel. Beyond this Place you can have no Retreat: 


Ind. You muſt not. Wente. 
Mel, 


Let me: I may do 


| eaſe, 
Ind. Oh wretched Queen! what Pow! r thy Life canfive 


[Indamora wichdraws 10 abe i inner 


| Nour. Heartleſs they fought, and quired ſoon their 


| While ours with eaſie Victory were crown'd, Eras 
JI 0o you, Abas, my Life and Empire too 
5 And. what's yet dearer, my Rey 


enge, I owe. 


Abas. The vain Morat, by his own Raſhneſs wro 1 
T0 ſoon diſcover'd his Lee Thought; Th ut 
Believ'd me bis, beeauſe I ſpoke him fair, 

And piteh d his Head into the ready Snare: 

Hence 'twas I did his Troops at firſt admit; 


* lech, Whoſe RO could no E. ears 's beget; 75 : 


wt of the Seewe: 


— 2 eee 
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5 ; them th Emperor's Party firſt 1 flew, _ 

Then turn d my Arms the Victors to ſubdue 
Nour. Now let the head-ſtrong Boy my WI controul: 

Virtue's no Slave of Man; no Sex confines the * 

I, for my ſelf, th Imperial Seat will 78 += 

And he ſhall wait my Leiſure for his ace 

But Aureng-Zebe is no where to be foun EO 

And now, perhaps, in Death's cold Arms he 5 

| fought, and conquer d, yet have loſt the Prize. _ 
Zayd. The Chance of War determin'd well the Strife, | 

That rack d you, *twixt the Lover and the Wife. 

He's dead, whoſe Love had ſully'd all your Reign, 

And made you Empreſs of the World in en. 
Nour, No; I my Pow'r and Pleaſure would divide: 


The Drudge had quench'd my Flames, and Pq had 7 d. 2 


I rage, to think without that Bliſs I live; 

That I could wiſh what Fortune would not give: 

But, what Love cannot, Vengeance mult ſupply 3 5 

She, who bereay'd me of his Heart, ſhall die. 
2. Fl ſearch: Far diſtant hence ſhe cannot he. 


Nour. This wondrous Maſter-piece I fain would! fr 
This fatal Helen, who can Wars inſpire, 
Make Kings her Slayes, and ſet the World on fire. 
My Husband lock'd his Jewel from my View ; 
Or durſt not ſet the Falſe one by the True, 

Ne. enter Zayda, leading Indamora, 

Zayd. Yourfrighted Captive, ere ſhe dies, receive; :; 
Her Soul's juſt going elſe, without your leave. 

Nour. A fairer Creature did my Eyes ne er ſee! 
dure ſhe was form'd by Heav'n in ſpite to me! 
Some Angel copy d. while L dang each Grace, 
And mold ev'ry Feature from my Face. | 
Such Majeſty hows from her Forehead riſe, 
Her Cheeks ſuch Bluſhes caſt, ſuch Rays her bre. 
Nor I. nor Envy, can a Blemiſh i 
The Palace i is, without, too well defign'd: _ < | 
Conduct me in, for I will view thy Mind. [To Her. 5 
er. if thou haſt a Soul, that I ma ' * 
it 1 Heay' n can — * another Me, 
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And what J am, by what I was, o'ercome. 
Praitreſs, reſtore my 18 and my Charms, 

N 1 am not Guilty, but Unfortunate. 

| | Saks Seduce Mankind, my Subject, from my Ws: 

Muy Husband firſt; but that I could forgive: 


. Aureng-Zebe, for 1 dare own the Name, 
The glorious Sin, and the more glorious Flame ; 4 


135 Aux ENG-ZE BE. 

Ind. My Tears and Miſeries muſt plead my Cauſe; 
de, 

_ Ny Words, the Terror of your Preſence awes: | 

_ Mortals, in fight of A mute become; 

The nobler Nature ſtrikes th? Inferiour dumb. 

Nour. The Palm is, by the Foe's Confeſſion, mines. 

But I diſdain what baſely you reſign. 

Heav'n did, by me, the outward Model build : 

Its inward Work, the Soul, with Rubbiſh fll'd. 

Vet, oh! the imperfect Piece moves more Delight 

Ts gilded o'er with Youth, to catch the Sight. 

The Gods have poorly robb'd my Virgin Bloom. 


5 Nor ſteal my Conqueſt with my proper Arms. 
Ind. What have I done, thus to inflame your Hate? 


Naur. Not Guilty, when thy.Looks my Pow' rbetray,. 
T.ake all my Hearts, and all my Eyes away? 1 


He only mov'd, and talk d, but did not Neg. 125 


Him, from my Beauty, have thy Eyes miſ- led. 
7 And ſtarv d he Jo Joys of my expected Bed. 8 
Id. His Love fo ſought, he's happy that he's dead, ) 
a 0 had I Courage but to meet my 1 1 $ | 
That ſhort dark Paſſage to a future. State; 
That melaocholy Riddle of a Breath. 


Nour. That ſomething, or that nothing, after Death: 


= Take this, and teach thy ſelf, =» 3 a Dagger. 
Ind. Alas! PL | 
Nour. —Why doſt thea NY 


5 Diſhonour not the Vengeance I deſign d: 
| A Queen, and own a baſe Plebeian Mind! * 
Let it drink deep in thy moſt vital Part: 


1 Stribe home, and do me reaſon i in thy Hear. 
u I dare not. . | 


| News: 


Aba ENe-Z EEX // 


Nur. Dot, while I ſtand by and ſee, 15 
At my full Guſt, without the Drudgery. 
[ love a Foe, who dares my Stroke prevent, 
Who gives me the full Scene of my Content, 
Shows me the flying Soul's Convulſive Es * 
And all the Anguiſh of departing Life : 


Curſe me with thy laſt Breath; and make me fee 

A Spirit worthy to have rival'd me. . 
Ind. Oh, I deſire to die; but dare not yet: 

Give me ſome Reſpite, I'll diſcharge the Debt. 


Diſdain my Mercy, and my Rage defie; > 5 


Without m Aureng- Zebe I would not live. [ Fate, : 
Nour. Thine, Traitreſs! thine! that Word haswing' * : 


And put me paſt the tedious Forms of Hate. 
Il kill thee with ſuch Eagerneſs and Haſte, 


As Fiends, let-loofe, would lay all Nature waſte. fe 
[Indamora runs 3 As.Nourmahal is _— ro os 15 


Claſhi ing of Swords is heard within, 
Sud. Yie d, 7 are 0 e Reſiſtance i is in vain. 


uur. Then Death's s my Choice : Submiſſion I diſchin. 


within. 


Nour, Retire, you Slaves : Ab, whither does he run 


On pointed Swords ? Difarm, but ſave my Son. 
Enter Morat ſtaggering, and upheld by Soldiers. 
Mor. She lives! and I ſhall ſee her 3 EY 
hag not thrown away my Life in vain. 


| [Catches hold of Indamora's Gown, and fall by ber: 1 


She fats. 
102 no more; yet, ev'n in Death, 1 find 

1 famting Body byaſs d by my Mind. 

| tall toward you; till my contending Soul 
Points to your Breaſt, and trembles to its Pole. 

To them, Melefunds, haftily, caſting her ſelf on the m_ 

ide of Morat. 

Mel. Ah wo, wo, Wo! the worſt-of Woes 1 find! 1* 
Live ſtill : Oh live; live ev'n to be-unkind, © 
Wich half-hut Eyes he ſeeks. the doubtful Day; 3 
but) Ah! be 8 his " — Way. 
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178 AVURENG>Z 3 © 
He kin! maln that Sigh þis Soul ix gane 3 5 


Vet Heav'n's unmay'd, yet Heav n looks careleſs on- 
Nour. Where are wal Powers Which Monarchs ſhould 


or do they vain Authority pretend ' _ [defend? 
Ober human Fates, and their weak Empire how. - 


Which cannot guard their Images below ? 


They ought 


If, as their Image, he was not Divine, 
Shy ons reſpected him as mine. _ 
III wiken them with my Revenge; and ſhe 7 
Their Indamora ſnall my Victim be, 2 
And helpleſs Heay'n ſhall mourn in vain, like me. 
— 9 ſhe is going to ſtab NORD, i Morat 5 lim 
ſelf, and holds her Hand. 

| Mor, Ah, what are we, 


| 2 Who dare maintain with Heav'n this ad 8 


Puft with the Pride of Heay'n's own Gift, frail Life 4 | 
That Blaſt which my ambitious Spirit 7 aaa i 
See by how weak a Tenure it was held! 
l only ſtay to fave the Innocent: 
Oh envy not my Soul its laſt Content. 
Ind. No, let me die; I'm doubly ſummon d now; 
8 Firſt, by my Aureng-Zebe ; and, ſince, by you, 


8 My Soul grows hardy, and can Death endure: 


Tour Convoy makes the dang'rous Way ſecure. 
| Mel. Let me, at leaſt, a Funeral Marriage crave ; 3 
Nor grudge my cold Embraces in 15 Grave. 


I have too 7 a Title in the Strife: 


By me, unhapp me, he laſt his Life : * 
I call'd him hither; twas my fatal 3 3 


8 And I the Screech-Ow| that proclaim d his Death: 


I”baut within 
Abas. What new Alarzos ue theſe ? Pl haſte and ſee. 
„ . 
| Nowr. Look up, and live. An Epe ſhall be 41 
Adr. That I contemn' d, ev'n when I — it mine. 
Oh, I muſt yield to my hard Deſtinies _ [* lad. 
And muſt for ever ceaſe to ſee your Eyes, 
Mel. Ah turn your Sight to me, my deareſt Lord! 
Zu you not doe ee Look afford ? 8 
1 Ry 


AVRENG-ZEBE 170 
a ſo unkind in Death? but tis in van 
15 my Breath, and to the Winds complain: 

Yet tis as much in yin your cruel Scorn; 

Still I can love, Without this laſt Return. 
Nor Fate, nor you, can my vow'd Faith controul; 
Dying, I follow your diſdainful Soul: 

1 Ghoſt, I'll haunt your Ghoſt ; and, where you g 
With monly A dllche Plinsb below. 

Mor. Be happy, Meleſin to © 
hod, for a more deſerving Husband, be.. 
Cn you forgive me? 

Mel, Can 1! Oh ay leart! 
Haye I heard one kind Word cen 
| can, I can forgive: Is that a Task | N 
To love, like mine ? Are you fo good to ask e 
One Kiſ Oh tis too — a - Has this 1 . . 
| would not live to violate the Blifs. . 

Re- enter Abas. 

4555 1 envious Devil has raid us yet more: 
The Fort's revolted to the Emperor 5 
The Gates 2 open d, the Portcullis d 3 
And Deluges of Armies, from the Town, 
a. ovring in I heard the mighty Flaws. FOE 
When firſt it broke; the — Enſigns ſaw, 
Which choak'd the Paſſage 3 and, (what leaſt I ber. ) 
The waving Arms of Aureng- Zebe res. 1 1 
Diſplay'd with your Morat's: _ 
ln either's Flag the golden Serpents ts bear 
rected Creſts alike, like Volumes rear, 
And mingle friendly Hiſſings in the Air. 
Their Troops are join d, and our Deſtruction ni nigh. 

Nour. *'Tis vain to fight, and I diſdain to a. 
Ill mock the Triumphs which our Foes intend ; 5 
And, ſpite of Fortune, make a glorious End. 
In pois nous Draughts my Liberty I'll find: 
And from the nauſeous World ſet free my Mind, 4 —_ | 

-it the other end of the Stage, enter 3 Lebe, Dianet, 

and Attendants. Aureng· Lebe terns back, and * 1 

entring. | 

Ke The Lives of all, who ceaſe "Wo Combat, ſpare; 

My Brother' $ be your moſt peculia Ce: 
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160 Kl ENG-ZEB £: 


Our impious Uſe no longer ſhall obtain; 
| Brothers no more, by Brothers, ſhall be ſlain. 
8 “G seeing Indamora and More 
| Ha! do 1 tram ? is this my hop'd Succeſs ? 
I grow a Statue, ſtiff, and motionleſs. 
Look, Dianet : For I dare not truſt theſe Eyes; 3 
They dance in Miſts, and dazle with Surprize. 
Dia. Sir, tis Morat; dying he ſcems, or dead : 
And Indamora's 2 . 
3 
Thou ſhalt not r yet Heart, nor ſhall he hin. 
My inward Torments, by my outward Show : AR 
To let her ſee my Weakneſs, were too baſe; 
Diſſembled Quiet fit upon my Face: 
My Sorrow to my Eyes no Paſſage find. 
But let it inward yi ok, and drown my Mind. 
Falſhood ſhall wants its Triumph: I begin 


To ſtagger; but Ill prop my lr within. 
I The ſpecious Tow'r no Ruin ſhall diſcloſe, _ 
Till down, at once, the mighty Fabrick goes, 
Mor. In ſign that I die yours, reward my Live 10 ad, 
And ſeal my Paſport to the Bleſs'dabove. [ Kiſing her Hand 


Ind. Oh ſtay ;. or take me with you when you 80: 


= There's nothing now worth living for below. 


Mor. I leave you not; for my expanded Wind 
Grows up to Heavy n, while it to you is join d: 
Not quitting, but enlarg d! ! A W Fi Fire, 15 5 


Fed from the Brand. The [Dies. 


Mel. Ah me! he's 3 Idie! Yr N been 
Ind. — Oh diſmal Day!  , 
vn ne. tow haſt raviſh'd my laſt Hope away. 


| [She turns, and Tow: Aureng-Zebe fanding 95 ber, 


and ſtarts. 


0 Heay'n ! my Aureng-Zcbe——What ſtrange Surprize! 


Or does my willing Mind delude my Eyes, 
And ſhows the Figure always preſent there? 
Or liv'ſt thou? am I bleſs d, and ſee thee here? 
Aur. . Brother 8 pac ſee conve © d wich Care, 
W [Turning from her, to his Attendants, 
Where we : may Rog ets roger. 1 
8 Win 


upports his Head. bg logie A 
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With "_ to Meleſinda bring Relief: 
Recal her Spirits, and moderate her Grief: 


(Half turning to Indamors = 


go, to take for ever from your Vier- 
Both the lov'd Object, and the hated too. 


Going away after the Bodies, which are an of 1 


Ind. Hear me; yet think not that I beg your ſtay : 


{Laying hold of him. 


[will be heard, and Aer tale your Way. 
Co; but your late Repentance ſhall be vain : 


[He Prggles fill , l bin 20 
[ Turning away. "2 


[Il never, never ſee your Face again. 
Aur. Madam, I know whatever you can ſay: 

You might be pleas'd not to command my T. 
things are yet diſorder d in the Fort; 

| muſt crave leave your Audience may be ſhort. 
Ind. You need not fear I ſhall detain you bing 

Yet you may tell me your pretended Wrong. 
Aur, Is that the Bus neſs? then on. Sea is vain, 
Ind. How are-you injur'd? _ 
Aur, —— When did I com plain B 
Ind, Leave off your forc'd Reſpect— 

And ſhow your Rage in its moſt flow ern: ER 

m arm'd with Innocence to brave the Storm. 

You heard, perhaps, your Brother's laſt Deſire ; 3 

And after ſwe him in my Arms expire: 

Saw me, with Tears, ſo great a Loſs bemoan: 

Heard me complaining my laſt Hopes were gone. 
Aur, Oh ſtay, and take me with you when you 805 5 

There's nothing now worth living for below. | 

Unhappy Sex ! whoſe Beauty is your Snare: : 

Expos'd to Tryals 3 made too frail to bear-. 

| prow a Fool, and ſhow-my Rage again : 

Tis Nature's Fault ; and why ſhould I compli ** 
Ind. Will you yet hear me? 
Aur. . Yes, till you relate 

What pow rful Motives did your Change create. 

You thought me dead, and prudently did weigh 

Tears were but yain, and _ but Youth's Decay. 
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162 AURENG-Z E RE. 
Then, in Morat, your Hopes a Crown deſign d; 
And all the Woman work d within your Mind. 


= rave again, and to my Rage return, 


To be 7 ſubjected to your Scorn. 
 -- os 


Aur. Pm conſcious of my Folly : I have done, 


15 1 cannot rail; but ſilently 11] grieve. _ 
How did I truſt } and how did you deceive! 
Oh, Arimant, would I had dy'd for thes ! . 
8 T dearly buy thy Generofity. . 
Ind. Alas, f is he then dend! ? 


Ausr. Unknown to me, 


5 He took my Arms; and while I forc'd my Way, 
| Through Troops of Foes, which did our TOP ſtay, 
My Buckler oer my aged Father caſt, 4 
Still fighting, ſtill defending as 1 paſt, = 
The noble Arimant uſurp'd my Name; | 
Fought, and took from me, while he gave me, Fame 


To Aureng-Zebe, he made his Soldiers cry, 
And ſeeing not, where he heard Danger nigh, 
Shot, like a Star, through the benighted oy. 

A ſhort, but mighty A: At length he fell. 
My own Adventures twere loſt time to tell; 
Or how my Army, entring in the Night, 
Surpriz d our Foes : The dark diſorder d fight : 
How my Appearance, and my Father ſhown, . 
Made Peace; and all the rightful Monarch own. 
I've ſum' d it briefly, ſince it did relate 

Th' unwelcome Safety of the Man you hate. 
Ind. As briefly will I clear my Innocence: 

' Your alter'd Brother d dy'd in my Defence. 


- "Thoſe Texs you this, thislntaned 3 ſhow's, 
Were juſt Effects of Grief and. Gratitude. - 


| He dy'd my Convert. 
= _ But your Lover too : 


_— I heard his Words, aud did your Adlions view; 
Jou ſeem'd to mourn another Lover dead: 
My Sighs you en en 
But worſt of al 


"oy Tears ”u ſhed, 


wait till this long Storm be over-blown: | 


Your Gratitude for his Defence was ſnown: 

It prov'd you valu'd Life, when I was gone, 

Ind. Not that I valu'd Life; but fear d to die * 
Think that my Weakneſs, not Inconſtaney. 

Aur. Fear fhow'd you doubted of your own Intent : 
And ſhe who doubts, becomes leſs oem.” (> 
Tell me not you could fear ; 

Fear's a large Promiſer; who ſubject live . 

To that bafe Paffion, know not what they gire. 
No Circumſtance of Grief you did deny ; | 
And what could ſhe give more, who durſt not t die 

Ind. My Love, my Faith. 9 — 

Aur. Both ſo adult' rate grown, 5 
When mix d with Fear, they never could be known. | 
! wiſh no Il] mi ht her I love befal; 

But ſhe ne er lov'd, who durſt not venture all. 
Her Life and Fame ſhould my Concerament bez 3 
But ſhe ſhould only be afraid for me. 2 


Abandon'd to thoſe Tyrants, Hope and Fear: 
If they forc d from me one kind Look, or Word, 
Could you not that, not that ſmall Part afford? 
Aur. If you had lov'd, you ee yours could call; 1 
Civing the leaſt of mine, you gave him all. 
True Love's a Miſer; ſo tenacious grown, 
He weighs to the leaſt Grain of what's his own, 
More delicate than Honour's niceft Senſe : 
Neither to give nor take the leaft Offence, 
With, or without you, I can have no reſt ; 
What ſhall J do? you're lodg'd within my Breaſt : 
Your Image never will be thence diſplac'd; 
But there it lies, ſtabb'd, mangled, and defacd. 
Ind. Yet, to reſtore the Quict of your Heart, 5 
There's one _ left. 4 
Aux. — b name it. 
Ind. — "Tis to part. 
* perfect Bliſs with me you cannot prore; 
I ſcorn to bleſs by halves the Man I lo re. 
Aur. Now you diftra& me more: Shall then the Day, 
W Fhich views * 3 ey our r Loves Era 1 


6 Ind. My Heart was yours; but, Oh! you left i it here, 
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5 My foolifh Pride, would ſet my whole Eſtate, 


164 AURENCG-Z E R. E. 
Muſt I new Bars to my own Joy create? 
Refuſe, my ſelf, what I had forc'd from Fate? ? 
What though. I am not lov d? 
Reaſon's nice Taſte does our Delights deſtroy: 
Brutes are more bleſs d, who groſly feed on Joy: Ee. 
Ind. Such endleſs 2 your Love purſue, — Cw 
I can no more be fully bleſs'd than you. 
I therefore go, to free us both from pain: 
I priz d your Perſon, but your Crown diſdain: 
| Nay, eva my own 


I ꝗive it you; for 58 cannot call 5 Ing 

| Your Heart my Subject, I'll nor reign at FE [Bri 
|... Mar. Go: Though thou leav'ſt me tortur'd on the Rack __ 
5 Twixt Shame and Pride, 1 cannot call thee back, My e. 
She's Guiltleſs, and I ſhould ſubmit ; but Oh ! = 5 re; 
When ſke Exacts it, can I ſtoop fo low? OS 4 Yet { 
Fes; for ſhe's Guiltleſs 3; —- bs ſhe's Haughty too. ö Fancy 
Great Souls long ſtruggle ere they own a Crime : But 2 
_ She's:gone 3 and leaves me no repenting Time. Er 
Pl call her now; ſure, if ſhe loves, ſhell ſtay. ; 1 And 
1 W at leaſt, or not go far away. | May 
| [Looks ta the Door, and I 


For ever loſt, ink t00 % 1 


Till, at one Throw, I loſt all back to Fate, | 

Jo him the Emperor, drawing in Indamora : Attendant:, 

Emp. Tt muſt not be, that he, by whom we live, 

8 Should no Advantage of his Gift receive. - 
Should he be wholly wretched ? he alone, | 

In this bleſs d Day, a Day ſo much his own ? 70 Ind. 1 


1 have not quitted yet a Victor's Right: ine 
I'll make you happy in your own Deſpight. | V 1 

l love you ſtill; and if | hen le hard LBS 
T0 give, it ſhows the Worth of the Reward. S BT 
Ind. Suppoſe he bas o'ercome; muſt I find Place . WM for 

: Aang his conquer d Foes, and ſue for Grace ? . Wi 


Be pardon'd, and confeſs I lov'd not well? | be 


Wat though none live my Innocence to tell 2 N 


I know it : Truth may own a generous Pride: 
! clear 93 ſelf, and care for none belide, . 5 


ARE 6. EE. 167 

4ur. Oh, Indamora, you would break my Heart ! 

ould you reſolve, on any Terms, to part! 

| thought your Love eternal: Was it ty'd 

@ looſely, that a Quarrel could divide? 

| grant that my Suſpicions were un r 

gut would you leave me, for a ſmal Diftruſt | ? i = 

Forgive thoſe fooliſh Words * zo her, 

They were the Froth my raging Folly mov'd, | 

When it boil'd up: I knew not then L lov dz 3 

Yet then lov d moſt, | 
Ind. [To Wy You would but half be bleſt! FT | | 

1 [Giving her — lei: 

Aur. + ob do but try 
My eager Lim: Pll give my ſelf the he. | 
The very Hope is a full 4 1 WES: 

Yet ſcantly meaſures what I ſhall poſſeſs, 
Fancy it ſelf, ev'n in Enjoy ment, is 
But a dumb judge, and cannot tell its BliG. 

Emp. Her Eyes a ſecret yielding do confeſs, 2 
And promiſe x partake your Happineſs, = 
May all the Joys I did my ſelf purſue, 
be rais'd by her, and multiply'd on you. 8 
ö 4 Proceſſion of Prieſts, Slaves following, and aft Mele a 


in White. 
Tod. Alas! what: 7s ** Pomp! ? 1 
Aur, Tis the Proceſſion of a alen vow Ih 
Which cruel Laws to Indian Wives allow, 
When fatally their Virtue they approve 3 
Wl Chearful in Flames, and Martyrs of their Love. 
28 1:4. Oh my foreboding Heart! th Event 1 be 4 
nd fee ! fad” Meleſenda does appear. : 
Mel. You wrong my Love ; what Grief do n EY 
This is the Triumph of my Nuptial Day, : 
My better Nuptials 3 which, in ſpight of F. ate, 
kor eyer join me to my dear Marat. 1 
Now I am pleas d; my Jealouſies are o'er: | 
He's mine; and I can loſe him now no more. 1 
Emp. Let no falſe ſhow of Fame your Reaſon blind. 2 
Ind, You have no — to die; he was not Kind.” OY 


My Love was ſuch, it needed no return; 


5 For] I will die: Die is too baſe a Word, 


1 Th invenom' d Soul works its own Poiſon back. 


Pl not come near my ſelf 


166 Au RENO Z E AE. 
Miel. Had he been kind, I could no Love have ſhown; | 
Each vulgar Virtue would as much have done. e e 


But could, though he ſupply d no Fuel, burn. 
Rich in it ſelf, like Elemental Fire, 
Whoſe pureneſs does no Aliment require. 
In vain you would bereave me of my Lord; 


lll ſeek his Breaſt, and kindling by his Side, 
5 Adorn d with Flames, I'll mount a glorious Bride. ¶ Ex; 
Enter Nourmahal diſtracted, with Zayda. 
= Z yd. She's loſt, ſhe's loſt ! but why do I complain 
For her, who generouſly did Life diſdain! 
Poiſon' d, ſhe raves | 
Th invenom'd Body does the Soul attack; 


Nour. I burn, I more than burn; I am all fre; 
See how my Mouth and Noſtrils Flame expire. : 


Now Im a burning Lake, it rowls and flows; 


I'll ruſh, and pour it all upon my Foes. 
Pull, pull that reverend Piece af Timber near : 
Throw't on tis dry—yi 3 


Ha, ha! how my old Husband crackles there! 


EKLeep him down, keep him down, turn him about: 
Re” — him; he'll but whiz, and ſtrait go out. 
Fan me, you Winds: what, not one Breath of Air? 


I burn em all, and yet have Flames to { 
Quench me: Pour on whole Rivers. Tis in yain: 


Morat ſtands there to drive em back again 


With thoſe huge Bellows in his Hands, he 1 
Nie Fire into my Head: My Brain - pan glows. | 
See, ſee, there's Aureng- Zebe too takes his Part; 
* he blows all his Fire into my Heart. 8 
Aur. Alas, what Fury's this:??? 
Nour, — hat's he, that's he! 
[Staring upon him, and emching at an. 


T 1 "EO PR Jar Man's Voice: 


And this my Riva 2 the curſed] | She, 


They 


Aux RNG· Z E E. 167 

ey kiſt; into each others Arms they run jp 

(loſe, cloſe, cloſe ! muſt I ſee, and muſt have none? 

Thou art not hers : Give me that eager Kiſs, 

Inprateful ! have I loſt Morat for this? 

Vil you? before my Face ?—poor hel plels 1 

& all, and have my Hell before I die! Fink down. 

Imp. With thy laſt Breath thou haſt thy Crimes confeſt: 

frewel; and take, what thou ne'er gaviſt me, Reſt, 

hut you, my Son, receive it better here: ; 
[Giving him Indamora s Hand. 

The juſt Rewards of Love and Honour wear. 

Receive the Miſtreſs you ſo long have ſerv d; 

Receive the Crown your Loyalty preſerv . 

Tike you the Reins, while I from Cares remove, 

And Fe) withi the une which [ drove. 


(eau ops 


- V1 e 2” 
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Py Tack. ! wand b 7 told the Bal 5 


A 


He thought that, if his Characters were good, 


The Scenes entire, and freed from Noiſe and Blood ; 


| The Action great, yet circumſcrib' d by Time, 
The Wors not fore d, but ſliding into Rhime, 
The Paſſions raisd, and calm d by juſt Degrees, 
. As Tides are ſwell d, and then retire to Seas 3 
e thought, in hitting theſe, his Bus'nefs done, 
Though he, perhaps, has fail'd i in ev 2 one : | 
But, aſter all, a Poet muſt confeſs, 
His Art's like Phyſick, but a happy Gueſs. © 


Tour Pleaſure on your Fancy muſt depend: 


| The Lady's pleas d, juſt as ſhe likes her Friend. 
No Song! no Dance! no Show! he fears one . 
Ton love all nated Beauties, but a Play. 
He much miſtakes your Methods to delight ; _ 
And, like the French, abhors our Target-fight : 


But thoſe damm d Dogs can never be i th Right, | 


Trae Engliſh hate your Monſit eurs paltry Arts. 
For you are all Silk-Weavers, in your Hearts. 
Bola Britons, at a brave Bear- Garden Fray, 


Are ux d: And clatt ring Sticks, cry, Play, play, ply. 


| Mean time, your filthy Foreigner will flare, 
And mutter to himſelf, Ha gens Barbare! 


ho needs would undertake to pleaſe by Rule: 


EPILOGUE. 


And, Gad, tis well he mutters ; well for him; 
ou Butchers elſe would tear him Limb from Limb. 
'Tis true, the Time may come, your Sons may be 
Infected with this French Civility: 

But this in After-ages will be Foy „ 

Our Poet writes an hundred Years too ſoon... 

This Age comes on too ſlow, or he too faſt : | 

And early Springs are ſubject to a Blaſt! 

Who would excel, when few can make a Teſt 
Betwixt indiff rent Writing and the beſt t 


For Favours cheap and common, who wow d ſtrive, | 
Which, like abandon Proftitutes, you give? 


Yet ſcatter'd here and there I ſome behold, 
ho can diſcern the Tinſel from the Gold : 
To theſe he writes ; and, if by them * . 
'Ti their Prerogative to rule the Crowd. 

For he more fears (like a preſuming Man) 


Their Votes who cannot judge, than theirs who can. 5 
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Knight of the moſt. Noble Over * 
; he Carter, Kc. 
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E Gratitude of Poets is fot trouble . 
67 mnt 5 bi ſomea Virtue to great Men, that you 
IN Ne! are often in Danger of your own 
Benefits: For you arethreaten'd with 
ſome Epiſtle, and not ſuffer'd to do 
i good in quiet, or to compound for 
their Silence whom you have oblig'd. Yet, I 
confeſs, I neither am nor ought to be ſurpris'd at 
this Indulgence: Fe or Tour Lordſhip has the ſame 
I. - 


e The Epiſtle Dedicatory. „ 
| Right to favour Poetry, which the Great and No- 


Carmen amat, quiſquis carmine digna gerit. 


here is ſomewhat of a Tie in Nature betwixt |} 
thoſe who are Born for worthy Actions, and 
thoſe who can tranſmit them to Poſterity: And 
though ours be much the inferior Part, it comes 

at leaſt within the Verge of Alliance; nor are we 
unprofitable Members of the Commonwealth, } 
when we animate others to thoſe Virtues, which | 


we copy and deſcribe from you. 


ILiis indeed their Intereſt, who endeavour the 
Subverſion of Governments, to diſcourage Poets | 
and Hiſtorians ; for the beſt which can happen to | 
them, is, to be forgotten: But ſuch who, under | 
Kings, are the Fathers of their Country, and by } 
a juſt and prudent ordering of Affairs preſerve it, 


have the ſame reaſon to cheriſh the Chroniclers 


of their Actions, as they have to lay up in Safety | 


the Deeds and Evidences of their Eſtates : For 


ſuch Records are their undoubted Titles to the 
Love and Reverence of After- ages. Your Lord- 
ſhip's Adminiſtration has already taken up a con- 
ſiderable part of the Exmghp Annals; and many 


of its moſt happy Years are owing to it. His 
| Majeſty, the molt knowing Judge of Men, and 


the beſt Maſter, has acknowledg'd the Eaſe and 


Benefit he receives in the Incomes of his Trea- 


.. ſary, which you found not only diſorder'd, but 


exhauſted. All things were in the confuſion of 
a Chaos, without Form or Method, if not redu- 
ced beyond it, even to Annihilation: So that you 


had not only to ſeparate the going Elements, A 
ion might be al- 


but (if that boldneſs of Expre 
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low'd me) to create them. Your Enemies 


had ſo embroyl'd the Management of your Office, 
that they look'd on your Advancement as the 
Inſtrument of your Ruin. And as if the clog. 


ging of the Revenue, and the confuſion of Ac- 
counts, which you found in your entrance, were 


not ſufficient, they added their own weight of 
Malice to the publick Calamity, by foreſtalling 


the Credit which ſhou'd cure it : Your Friends 


on the other ſide were only capable of pitying, 


but not of aiding you : No farther Help or Coun- 


ſel was remaining to you, but what was founded 
on your ſelf ; And that indeed was your Securi- 
ty: For your Diligence, your Conſtancy, and 


your Prudence, wrought more ſurely within, 


when they were not diſturb'd by any outward 
Motion. The higheſt Virtue is beſt to be truſted 
with it ſelf, for Aſſiſtance only can be given by _ 

a Genius ſuperior to that which it aſſiſts. And 

*tis the nobleſt kind of Debt, when we are only 
oblig'd to God and Nature. This then, m e 
Lord, is your juſt Commendation, that you have 
wronght out your ſelf a way to Glory, 88 
very Means that were deſign'd for your 
ction: You have not only reſtor'd, but advanc'd 
the Revenues of your Maſter, without Grievance 
to the Subject: And, as if that were little yet, the _ 
Debts of the Exchequer, which lay heavieſt both _ 


on the Crown, and on private Perſons, have by 


your Conduct been eltabliſh'd in a certainty of 
Satisfaction. An Action ſo much the more Great 
and Honourable, becauſe the Caſe was without 
the ordinary Relief of Laws; above the Hopes _ 
olf the Afflicted, and beyond the narrownels of the 
Treaſury to redreſs, had it been manag'd by a 
leſs able Hand. Tis certainly the happieſt, and 
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The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


your Conduct, to give him Means of exertin 


wherein our Welfare and Liberty conliſts ; a 


not better have convey'd himſelf into his Peoples 
| Apprehenfions, than in your Lordſhip's Perſon; 
who ſo lively expreſs the ſame Virtues, that you 


him. Moderation is doubtleſs an Eſtabliſhment 


So equal a Mixture of both Virtues, that he may 


ſtand like an [f#bmas betwixt the two encroach- 
ing Seas of arbitrary Power, and lawleſs Anar- 


chy. The Undertaking would be difficult to any 


but an extraordinary Genius, to ſtand at the Line, 


and to divide the Limits; to pay what is due to 


1 "ee 


moſt unenvy'd part of all your Fortune, to do 
| Good to many, while you do Injury to none: To 
receive at once the Prayers of the Subject, and 
the Praiſes of the Prince: And by the Care of | 


the chiefeſt (if any be the chiefeſt) of his Roya | 
Virtues, his diſtributive Juſtice to the Deſerving, | 
and his Bounty and Compaſſion to the Wanting, | 
The Diſpoſition of Princes towards their People, | 
cannot be better diſcover'd than in the Choice of | 
their Miniſters: Who, like the Animal Spirits | 
betwixt the Soul and Body, participate ſomewhat | 
of both Natures, and make the Communication 
Wihich is betwixt them. A King, who is juſt and 
moderate in his Nature, who rules according to 
the Laws, whom God made happy by forming | 
the Temper of his Soul to the Conſtitution of | 
his Government, and who makes us happy, by 
__ aſſuming over us no other Sovereignty than that 


Prince, I ſay, of ſo excellent a Character, and fo 
fuitable to the Wiſhes of all good Men, could 


| ſeem not ſo much a Copy, as an Emanation of 


of Greatneſs; but there is a Steadineſs of Temper 
Which is likewiſe requiſite in a Miniſter of State: 


the great Repreſentative of the Nation, and nei- 
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Te Fpiſtle Dedicator n. 
ther to inhance, nor to yield up the undoubted 
Prerogatives of the Crown. Theſe, my Lord, | 
are the proper Virtues of a Noble Engliſhman, as 
indeed they are properly Exgl;fp Virtues : No 
People in the World being capable of uſing them, 
but we who have the Happineſs to be born under 
ſo equal, and ſo well-pois'd a Government. A 
Government which has all the Advantages of Li- 
berry beyond a Commonwealth, and all the Marks 
of Kingly Sovereignty without the danger of a 
Tyranny. Both my Nature, as I am an Eng liſ- 
man, and my Reaſon, as I am a Man, have bred 
in me a loathing to that ſpecious Name of a Re- 
publick: That Mock- appearance of a Liberty, 
where all who have not part in the Government, 

are Slaves: And Slaves they are of a viler Note, 
than ſuch as are Subjects to an abſolute Domini= _ 
on. For no Chriſtian Monarchy is ſo abſolute, 

but *tis circumlerib'd with Laws: But when the 

Executive Power is in the Law-makers, there is 
no farther Check upon them; and the People mutt - 

_ ſuffer without a Remedy, becauſe they are oo? 
preſs'd by their Repreſentatives. If I muſt ſerve,. 
the number of my Maſters, who were born my 

Equals, would but add to the Ignominy of my 

Bondage. The Nature of our Government, a- 
bove all others, is exactly ſuited both to the Si- 

tuation of our Country, and the Temper of the 

Natives: An Iſland being more proper for Com- 

merce and for Defence, than for extending its 

Dominions on the Continent : For what the Va- 
lour of its Inhabitarits might gain, by reaſon of _ 

its remoteneſs, and the cafualties of the Seas, it 

cou'd not ſo eaſily preſerve: And therefore, nei- 
ther the arbitrary Power of one in a Monarchy, 
nor of many in W could make 


d } 
f | 
8 : 
it | 


_ 


— : . - . 
— Ä CER SD — — — . 
2 ä —õ — PRO AS" Ro _ 3 5 . „ 
77 5 ner, SR Oe 
3 1 CE PP 2 —— 


. 
Ss 


— 
D 8 
hy — 2 
wy E TIDE 
- 


LE ha... 1 — T7 "ne THe; Vw ? 


© 
. 
ia 
Wb 
BG 7 
** 
= 
: 
1 


3 1 
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us greater than we are. Tis true, that vaſter and 
more frequent Taxes might be gather'd, when the 
| Conſent of the People was not ask'd or needed, | 
but this were only by conquering abroad to be 
poor at home: And the Examples of our Neigh- | 
bours teach us, that they are not always the hap- | 
pieſt Subjects, whoſe Kings extend their Domini- | 
ons fartheſt. Since therefore we cannot win by 

an Offenſive War, at leaſt a Land War, the Mo- 
del of our Government ſeems naturally contriy'd 
for the Defenſive Part : And the Conſent of a | 
People is eaſily obtain'd to contribute to that | 


Power which muſt protect it. Felices nimium 


bona ſi ſua nirint, Angligene! And yet there ate | 


not wanting Malecontents 2 us, who ſur- 
feiting themſelves on too much Happineſs, wou'd 
perſuade the People that they might be happier 
by a Change. *T was indeed the Policy of their 
old Forefather, when himſelf was fallen from his 


Station of Glory, to ſeduce Mankind into the 


fame Rebellion with him, by telling him he might 
yet be freer than he was: That is, more free 


| than his Natue would allow, or (if I may ſo fa) 


than God could make him. We have already all 
the Liberty which Free-born Subjeds can enjoy; 
and all beyond it is but Licence. But if it be 
Liberty of Conſcience which they pretend, the 
Moderation of our Church is ſuch, that its Pra- 


_ - tice extends not to the Severity of Perſecution, 


and its Diſcipline is withal ſo eaſie, that it allows 
more Freedom to Diſſenters than any of the Sects 
Would allow to it. In the mean time, what 


Right can be pretended by theſe Men to attempt 
Innovations in Church or State? Who made 
them the Truſtees, or (to ſpeak a little nearer 
their own Language) the Keepers of the Liberty | 


OC Te a i ah (ß lt 2 


Le Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


of England? If their Call be extraordinary, let 


them convince us by working Miracles; for or- 


dinary Vocation they can have none to diſturb the 
Government under which they were born, and 
which protects them. He who has often chang'd 
his Party, and always has made his Intereſt the 
Rule of it, gives little Evidence of his Sincerity | 
for the Publik Good: Tis manifeſt he changes 
but for himſelf, and takes the People for Tools to 
work his Fortune. Vet the Experience of all Ages 
ok let him know, that they who trouble the 
Waters firſt, have ſeldom the Benefit of the Fiſh- 
ing: As they who began the late Rebellion, en- 
joy'd not the Fruit of their Undertaking, but were 
_cruſh'd themſelves by the Uſurpation of theirown 
 Inſtrament. Neither is it enough for them to an- 
| Iwer, that they only intend a Reformation of the RF 
Government, but not the Subverſion of it: o! 
ſuch Pretences all In ſurrections have been found- 
ed: *Fis ſtriking at the Root of Power, which is 
Obedience. Every Remonſtrance of private Men, 
has the Seed of Treaſon in it; and Diſcourſes I 
Which are couch'd in ambiguous Terms, are there- 
fore the more dangerous, becauſe they do all the 
Miſchief of open Sedition, yet are ſafe from the 
Puniſhment of the Laws. "Theſe, my Lord, are 
_ Conſiderations which 1 ſhould not paſs ſo lightly _ 
over, had I room to manage them as they deſerve: 
For no Man can be ſo inconſiderable in a Nation, 
| as not to have a Share in the Welfare of it; and 
if he be a true Eugliſpman, he mult at the fame | 
time be fir'd with Indignation, and revenge him- | 


ſelf as he can on the Diſturbers of his Country. 


And to whom could I more fitly apply my ſelf, 
than to your Lordſhip, who have not only an in- 
born, but an hereditary Loyalty? The . 5 


> Het 


The Epifle Dedicatory. 


ble Conſtancy and Sufferings of your Father, ay. 


moſt to the Ruin of his Eſtate for the Royal Cauſe, 
were an Earneſt of that, which ſuch a Parent and 


ſuch an Inſtitution wou'd produce in the Perſon | 


of a Son. But ſo unhappy an Oceaſion of mani- 


felting your own Zeal, in ſuffering for his preſent 


| Majelty, the Providence of God, and the Prudence 

of your Adminiſtration, will, I hope, prevent. 

That as your Father's Fortune waited on the Un- 

£ 1 of his Sovereign, ſo your own may par- 
pa 


The Relation which you have by Alliance to the 


vou both this happy Augury. For what can de- 


ſerve a greater Place in the Exgliſh Chronicle, than 
the Loyalty and Courage, the Actions and Death 
of the General of an Army fighting for his Prince 
_ and Country? The Honour and Gallantry of the 
| Earl of Linaſey is ſo illuſtrious a Subject, that tis 
ft to adorn an Heroick Poem; for he was the 


Proto-Martyr of the Cauſe, and the Type of his 


_ unfortunate Royal Maſter. _ 


=: Yet, after all, my Lord, if 1 may ſpeak my 
WF Thoughts, you are happy rather to us than to your 
ſelf: For the Multiplicity, the Cares, and the Vex- 


_ ations of your Imployment, have betrayed you 


= from your ſelf, and given you up into the Poſſeſ- 
jk _ ſion of the Publick. You are robb'd of your Pri- 
vacy and Friends, and ſcarce any Hour of your 

Life you can call your own. Thoſe who envy 
your Fortune, if they wanted not Good-nature, 
might more juſtly pity it ; and when they ſee you 

Watch'd by a Croud of Suitors, whoſe Importuni- 


tent, than you have gain d by Dignity ; and that a 


e of the better Fate which attends his Son. 


N tis impoſſible to avoid, would conclude with N 
Reaſon, that you have loſt much more in true Con- 


The Ee Dedicatory, 


vrivate Gentleman is better attended by a fr 


And a wiſe Man mult think himſelf uneafie, when 


few of his Actions are in his Choice. 


This laſt Conſideration has brought me to ano- 
ther, and a very ſeaſonable one for your Relief; 
which is, That while I pity your want of Leiſure, 
have impertinently detain'd you ſo long a time. 

| have put off my own Buſineſs, which was my 
Dedication, *till *tis ſo late, that I am now aſham'd 

to begin it: And therefore I will ſay nothing of 
the Poem, which I preſent to you, becauſe I know 
not if you are like to have an Hour, which, with | 
a good Conſcience, you may throw away in peru= 
ing it: And for the Author, I have only to beg 

the Continuance of your Protection to him, who: 


> 
My LORD, 


mes Lordfoig's mt Oblig'd 


miſt Hunble, and miſt 
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Play is regular enough, as to the inferior Parts of it; and 
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the Croud of Shooters; and, Withal, to take 


my own Meaſures, in aiming at the Mark. I doubt not 
but the ſame Motive has prevailed with all of us in this 
Attempt; I mean the Excellency of the Moral: For the 

- chief Perſons repreſented, were famous Patterns of ur- 

lawful Love; and their End accordingly was unfortu- 
nate. All reaſonable Men have long { 

That the Heroe cf the Poem ought not to be a Charz- 
cter of perfect Virtue, for then he could not, without 


ince concluded, 


Injuſtice, be made unhappy; nor yet altogether wicked, 


becauſe he could not then be pitied. I have therefore 
ſteer d the middle Courſe; and have drawn the Character 
of Antony as favourably as Plutarch, Appian, and Dim 
Caſſius would give me leave: The like I have obſerv'd in 
Cleopatra. That which is wanting to work up the Pity 
to a greater heighth, was not afforded me by the Story: 
For the Crimes of Love which they both committed, 


were not occaſiou'd by any Neceſſity, or fatal Ignorance, 


but were wholly voluntary; ſince our Paſſions are, 


or ought to be, within our Power, The Fabrick of the 


HE Death of Antony and Cleopatra is 
Subject which has been treated by the | 
Z greateſt Wits of our Nation, after Shake. | 
P ſpear; and by all fo variouſly, that their | 
Example has given me the Confidence to | 
try my ſelf in this Bow of Ulyſſes amongſt | 


r 
the Unities of Time, Place and Action, more exactly ob- 


ſerv d, than perhaps, the mai Theater requires. Par- 
ch one, that it is the only 

of the kind without Epiſode, or Underplot; every Scene 

in the Tragedy conducing to the main Deſign, and eve- 


ticularly, the Action is ſo mu 


ry Act concluding with a turn of it. The greateſt Er- 


ror in the Contrivance ſeems to be in the Perſon of O- 
flavia: For, though I might uſe the privilege of a Poet, 
to introduce her into Alexandria, yet I had not enough. 
conſider'd, that the Compaſſion ſhe moy'd to her ſelf and 


Children, was deſtructive to that which I reſerv'd for 


Antony and Cleopatra; whoſe mutual Love being found- 

ed upon Vice, muſt leſſen the Favour of the Audience 
to them, when Virtue and Innocence were oppreſs d by 
it. And, though I juſtified Antony in fome meaſure, 
by making O#avia's departure to proceed wholly from 
her ſelf ; yet the force of the firſt Machine ſtill remain dd; 
and the dividing of Pity, like the cutting of a River in- 
to many Channels, abated the ſtrength of the natural 
Stream. But this is an Objection which none of my 
Criticks have urg'd againſt me; and therefore I might 

| have let it paſe, if I could have reſolvd to have been 
partial to my ſelf. The Faults my Enemies have found, 
ae rather Cavils concerning little, and not eſſential De- 

| cencies; Which: a Maſter of the Ceremonies may decide 
betwixt us. The French Poets, I confeſs, are ſtrict Ob- 


ſervers of theſe Punctilio's: They would not, for Ex- 
ample, have ſuffer'd Cleopatra and Octavia to have met; 


or if they had met, there muſt only have paſs d betwixt 
them ſome cold Civilities, but no eagerneſs of Repartee, for 
fear of offending againſt the Greatneſs of their Characters, 

and the Modeſty of their Sex, This Objection I fore- 
ſaw, and at the ſame time contemn'd : For I judg'd it 
both natural and probable, that Octavia, proud of her 
new-gain'd Conqueſt, would ſearch out Cleopatra to tri= 
umph over her; and {that Cleopatra thus atrack'd, was 
not of a Spirit to ſhun the Encounter; And 'tis not un- 
likely, that two exaſperated Rivals ſhould uſe ſuch Satyr 
as I have put into their Mouths ; for after all, though the 
one were a Roman, and the other a Queen, they w_ both 

(( on Cot Lig, 5 Women. 
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craignons pas de les . a toute ſorte de debauche. La ? 
ceremonie nous defend d'exprimer par paroles les choſes licites “ 
naturelles, & nous Ven croyons; la raiſon nous defend de nen 


vil People breathing; but their good Breeding ſeldom ex- 
tends to a Word of Senſe: All their Wit is in their Ce- 


Women. *Tis true, ſome Actions, though Natural, are 
not fit to be repreſented; and broad Obſcenities in Word, 
ougght in good Manners to be avoided: Expreſſions there. 
fore are a modeſt Cloathing of our Thoughts, as Breeches 
and Petticoats are of our Bodies. If I have kept my ſelf 


|  _ within the Bounds of Modeſty, all beyond it is but Nice. g. 
| ty and Affectation; which is no more but Modelly de. | 

| prav'd into a Vice: They betray themſelves who are too 5 
quick of Apprehenſion in ſuch Caſes, and leave all rez. 4 
— 4 e Men to imagine worſe of them, than of the » 
= y y a Tp PT 
___ Honeſt Montaigne goes yet farther: Nous ne ſommes qu. A 
geremonie; la ceremonie nous emporte, & laiſſons . Cee : 
des choſes : Nous nous tenons aux branches, ( nbandonnon; le a 
tronc & le corps. Nous avons appris aux Dames de rougir, F 


 oyans ſeulement nommer 22 ne craignent atcunement | 
faire: Nous x} A appeller à droict nos membres, & n 


Faire point d'illicites & mauvaiſes, & perſonne ne Pen croid. 
My Comfort is, that by this Opinion my Enemies are but 
ſucking Criticks, who would fain be nibbling ere their 

/ . ĩͤ v | 
Fet, in this Nicety of Manners does the Excellency 
of French Poetry conſiſt : Their Heroes are the moſt ci- | 


remony; they want the Genius which animates our | 
Stage; and therefore tis but neceſſary, when they can- 
not pleaſe, that they ſhould take care not to offend, | 
But, as the civileſt Man in the Company is commonly 
the Dulleſt, ſo theſe Authors, while they are afraid to 
make you laugh or cry, out of pure good Manners, 
make you ſleep. They are ſo careful not to exaſperate 
à Critick, that they never leave him any Work; fo buſie 
with the Broom, and make fo clean a Riddance, that 
there is little left either for Cenſure or for Praiſe: For 
no Part of a Poem is worth our Diſcommending. where 
| the whole is inſipid; as when we have once taſted of 


pall'4 Wine, we ſtay not to examine it Glaſs by Glafs, 

But while they affect to ſhine in Trifles, they are often 
careleſs in Eſſentials. Thus their Hippolytus is ſo ſerupu- 
lous in Point of Decency, that he will rather expoſe him- 
ſelf to Death, than accuſe his Step-mother to his Father; 
and my Criticks I am ſure will commend him for it: 
But we of groſſer Apprehenſions, are apt to think that 
this Exceſs of Generoſity is not practicable, but with _ 
Fools and Madmen, This was good Manners with a 
Vengeance; and the Audience is like to be much con- 
eern d at the Misfortunes of this admirable Heroe: But 
take Hippolytus out of his Poetick Fit, and J ſuppoſe he 
would think it a wiſer Part, to ſet the Saddle on the 
right Horſe, and chuſe rather to live with the Re- 
putation of a plain-ſpoken honeſt Man, than to die with 
the Infamy of an inceſtuous Villain, In the mean time 
we may take notice, that where the Poet ought to have _ 
preſerv d the Character as it was deliver'd to us by an- 
tiquiry, when he ſhould have given us the Picture of a 
rough young Man, of the Amaxoxian ſtrain, a jolly Huntſ= 
man, and both by his Profeſſion and his early riſing a 
Mortal Enemy to Love, he has choſen to give him the 

turn of Gallantry, ſent him to Travel from Athens to 
Paris, taught him to make Love, and transform'd the 
Hippolytus of Euripides into Monſieur Hippolite, I ſhould not 
have troubled my ſelf thus far with French Poets, but that _ 
I find our Chedreux Criticks wholly form their Judgments _ 

by them. But for my Part, I deſire to be try'd by the Laws 

of my own Country; for it ſeems unjuſt to me, that the 
French ſhould preſcribe here, till they have conquer d. Our 

little Sonettiers who follow them, have too narrow Souls 

to judge of Poetry. Poets themſelves are the moſt proper, 
though I conclude not the only Criticks. But till fome _ 
Genius, as Univerſal as Ariſtotle, ſhall ariſe, one who can 
penetrate into all Arts and Sciences, without the Praftice 
of them, I ſhall think it reaſonable, that the Judgment 
of an Artificer in his own Art ſhould be preferable to 
the Opinion of another Man; at leaſt where he is not 
brib'd by Intereſt, or prejudic'd by Malice: and this, 1 


ſuppoſe, is manifeſt by plain InduRion: Far, firſt, the 


Crowd 


tage of their Quality, or by common Fame, and affirm 


gent to themſeives: And every one who believes hin {elf 


n 
Crowd cannot be preſum'd to have more than a orc 
Inſtinct, of what pleaſes or diſpleaſes them: Every Mani 
will grant me this; but then, by a particular Kindneſ 
to himſelf, he draws his own Stake firſt, and will bel 
_ diſtinguiſh'd from the Multitude, of which other Men 
may think him one. But, if I come cloſer to thoſel 
Who are allow'd for witty Men, either by the Adyand 


that neither are they qualified to decide  Sovereignlyf 
concerning Poetry, I ſhall yet have a ſtrong Party off 
my Opinion; for moſt of them ſeverally will excludg 
the Reſt, either from the Number of witty Men, or of 
| leaſt of able Judges. But here again they are all indul4 


2 Wit, that is, every Man, will pretend at the fan 
time to a Right of Judging. But to preſs it yet farther, 
there are many witty Men, but few Poets; neither have 


all Poets a Taſte of Tragedy. And this is the Rock on 


which they are daily e Poetry, which is a Pi- 
aAure of Nature, mult generally pleaſe: But tis not to be 
underſtood that all Parts of it muſt pleaſe every Van; 
Therefore is not Tragedy to be judg'd by a witty Man, 
Whoſe Taſte is only confin'd to Comedy. Nor is every 


Man who loves Tragedy, a ſufficient Judge of it: He 


muſt underſtand the Excellencies of it too, or he will 


only prove a blind Admirer, not a Critick. From 
| hence it comes that ſo many Satyrs on Poets, and Cen- 
ſures of their Writings, fly abroad. Men of pleaſant 
| Converſation, (at leaſt eſteem'd ſo) and indu'd with a 
_ trifling Kind of Fancy, perhaps help'd out with ſome] 
ſmattering of Latin, are ambitious to diſtinguiſh them- 


ſelves from the Herd of Gentlemen, by their Poetry; 


—_—_ Da 


And js not this a wretched Affectation, not to be con- 


tented with what Fortune has done for them, and fit 


dovvyn quietly with their Eſtates, but they muſt call tt er 
Wits in queſtion, and needleſly expoſe their Nakedneſs 


{0 
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PREFACE 


have found from their Flatterers after the third Bottle? If 


who not having the Vocation of Poverty to ſcribble, out 
„of meer Wantonneſs take Pains to make themſelves ridi- 

caulous? Horace was certainly in the Right, where he 
fe ad, That a0 Man is ſatisfied with his own Condition, A 
meh 


re diſcontented, becauſe the Poets will not admit them of 
e their Number. Thus the Caſe is hard with Writers: If 
on Wi they ſucceed not, they mult ſtarve; and if they do, ſome 
bi- malicious Satyr is prepar'd to level them, for daring to 
be pleaſe without their Leave. But while they are ſo cager 
an do deſtroy the Fame of others, their Ambition is manifeſt 
la in their Concernment : Some Poem of their own is to be 
© produc'd, and the Slaves are to be laid flat with their Faces 
He on the Ground, that the Monarch may appear in the 
wil greater —_ —__ CE 8 
om Dionyſius and Nero had the ſame Longings, but with all 
ad their Power they could never bring their Buſineſs well 
Ant 


late in a bodily Fear, and look d as demurely as they 


could: For 'twas a hanging Matter to laugh unſeaſona- 
bly ; and the Tyrants were ſuſpicious, as they had rea- 
ſon, that their Subjects had em in the Wind: So, every _ 
Man in his own Defence ſet as good a Face upon the 
on- Buſineſs as he could: Twas known before-hand that the 
Monarchs were to be crown'd Laureats ; but when the 
Show was over, and an honeſt Man was ſuffer'd to depart 
nels | quietly, he took out his Laughter which he had ſtifſed a 


to publick View ? Not conſidering that they are not to 
expect the ſame Approbation from ſober Men, which they 


a little glittering in Diſcourſe has paſs'd them on us for 
witty Men, where was the Neceſſity of undeceiving the 
World? Would a Man who has an ill Title to an Eſtate, 
but yet is in Poſſeſſion of it, would he bring it of hisown 
cord, to be try'd at Weſtminſter ? We who write, if we 
want the Talent, yet have the Excuſe that we do it for a 
poor Subſiſtance; but what can be urg'd in their Defence, 


Poet is not pleas'd becauſe he is not rich; and the Rich 
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about, Tis true, they procl:im'd themſelves Poets by 
Sound of Trumpet; and Poets they were upon pain of 
me By Death to any Man who durſt call them otherwiſe, The 
Audience had a fine time on't, you may nee z they 
e 


. * * 1 n 8 , . 
2 APES 239 9 xl r EET ae, _— 
bx — . ̃—— — —— — — 


e 


. 2 1 
— iwen = yn a oa ontgs eee 
—_— —— ————— — 


_—_— — 


- Y Cx i * * >» 
C ODS 42 7 Do I Ik 2 N x 
nts Bk Lt ne ot ELEC FREIE ACA ˙ 


2 x yy 5 * 
2 . . : "ox . 
by — 6 PX. p - 
EN ng 3 Ne 
2 — n . OTE Wo 


Fn 


— TIL 
: 5 . 
OSD — Se 


IE” 


— 


232 


* 
{2 
1 
af 
. 

4 
5 
Up? 
FF 
ö „ 


Fe, 
[£4 
4 
* 
77 


I 


with a firm Reſolution never more to ſee an Emperor 
Play, though he had been ten Years a making it. In thel 


meean time the true Poets were they who made the | 
beſt Markets, for they had Wit enough to yield the Prize 

with a good Grace, and not contend with him who had 
thirty Legions : They were ſure to be rewarded, if they With 
confeſs'd themſelves bad Writers, and that was ſomewhM Tran 
better than to be Martyrs for their Reputation. Luca oi Mean 
Example was enough to teach them Manners ; and after E 07 
was put to Death, for over coming Nero, the Emperor car Wi « Pe 


ried it without Diſpute for the beſt Poet in his Domini. 
ons: No Man was ambitious of that grinning Honour; 
for if he heard the malicious Trumpeter proclaiming] 
his Name before his Betters, he knew there was but ons} 
Way with him. Mecænas took another Courſe, and we U 
know he was more than a great Man, for he was witty quir 
too: But finding himſelf far gone in Poetry, which Sexe] 
ca aſſures us was not his Talent, he thought it his beſt] 
Way to be well with Virgil and with Horace; that at lealt 
he might be a Poet at the ſecond hand; and we ſee how] 
| happily it has ſucceeded with him; for his own bad Poe- 
try is forgotten, and their Panegyricks of him ſtill re- 
main, But they who ſhould be our Patrons, are for 
no ſuch expenſive Ways to Fame: They have much of 
the Poetry of Mecænas, but little of his Liberality. They 
are for perſecuting Horace and Virgil, in the Perſons of 
their Succeſſors, (for ſuch is every Man, who has any 
part of their Soul and Fire, though in a leſs degree.) 
Some of their little Zanies yet go farther; for they are 
Perſecutors even of Horace himſelf, as far as they are + 
ble, by their ignorant and vile Imitations of him; by 
making an unjuſt uſe of his Authority, and turning his 
Artillery againſt his Friends. But how would he diſdan 
to be copy'd by ſuch Hands! I dare anſwer for. him, he 
would be more uneaſie in their Company, than he was 
with Criſpinus their Forefather in the Holy Muy; and would 
no more have allow'd them a Place amongſt the Criticks, 
chan he would Demetrius the Mimick, and Tigellins the 
Buffoon; IJ ra ooo me ty 


denn. 


PREFACE 


| —Demetri, teque Tigelli, TE 
| Diſcipulorum inter jubeo plorare Cathedras, 


ol of Poctry. 


{| e Saxum antiquum, ingens, 5 


Tine, agro poſitus, litem ut diſcerneret r 


“but other Arms than theirs, and other Sinews are re- 


WY quir'd, to raiſe the Weight of ſuch an Author; and when | 


tel they would toſs him againſt their Enemies, | 


| Genua labant, gelidus concrevit frigore ſanguis, | 
um lapis ipſe, viri vacuum per inane volutus 
-_ Nec ſpatium evaſit totum, nec pertulit ictum. 


MM for my part, I would wiſh no other Revenge, either 


or my ſelf or the reſt of the Poets, from this Rhyming} 
1 WH Judge of the Twelve-penny Gallery, this Legitimate Son 
of Sternhold, than that he would ſubſcribe his Name to 
bis Cenſure, or (not to tax him beyond his Learning) 


er his Mark: For ſhould he own himſelf publickly, and 
e me from behind the Lion's Skin, they whom he con- 
„ Lemns would be thankful to him, they whom he praiſes 


vould chuſe to be condemn'd; and the Magiſtrates whom 
be has elected, would modeſtly withdraw from their Em- 


n ployment, to avoid the Scandal of his Nomination, The 


e Sharpneſs of his Satyr, next to himſelf, falls moſt heavily 


e n Writing is his greateſt Fault, Horace would have taught 
him to have minc'd the Matter, and to have call'd it Rea- 


With what Scorn would he loole down on ſuch miſerable 
Tranſlators, who make Doggrel of his Latin, miſtake his 
Meaning, miſ. apply his Cenſures, and often contradict their 
own ? He is fix d as a Land- Mark to ſet out the Bounds 
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on his Friends, and they ought never to forgive him for 
d Wl commending them perpetually the wrong Way, and ſome- 
„mes by Contraries. If he have a Friend whoſe Haſtineſs + 


Uneſs of Thought, and a flowing F:ncy ; For Friendſhip. 
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5 5 che f 3 of his Miſtreſs : 


French Verſion on the other ſide, and without farther con- 


whom I have diſdain d to anſwer, becauſe they are not 


PSF 4 Ck 


Will a. a Man to Chriſten an lmperfection by the Nine 


of ſome — Virtue: a 10 111 
vellem in amiciti4 z ſic erraremus ; 18 ifi I cone 
Errori, nomen virtus poſuiſſes loneſtum. „ ves 

| fly t 


| But he would never r have allow'd him to have calls a * md 4 
Man haſty, or a faſty Writer a wow — as Tad Wis 4 
5 Ps.” It: . : guage 


. 3 pigris, be. Gain n 

5 D ys ſiccæ lambentibus ora lucerne 

Nomen erit, Pardus, Tygris, Leo; fi N . * 
2 Dod fu. in rerris violentius. „ 


| Yet Lucretius Pugde at a fooliſh Lover, even n for 2 


N lane: G- ft, immunda & fetida 10 
_ Balba loqui non quit, rg & muta 1 ef, Ke. 


but to drive it Af Ethiopen 8 is not to be in- 
dur d. ] leave him to interpret this by the Benefit of his 


- ſidering him, than I have the reſt of my illiterate Cenſors, 


qualified for Judges. It remains that J acquaint the Rex 
der, that I have endeavour d in this Play to follow the Pra- 
| Rice of the Ancients, who, as Mr. Rymer has judiciouſſ7 
_  obſery'd, are and ought to be our . Horace likes 
5 wile 2 it for a Rule in ais Art of Poetry, . 


-Vos i Grass 1 
Nockurna verſate Ay vote diurng. LO 


| Vet, though their Models are regular, they are wo lite 
for 1 Tragedy; which requires to be built in a larger 
b. 


Compa could give an Inftance in the Oedipus Bran- 
nus, which 8 the Maſter- piece of Sophocles; but | re- 


: ove it bor a more fit Occaſion, which 1 Tous to have 
 here- 


rereafter. In my Style I have profeſs'd to imitate the Di- 


ine SHhabeſpear; which that I might perform more free- 


, I have diſincumber'd my ſelf from Rhyme. Not that 
| condema my former Way, but that this is more proper 


o my preſent Purpoſe, I hope I need not to explain my 


ſelf, that 1 have not copy'd my Author ſervilely : Words 
nd Phraſes muſt of Neceſſity receive a Change in ſucceed- 
no Ages: But 'tis almoſt a Miracle that much of his Lan- 
unge remains ſo pure; and that he who began Dramatick 
Poetry amongſt us, untaught by any, and, as Ben. Fohn- 


{n tells us, without Learning, ſhould by the Force of his 
own Genius perform ſo much, that in a manner he has 


et no Praiſe for any who come after him. The Occaſi- 


on is fair, and the Subject would be pleaſant to handle the 


Difference of Styles betwixt him and Fletcher, and where- 


in, and how far they are both to be imitated. But ſince 
| muſt not be over-confident of my own Performance af- 
ter him, it will be Prudence in me to be Silent. Yet, I 
hope, I may affirm, and without Vanity, that by imitating 
him, I have excell'd my ſelf throughout the Play; and 
particularly, that I prefer the Scene betwixt Antony and 
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V T HAT Flocks of Criticks hover here To-day, 

4 Vultures wait on Armies for their rg. 

Ally coping for the Carcaſs of a Play! 

With croaking Notes they bode ſome dire Event, 

And follow dying Poets by the Scent, 

Ours gives himſelf for gone; yo ve watch'd your Time? = 
He fights this Day unarm'd; without his Rhyme, 85 
And brings a Tale which often has wed 1014; ; 

A ſad as Dido's ; and almoſt as old. 

His Heroe, whom you Wits his Bully call, 

Bates of his Mettle ; and ſcarce Rants at all: 

He's ſomewhat lewd ; but a well-meaning Mind; ; 
 Weeps much; fights little; but is wond rous kind. 
In ſhort, a Pattern, and Companion fit, 

For all the keeping Tonies of the Pit. 

I could name more; a Wife, and Mi itreſs oo; 
Both (to be plain) too good for moſt of you: 
The Wife well natur d, and the Miſtreſs true. 
Now, Poets, if your Fame has been his Care; 3 
Allow him all the Candour you can ſpare. | 
” A brave Man ſcorns to quarrel once u Dos z 
Like Hectors, in at every petty Fray. 

Let thoſe find Fault whoſe Wit's ſo very finall,. 
They've need to ſhow that they can think at all « 


# x : 


WP 110 


PRO LO GU E. 

Errors like Straws upon the Surface u 

He who would ſearch for Pearls, muſt dive below. | 
Fops may have leave to level all they can; 
As Pigmies would be glad to lop a Man, 
Half-Wits are Fleas; ſo little and ſo light, 4 
We ſcarce could know they live, but that they bite. 
But, as the Rich, when tir'd with daily Feaſts, 
| Bil change, become their next poor Tenant's Gueſts, 
5% hearty Dranughts of Ale, from plain "_ 2825 | 
u ſnateh the homely Raſher from the Conls : ; 
| $0 you, retiring from much better Cheer, 

For once, may venture to do Penance here. 

And ſence that plenteous Autumn now is yalb, 
Whoſe Grapes and Peaches have indulg d your nate, 0 
Take in good Part, from our poor Poet's Board, 

Such ms Fruits As en can * 
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Vor IV. 1 Dre: 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 

Mare dens. 5 : Mr. Hart. 

:  Pentidins, his Guneral. | Mr. Moban. 

Dolabella, his Friend. Mr. Clarke, 

Aas, the Queen Eunuch. Mr. Goadmon. 
15 Serapion, Prieſt of ths. Ax. Griffin, 

; Another Prien. + OT : Mr. Co % 


WOMEN. 


8 Clears Queen of 2 „b.. Mrs. 2 Boutell. 
Ockavia, Antony! s Wife. Mrs. o. 
1 now 1 char J Maids. 
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SCENE. 1 


FF 


Flow d ere the wonted Seaſon,” with 2 
So unexpected, and ſo wondrous fierce, 
That the wild Deluge overtook the haſte 
by n of the Hinds that watch d it: Men and Beaſts 1 
Were born above the Tops of Trees, that | 

On tb' utmoſt Margin of the Water-mark. 


They with fo ſwift an Ebb, the Flood ove backward, 


It ein from eee the be As Hed : 


. — 72 2 


5 ortents, and Prodigies, ve grown fo frequent; 
That they have loft their Name. Our 
{ fruitful Nile 1 el 
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Here mronfirons Phocæ panted on the Shore; _ 
\ Forſaken Do there, with their broad Tails; 
: e departing Waves: Hard by 'em, 
Sea: Horſes floundring in the ſlimy Mud, . 
 Toſsd up their Heads, and daſh'd he Oorze about em. 
* Enter Alexas behind them. 

5 Ahr. Avert theſe Omens, Heav n. 7 
__ Serap. Laſt Night, between the Hours of evelveandons, 
In a lone Iſle o'th? Temple while I walk ' d, 


A Whirlwind roſe, that, with a violent Blaſt, 


Shook all the Dome: The Doors around me clapt; 
The Iron Wicket, that defends the Vault, 
Where the long Race of Ptolemies is laid, 


Burſt open, and diſelos d the mighty Deal, 
From out each Monument, in order Pacd, 
An armed Ghoſt ſtarts up: The Boy-King laſt 


Rear'd his in inglorious Head. A Peal of Groans | 
Then follow'd, and a lamentable Voice 
Cry d, Zgypt is no more. My Blood ran back, 


My ſhaking Knees againſt each other knock d; 


On the coſd Pavement down I fell intranc'd, 


And fo unfiniſh'd left the horrid Scene. 


Alex. And, dream'd you this? or, did 3 ons! 
8 [Showing n 5 
5 To frighten our | Egyptian Boys withal, 5 


And train em up betimes in fear of Prieſthood? | 


= And holy Luxury. 


Serap. My Lord, I ſaw you not, 
Nor meant my Words ſhould reach your Ears but what : 
| Tutter'd was moſt true, | 
5 Ales. A fooliſh Dreams. . 

5 Bred from the Fumes of indigeted Feaſts, 


Sr erap. I know my Duty: 
5 "This goes no farther. 
Alex. Tis not t fit it thould. 


Alecenas and Agrippa, who can moſt 


= Vet ſtill War ſeems on either fide to ſleep. 


; | Has not beheld the Face of Cleopatra; 5 
But here, in Ii“ Temple, lives retir d, | 
1 And makes his Hurt a Prey to black Deſpair. £ 


And Fortune ſtriding, like a vaſt Coloſſus, 


| Who Lord it o'er Mankind, ſhould periſh, part 


The WorLD well Los r. 197 
Serap. Our faint Ægyptians pray for Antony; _ 
But in their ſervile Hearts they own Oftavins, 
Myr. Why then does Antony dream out his Hours, 
And tempts not Fortune for a noble Day, 2 5 75 
Which might redeem what Actium loſt? 
Alex. He thinks tis paſt 18 | 
5 Serap. Yet the Foe 
Seems not to preſs the Siege. 
Alex. O, there's the Wonder. 


With Cæſar, are his Foes. His Wife ois, 2 
Driv'n from his Houſe, ſolicits her Revenge; 
ws Dolabella, who was once his Friend, 
Upon ſome private Grudge, now ſeeks his Ruin: 


|  Serap. 'Tis ſtrange that Antony, for ſome Deys pſt; 


Alex. *Tis true; and we much frar he bereue Abſence _—_ 
| To cure his Mind of Love. | _ 

Serap. If he be yanquiſh'd, 

Or make his Peace, Ægypt is doom'd to be 5 
A Roman Province; and our plenteous Harveſts 

Muſt then redeem: the Scarceneſs of their Soil. 

While Antony ſtood firm, our Alexandria 

| Rival'd proud Rome (Dominion's other Seat) 


Could fix an equal Foot of Empire here, 
Alex. Had l my Wiſh, theſe Tyrants of all Maw | 


| Each by the other's Sword; but, fince our Will 
Ts lamely follow'd by our Pow'r, we Pn 
_ Depend on one; with him to riſe or fall. 
SGerap. How ſtands the Queen affected ? 
PP 
5 She dotes, Serapion, on this vanquiſh'd Man, 5 
And winds her ſelf about his mighty Ruins; _ 
. Whom would ſhe yet forſake, yet yield him ups 
This hunted _ to his Purſuer's Hands, FR 
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Sde e preſerve us all: but tis in vain 
This changes my Deſigns, this blaſts my Counſel, | 

And makes me uſe all means to keep him here, 
Whom I could wiſh divided from her Arms 
Far as the Earth's deep Center. Well, you know 
The State of Things; no more of your ill Omens,, 


E. And black Prognofticks; labour to Wann 95 
. The Peoples Hearts. 


Enter Ventidius, talking afide with 4 Gentleman 4 
Antony's. 1 = | 

 Serad. Theſe Romans will o'er-hear us. 

But, who's that Stranger? By his warlike "YL 

His fierce Demeanor, and . . | 


Hes of no vulgar Note. 
Alex. O'tis Vontidins, 1215 


Our Emp'ror's great Lieutenant i in "hs Faſt, 


W ubo firſt ſhow'd Rome that Parehia could be — 4 
When Antony return'd from Syria laſt, * 0 


He left this Man to guard the Roman Frontiers, 
SGerap. You ſeem to know him well. 
Alex. Too well. I ſaw him in . fil, 

| When Cleopatra there met Antony: 

A mortal Foe he was to us, and 


Z | But, let me Witneſs to the Worth I be, 


A braver Roman never drew a Sword. | 
Firm to his Prince; but, as a Friend, not 1 
He ne er was of his Pleaſures; but preſides 
Oer all his cooler Hours, and Morning Counſels: 
In ſhort, the Plainneſs, Fierceneſs, — Virtue | 


1 Olf an old true-ſtampt Roman lives in 
His coming bodes I know not what of III 


0 . Irs. — In mark him „ 
And ll acquaint you I ſought you here, 
— what's our preſent Work. £ gs 
- [Thy withdraw ta 4 Corner of the Stage; 4 ventidi- 8 
us, with the other, comes e zo the Tine, = 
| Vent, Not ſee him, fay you? - : 
125 I ſay, I muſt, and will. 
Sent. He has commanded, 

- On Pain of Deaths , none Ho approve hls Preſence, 


as... 
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vnn. 1 bring him News will raiſe his drooping — 0 I 


Give him new Lite. 
Gent. He ſees not Cleopatra. 
Vent. Would he had never ſeen her. | 
Gent. He eats not, drinks not, fleeps not, m! "Y 


Iz of any thing, 'but Thought; or, if he talks, 
| *Tis to himſelf, and then tis perfect Raving: 
Then he defies the World, and Aebigs it paſs; 


Sometimes he gnaws his Lip, and curſes loud 


The Boy Octavius; then he draws his Mouth 


Into a cornful Smile, and cries, Take all, 
The World's not worth my Care. 


Vent. Juſt, juſt his Nature. 


5 Virtue s his Path; but Gmerimes * too r narrow | 


Por his vaſt Soul; and then he ſtarts out wide, | 
And bounds into a Vice that bears him far 
From his firſt Courſe, and plunges him in Ils: 

But, when his Danger makes him find his Faults, 

Quick to obſerve, and full of ſharp Remorſe, 
He cenſures ly his own Miſdeeds; 


Judging himſelf with Malice to himſelf,.. 
And not forgiving what as Man he did, 


Becauſe his other Parts are more than Man. 


. He muſt not thus be loſt. 2 _—_ 
_[Alexas and the Priefts co come — — 


Proclaim your Orders loudly. 


EY You: have-your full Inſtructions, now advance; 


Serap. Romans, 


= ns, hear the Queen's Command, 1 
Thus Cleopatra bids, | 


t Labour ceaſe, 


To Pomp and Triumphs give this happy Day, 


That gave the World a Lord: *Tis mony's, 


I: Live, ; and Cleopatra live. 


Be this the general Voice ſent up to Hearn, 
And every publick Place repeat this Echo. 


Vent. Fine Pageantry! !) Lau. NE 1 


Seeͤrap. Set out before your Doors. 
a, The Images of all your — Fathers, 
With Laurels crown'd; with Learele wreath y © Poſts; 5 
And ftrow with Flow'rs the Pavement; let the Prieſts 
Do preſent Sacrifice; pour out the Wine, 
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9 And call the Gods to join with you in gladneſs. 5 
pent. Curſe on the Tongue that bids this general Joy. 


ESE | Can they be Friends of Antony, who revel. 
When Aztony's in Danger? hide, for ſhame, 


You Romans, your Great Grandfires Images, 
For fear their Souls ſhould animate their Marbles, | 

_ To bluſh at their degenerate Progeny. | 
Alex. A Love which knows no bounds to Antony, 
Would mark the Day with Honours ; when all Heav'n | 


L.abour'd for him, when each propitious Star 
Stood wakeful in his Orb, to watch that Hour, 


And ſhed his better Influence, Her own Ry 
Our Queen neglected, like a 3 825 Sa” 


I hat paſs'd obſcurely by. _ 
Vent. Would it had flept, 5 


— Divided far from his ; till ſome remote 


1 And future Age had call d it out, to ruin 


Some other Prince, not him. 
Alex. Your Emperor, | 5 5 
Tho grown unkind, would be: more ende Hide. 5 
I' upbraid my Queen, for loving him too well. 
Vent. Does the mute Sacrifice upbraid the Trot > 
He knows him not his Executioner, 4 
O, ſhe has deck'd his Ruin with her Love, Eg 
Led him in golden Bands to gaudy Slaughter, 
And made Perdition pleaſing: She has left him | 


The Blank of what he was; 


I tell thee, Eunuch, ſhe has quite unman'd bim: 
Can any Roman ſee, and know him now, 
Thus alter'd from the Lord of half Mankind, 
VUnbent, unſfinew'd, made a Woman's Toy, 
Shrunk from the vaſt Extent of all his Honours, 


And crampt within a Corner of the World? 


O, Anto 


Thou bret Soldier, and IR beſt of Felonds t-- 
Bounteous as Nature; next to Nature's God! 'em 


Could ſt thou but make new Worlds, ſo would ſt thou give 


) 


As Bounty were thy Being. Rough in Battel, 


4s the firſt Romans, when they went to wry 


Iz any 3 more pitiful, SS 
Than 
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Than all their praying Virgins left at home! „ 
Alex. Would you could add to thoſe more th ning vis - 
His Truth to her who loves him. 5 Ltueg. 
Ven. Would I could n 1 
But, wherefore waſte I precious Hours with thee ? 
Thou art her darling Miſchief, her chief Engine, 
Antony's other Fate. Go, tell thy Queen 
Ventidius is arriv'd, to end her Charms. 
| Let your 22 Timbrels play alone; 
Nor mix effeminate Sounds with Roman Trumpets: 
You dare not fight for Antony; go pray, 5 
And 42 your Cowards holy-day in Temples. 8 
[ Exeunt Alex. Serap: 
Re erer the Gentleman of M. Antony. A 
2 Gent. The Emperor approaches, and commands, 
On pain of Death, that none preſume to ſtay. a 
1 Gent. I dare not diſobey him. [Going out with the beater 
Vent. Well, I dare. . 
But, I'll obſerve him firſt unken; and find 
Which way his Humour drives: The reſt run venture. 
| [i rhdraws. 5 
Buer Anton Ys walking with a Arbe 4 Motion, 8 8 | 
he ſpeaks. TR 
Aut. They tell me, tis my Birth- day, and rl keep it 
With double Pomp of Sadneis. 
Tis what the Day deſerves, which gas me Breath. 
Why was I rais'd the Mereor of the World, 
Hung in the Skies, and blazing as I travel d, 
Till all my Fires were n and then call donn ; 
To be trod out by Ceſar* _ 
Ven. [ Aſide.) On my Soul, PE 
'Tis mournful, wondrous mournfult ey 
Ant, Count thy Gains, 
Now, Antony, would'ſt thou be born for this > 
Glutton of Fortune, thy deyouring Youth © : 
Has ſtary'd thy wanting Age, 5 
Pen. How Sorrow ſhakes hmm A . 
So, now the Tempeſt tears him up * th Root. 
And on the Ground. extends the noble Ruin. 8 OY 
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| 0 ; "Ib 3.6 3 o Fe 
Au. CR ee imſelf domn.] Lye there, the 
| of an Emperor; 
| The Place thou preſſeſt on thy. Mother Earth 
Is all thy Empire now: Now it contains thee; 
Some few Days hence, and then *twill be too large; 
When thou rt contracted in thy narrow Urn, 
Shrunk to a few cold Aſhes; then Octavia, 
(For Cleopatra will not live to ſee it) 
Octavia then will have thee all her own, 8 
And bear thee in her widow'd Hand to Ceſar; 
oy gt will Weep, the Crocodile will Werp, 15 
J 0 ſee his Rival of the Univerſe 
15 ſtill and peaceful there. VI! think no more on t. 
Give me foe M Muſick; lock that it be dad : 
ll ſooth my Melancholy, till I ſwell, 
And bk my {lf with fi ben . a. 
Nis ſomewhat to my Humour: stay, 1 4 | 
Tm now turn'd wild, a Commoner of Nature; | 
Of all forſaken, and forſaking 8 
Live in a ſhady Foreſt's Sylvan Scene, 
Stretch d at my Length beneath ſome baron. 
I lean my Head upon the moſſy Bark, 
And look juſt of a Piece, as I grew from it: 
My. ancornþ's Locks, matted like Miſleto, 1 
Hang o er my hoary Face; a nn Brook. 
Runs at my Foot 
yen. Methinks-I fancy | 
MN ſelf there too. 
= . The Herd come, jumpi | 
| And fearleſs, quench cher Abr 2 "ook on, 
And take me for their Fellow - Citizen. | 
: uy of this Image, more; it lulls my af Ee „ 
[Soft Muſuck 5 
ven. 1 mult diſturb biw, I can hold no lo nger. _ | 
* e. 


4 Parting up. Art thou Ventidius = 
| Ven, Are you Antony? _ 
I'm liker what 1 Wat, ene to-kim 
T left you laſt, _ 
Ant. 11 V | 
Tins: So. am . _ _ BEE”  - 


- 


| Ant. I would be private: Leave me 
Vent. Sir, I love you, 
| And therefore will not leave you. 
Ant. Will not leave me? 
Where have you learnt that Anſwer? Who im 1 
pennt. My Emperor; the Man I love next flown: : 
1 1 faid more, I think twere ſcarce w_ 
Tou 're all that's good, and — 1 
Ant. All that's wretched. 
Vou will not leave me then? 
| Vent. Twas too preſuming- 
| To fay I would not; but 1 ene kene your - 
And, tris unkind in you to clnde me hence 
So ſoon, When I ſo far have come to ſee ou. 
Ant. Now thou haſt ſeen me, art thou kar: 
| For, if a Friend, thou haſt beheld enough; ET 
And, if a Foe, too much. 
: Vent. Lookamperor, this 000 common Dew, 55 


, 1 bre not wept this forty Years; but now. 
| My Mother comes afrefh into my Eyes; 1 a 
1. cannot help her Softneſs. EK Eg 
Ant. By Heav'n, he weeps, poor poor good old 


The big round Drops courſe one another down = 
The Furrows of his Cheeks. Stop 'em, Ventidius, 


Or: ſhall bluſh to Death: They ſet my Shame, 


| That caus d em, full before me. 
Pent. I'll do my beſt. 


Ant. Sure there's Contagion i in the Teas of Frieads:: 5 


=, I have caught it too. Believe me, tis not 
For my own Griefs, but tdi Nay, Father. 
Vent. Emperor. 


— Emperorf why, that's the Style of vigoryz, 5 


The conqu' ring Soldier, red with un Wounds, 
Salutes his General ſo: but never more 
Shall that Sound reach my Ears. 

Vent. I warrant you. ts 

Ant. Actium, Actium! Ob — 185 
Vent. It ſits too near you. 

Au, Here, hee it yes: ; a (Lump of Lea by bn, 


* 
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09h. 


The Hag that rides my Dreams 
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And, in my ſhort, diſtracted, nightly Slumbers, 


Vent. Out with it; give it vent. 
Ant. Urge not my 8 ame, 


I loſt a Battel. | 
Vent. So has Zaun 1 | 2 [ehinkt; 
Ant. Thou favour'ſt me, and ſp eaſt not alt thou 


: For Julius fought it out, and 1 it "ary: 1 


5 Vent. N ay, ſtop not. 

an. Antony, 

(Well, thou wilt have it) like a Comnd, fled, 
Fled while his Soldiers fought; fled firſt, yentidius. 


Thou long' ſt to curſe me, and I give thee leave. 


I know thou cam'ſt Frepar d to rail. 


Vent. I did. 

Ant. Vl help 8 have been a Man Penis. 1 
Pent. Ves, and a brave one; but — 1 * | ; 
Ant. I know thy Meaning. 


Bast, I have loſt my Reaſon, have diforacd 


The Name of Soldier, with inglorious Eaſe, | 


mache full Vintage of my flowing Honours, 


Sate ftill, and ſaw it preſt by other Hands. 
Fortune came ſmiling to my Youth, and woo d it, 
And purple Greatneſs met my ripen d Years, 
W hen firſt I came to Empire, I was born 
On Tides of People, crouding to my ae 
The Wiſh of Nations, and hs willing World 

 Receiv'd me as its Pledge of future Peace; 

I was fo great, ſo happy, ſo belov d. 
Fate could not ruin me; till I took Pains _ 
And work'd againſt my Fortune, chid her from me, 
And turn'd her looſe; yet ſtill ſne came again. 
My careleſs Days, and my luxurious Nights, 
Alt length have weary d her, and now ſhe's gone, 
Sone, gone, divorc'd for ever. Help me, Soldier, 
I 0o curſe this Mad-man, this induſtrious Fool, 

: | Who labour'd to be wretched: By" ythee curſe 1 me, 
Uo. 
Ant. Wir © 8 
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Vent, You are too ſenſible already = 
Of what you've done, too conſcious of your Failings, 

And, like a Scorpion, whipt by others firſt | 
To Fury, ſting your ſelf in mad Revenge. 
1 would bring Balm, and pour it in your Wounds, 
Cure your diſtemper'd Mind, and heal * . 
Ant. I know thou would ſt. | 
Vent, I Will. | 
Ant. Ha, ha, ba, ha. 
Vent. You laugh. _ 
Ant. I do, to ſee officious Lore 
Give Cordials to the Dead. ' 
Vent. You would be loſt then? | 
Ant. I am. Eg” | | 
Vent. 1 fay, you are not. * Try your Fortune: 5 
Ant. I have, to th utmoſt. Doſt thou think me deſperate, 
Without juſt Cauſe? No, when I found all loſt EE, 
Beyond repair, I. hid me from the World, 
Ard learnt to ſcorn it here; which now 71 do. 
So heartily, J think it is not worth | 
The coſt of keeping. | 
Vent. Caſar thinks not ſo: 
Hell thank you for the Gift he coll; not wks 85 
You would be kill'd, like Tully, would you? do, . 
5 Hold out your Throat to ws ol and die tamely. 
Ant. No, I can kill my ſelf; and fo reſolve. 
Vent. I can die with you too, when time ſhall ſerves 
But Fortune calls upon us now to live, 
To Fight, to Conquer. | 
Ant. Sure thou dream'ſt, Ventidius. 
Vent. No; tis you dream; you ſleep ay your Hours 
In deſperate Sloth, miſcalyd Phi iloſophy. 
Up, up, for Honour's fake; twelve . wait you, 
And long to call you Chief: By painful Journeys, 
I led 'em, patient, both of Heat and Hunger, 
Down from the Parthian Marches, to the Nile. 
Iwill do you good to ſee their Sun · burnt "ey ['em 
Their skarr'd Cheeks, and chopt Hands; there's Virtue i in 
They ſell thoſe mangled Limbs at dearer Rates 
Than 700 trim Bars can buy. FORE: f 
Ant. 
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Ant. Where left you them ? 


peut. I ſaid, in lower Syria. 
Ant. Bring em hither; 


We There may be Life in theſe. 0 


ent. They will not come. [Aid 

Ant. Why did'ſt thou mock my 8 wh prom 
7 To double my Deſpair ? They' re — 1 | 
pent. Moſt Firm and Loyal. 

Ant. Yet they will not march 

5 To ſuccour me. O Trifler! 

pent. They petition 

- You would make haſte to head * em. 

Ant. I'm beſieg d. . | 

Vent. There's but one way ſhut up: How came el tithe 2 

Ant. 1 will not ſti. ; 

Vent. They would perhaps defire_ 


25 , A better Reaſon. 


Ant. I have never us d. 


d My Soldiers to demand a Ran of 
5 wy Actions. Why did they refuſe to ack? : 


Vent, They faid they would not fight for Char, 
Ant. What was't they faid ? 
Vent. They ſaid, they would x not fight for Cleopatra. 
. Why ſhould they fight indeed, to make her conquer, £ 
And make you more a Slave? to gain you —_ 
Which, for a Kiſs, at your next midnight Feaſt, 
| Youl ſel! to her? then ſhe new-names her Jewels, 
And calls this Diamond ſuch or ſuch a Tax, 


Fach Pendant in her Ear ſhall be a Province. 


Ant. Ventidins, I allow your Tongue free Licenſe: 
On all my other Faults ; but, on your Life, 
No word of Cleopatra : She deſerves. 5 


More Worlds than I can loſe. 


Vent. Behold, you Pow'rs ;) 
To whom you have intruſted Hamankind 5: 35 
5 Wob Europe, Africk, Aſia put in Ballance, 

And all weigh d down by one light worthleſs Woman!" 
I think the Gods are Antonies, and give, 
Like Prodigals, this nether World away, 
To none but waſkeſul Hands, | 


Ant. Vou grow preſumptu ous. 
yent. I take the Privilege — plain Love to e 


The Won well La | * 


Ant. Plain Love! plain Arrogance, plain 3 1 


my Men are Cowards ; thou, an envious Traitor; 
Who, under ſeeming Honeſty, haſt vented | 
The Burden of thy rank o Nip, Gall. 
© that thou wert my oh wag great in — 
As the firſt Cafar was, that I ä thee 
Without a Stain to Honour! 
vent. You may kill me: 
You have done more already, call'd me e Traitor. 
Ant. Art thou not one? 
Vent. For ſhowXing you your ag, . 
Which none elſe durſt have done; but bal 1 hos 
That Name, which I diſdain to ſpeak again, 
I needed not have-ſought your abject Fortunes, 
Come to partake your Fate, to die with you. 


What hindred me to ve led my conqui ring Faples | e 


To fill Ofavins Bands? I could have been 
A Traitor then, a glorious 725 75 . 
And not have been ſo call'd. 15 
Ant. Forgive me, Soldier: 
I've been too paſſionate. 
Vent. You thought me FIN ; 


Thought my old Age betray'd you: Kill me; 'Sir3 "Jo 


Pray kill me; yet you need not, your PIR 
Has left your Sword no Work. + 

Ant, I did not think ſo ; 25 
I fad it in my Rage: Pr'ythee forgiven me: 


Why At Anger, by Diſcovery, 


Of what I would not hear? 

Vert; No Prince but you: 
Could merit that Sincerity 11 us 1 d, ; 
Nor durſt another Man have ventur A1 its + 
But you, ere Love miſ-led your wandrng Eyes, 
Were ſure the Chief and Beſt of human Race, 
Fram'd in the very Pride and Boaſt of Nature, 


So perfect, that the Gods who form'd you — 


At their own Skill, and cry d, A lucky Hit 
Has mended our Dae, Their CARE hindred, 


— 
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Elſe you had been Immortal, and a Pattern, 
When Heav'n would work for Oftetation fake, . 
To copy out again. 

Ant. But Cleopatra— 2 55 Ws; 4 
Go on; for I can bear it nov p. TON 
Vent. No more. | 

Ant. Thou dart not truſt r my Paſſion; ; bot thou may't: 
Thou only lov'ſt ; the reſt have flatter'd me. [ Word. 

Vent. Heav'n's Bleſſing on your Heart, for: that kind 

a May I believe you love me? ſpeak again. 
Ant. Indeed I do. 8 this, and this, and 41. 
: / [Hugging him, 
- Thy Praiſes were e unjuſt ; but, Ill deſerve” em, 
And yet mend all. Do with me what thou wilt; 1 
. Lead me to Victory, thou know'ſt the Hans The 
Vent. And, will you leave this — 
Ant. Prythee do not curſe her, 

5 And I will leave her; though, Heav n ws I be | : 

heyond Life, Conqueſt, Empire; all, but Honour : "4 8 
But l will leave her.. | 
Pen. That's my Royal Maſter. | 

EOS And, ſhall we fight? FG. alt 

Ant. I warrant thee, old Soldier, 2 
: Thou ſhalt behold me once again in Iron, 
And at the Head of our old Troops, that bee 


The Parthians, cry aloud, Come follow me. 
Vent. O now I hear my Emperor! in that Word 
o Ofavius fell. Gods, let me ſee that Day, 
And, if I have ten Years behind, take all; 
Ill thank you for th? Exchange. . i 


Ant. Oh Cleopatra! e 

Vent. Again? | | 1 1 
Ant. I've done: In that laſt Sigh, ſhe went. = XX 
| Ceſar ſhall know what *tis to force a LOVE, 

From all he holds moſt dear. 

Vent. Methinks.you breath e 

| Another Soul : Your Looks are more Divine ; 5 

| You ſpeak a Heroe, and you move a God. x 
Ant. O, thou haſt fir d me; my Soul's up in Arms, 
And Mans each Part about me: : Onge again, 1 


2 r 


I'm fit to be a pee: —_— 
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That qoble Eagerneſs of Fight has . 
That Eagernels, with which I darted upward 
To Caſius Camp: In vain the ſteepy Hill 
Oppos'd my way 3 in vain a War of Spears YE 
Sung round my Head, and planted all my Shield 
won the Trenches, while my foremoſt Men . 
Lag d on the Plain below, 

Vent. Ye Gods, ye Gods, 
For ſuch another Hour! 

Ant, Come on, my dls: 
Our Hearts and Arms are ſtill the ſame : I 1 
Once more to meet our Foes; that Thou and I, 
Like Time and Death, marching before our Troops, 
May taſte Fate to em; Mow em out a Paſſage, 
And, entring where the foremoſt E ys Ss 
9 15 the noble Harveſt of the F leld.” 1 | 


JAS e 7 
be e A 


4 SCENE L 


| Enter Cleopatra, Iras and Alexas. . 5 


Cle, HAT ſhall I do, or whither ſhall I turn 2 


Ventidius has o ercome, and he will go. 
thay: He goes to fight for you. 
Cleo. Then he would ſee me, ere he went to fight s - 

Flatter me not : If once he goes, he 8 loſt * 
And all my Hopes deſtroy d. 
Alex. Does this weak Paſſion 


Become a mighty Queen? 


Cleo. I am no Queen; 
Js this to be a Queen, to be ele. 
By yon inſulting Roman; and to wait 
Each Hour the Victor's Chain? Theſe Ils are mal 3 


For Antony is loſt, and I can mourn 
| For nothing elſe but him. Now come, Ofavins, 


I have no more to loſe ; prepare oe Bands 3 5 


But I have lov'd with ſuch tranſcendent Paſſion, | 


5 Forget him, Madam. 


. For never was more need. 


To ſoften what he ſaid ; but give me Death, 


4 094 in the Wordt he RV. 
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: Has tauglit my Mind the Fortune of a Slave. 
Tras. Call Reaſon to aſſiſt you. Po Hou 
Cleo I have none, 
And none would have: My Love's a «als Madneſs 
| Which ſhows the Cauſe deſerv'd it. Moderate Son 
Fits vulgar Love; and for a vulgar Man? 


I ůſoar d, at firſt, quite out of Reaſon' s view, 
And now am loſt above it. No, Pm proud 
Tis thus: Would Antony could ſee me now; 
Think you he would not figh ? though he muſt leave never 
Sure he would ſigh; for he is noble - natur d. 
And bears a tender Heart: I know him well. 
Ah. no, I know him not ; 1 knew him « once, Wu 
- But now tis paſt, | 1 | 
Iras. Let it be paſt with you: 


Cleo. Never, never, Due DEL 
NN He once was mine ; and once, aaa now s gous 
Leaves a faint Image of Poſſeſſion ſtill. - 
Alex. Think him Unconſtant, Cruel, 1 Vognatef 
Lleo. I cannot: If I could, thoſe Thoughts w were e vun ut 
35 Faithleſs, Ungrateful, Cruel, though he be, 
1 ſti] muſt love him. | 


wy 5 Enter Charmion. | 1 
- Now, wh News my Charmion ? 
Wiͤll he be kind? and, will he not forſake me?” 
Am I to live or die? nay, do I live? 
Or am] dead? for, when he gave his Anſwer, | 
Fate took the Word, and then 1 liv'd or nol 
Char. I found him, Madam- 
Cleo. A long Speech preparing ? 3 
If thou bring -f 2 hate, — give. it me; 3 


Iras. I know he loves you. 3 


Cleo. Had he been kind, ö 1 
Before her Tongue could ſpeak it: Now ſhe. ſtudies, 


Juſt as he ſent it, Charmion, undiſguis d, 
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Char. 1 found him then ] 
ncompaſs d round, I think, with fron Statues, — 
zo mute, ſo motionleſs his Soldiers ſtood, | _ 
hile awfully he caſt his Eyes about, 
nd ev'ry Leader's Hopes and Fears ſurvey d: 
lethought he look'd reſolv'd, and yet not pleas d. 

hen he beheld me ſtruꝑgling in the Crowd, 1 
e bluſh'd, and bade, make Way | „„ | a 
Alex. There's Comfort yet. 1 

cnet Ventidius fixt his Eyes upon my Paſſige, 
everely, as he meant to frown me back, 
ind ſull lenly gave place: I told my Meſſage, 
uſt as you gave it, broken and diforder'd ; 
numbred in it all your Sighs and Tears, 5 
And while I mov'd your pitiful Requeſt, | =; 
That you but only begg'd a laſt Farewel, 

e fetch'd an inward Groan, and ey'ry time 
nam'd you, figh'd, as if his Heart were king: - | 
But ſhun'd my Eyes, and guiltily look'd down 3 - Sh 
e ſeem'd not now that awful An: 
ho ſhook an arm'd Aſſembly with his Nod, 
ut making ſhow as he would rub his Eyes, 7 
Diſguiſs d and blotted out a falling Tear. 

Cleo. Did he then weep? and was I worth a Tear? 
If what thou haſt to ſay be not as pleaſing, FR 
ell me no more, but let me die contented. 

Char. He bid me ſay, He knew himſelf fo well, 

e could deny you nothing, if he ſaw you; 

Ind therefore- | 
Cleo. Thou would'ſt fay, he would not tion me? 
Char. And therefore beg'd you not to uſe a Tower, 
Which he could ill reſiſt; yet | he TOUT: ever 
Neſpect you as he ought, 

W Cleo. nina 1. | Eons 

or Anton to uſe to Cleopatra ? | 
Ph that Kat Word, Reipect oy I diſtin it 2 
Piſdain my ſelf, for loving after it! „%%% 

He ſhould have kept that Word for cold obi. „ i 
Peſpect is for a Wife: Am I that thing, | 
That dull OY Ps without Delires,, 


Ie 


"$12 A. for Love 3 Or, 
And without Pow'r to give 'em? 


Alex. You misjudge 3 


| You ſee through Love, and that Aut your Sight : 
As, what is ſtraight, ſeems crooked 50 Yar the Water; ; 
But I, who bear my Reaſon undiſturb'd, | 
Can ſee this Antony, "this dreaded Man, 


A . fearful Slave, who fain would run away, 
And ſhuns his Maſter's Eyes: If you purſue him, 
My Life on't, he ſtill drags a Chain a ng, 285 


That needs muſt clog his Flight. oy 
Cleo. Could believe thee |! 
Alex. By ev'ry Circumſtance 1 bow he loves. 


e True, he's hard preſt, by Intreſt and by Honour ; 


Let he but doubts, and parlies, and caſts ue. 
: Many a long Look for SUCCOUr. „ 
Cleo. He ſends word. >: 


: He fears to ſee my Face. 9 


Alex. And would you more 2 


e He ſhows his Weakneſs who declines the Combat vu 
And you muſt urge your Fortune. Could he * | 
More plainly ? To my Ears, the Meſſage ſounds 


; Come to my Reſcue, Cleopatra, comesz 


Come, free me from Ventidius ; from my Tyrant "EO 
See me, and give me a Pretence to leave him. 


I hear his Trumpets. This way he muſt paſs. 


Pleaſe you, retire a while ; Þll work him firſt, 


That he may bend more eaſie. 

Cleo. You ſhallruleme; _ 

But all, I fear, in vain, ler with Char 1 
Alex. I fear fo too; 


ET Though I conceal'd my Thoughts, to mike her bold: 


But tis our utmoſt Means, and Fate befriend it. 
NS | £7 [ Withdraws, 
£ Enter Lifiors with Faſces ; one bearing the Eagle : This 
"7 Antony with Ventidius, follow d by other Commu 
"RR | 
. Oftavins i is the Mioion of blind Chance, 
Bur holds from Virtue nothing. 
Vent. Has he Courage? | 
Ant. But juſt enough to ſeaſon kim fines Conrd, 
©, * the coldeſt Youth vpon. a — 1 Ira 


The 


The WoRLD well Los r. 213 
he moſt deliberate Fighter! if he ventures | 
in eg once they ſay he did 
0 2 Town) 'tis when he cannot chuſe, 
= \ all the World have fixt their Eyes upon him; 
Wan (ben he lives on that for ſeven Years after, 
192 2 cloſe Revenge he never fails. OO OY: 
Vent. bend you challeng d him. ; 
Ant, I did, Ventidius. | | 
What think*ſt thou was his Anſiwer ? Tas ſo tame, — 4.4 
: iid he had more 1 than e one to diem 
I had not. | On 8 
Vent. Poor ! | 
Ant. He has more ways than « one; 
But he would chuſe em all before that one. 
Vent, He firſt would chuſe an Ague, or a Fever. 
Ant. No: It muſt be an Ague, not a Fever: 
He has not Warmth enough to die by . 1 
Vent. Or old Age and a Bed, 
Ant. Ay, there's his Choice. 
ne would live, like a Lamp, to the laſt b 
And crawl upon the utmoſt Verge of Life: 
O Hercules! Why ſhould a Man like this 
Who dares not truſt his Fate for one great Action, 
Be all the Care of Hearn? Why ſhould he Lord it 
Oer four ſcore thouſand Men, of nd each e one 
Is braver than himſelf? 1 
Vent. You conquer'd for him: 3 
Philippi knows it; there you ſhar d with kim 55 
That Empire, which your Sword made all your own! 
Ant, Fool that I was, upon my Eagle's wage 
T bore this Wren, till I was tir'd with loaring, 
And now he mounts above me. FN 
Good Heav'ns, is this, is this the Man who raves” me? 
Who bids my Age make 7 ? Drives me before him, 
To the World's Ridge, and ſweeps me off like Rubbiſh? 
Vent. Sir, we loſe time; the 5 va are eee all. 
Ant. Then give the word to march: e 
I long to leave this Priſon of a Town, 
To join the Le n 5 and, in open Field, 
Once more to w mM Face, * my Deliverer; 
8 Enter 


f 0 


15 NY | ALL for Love; Or, 
„ Alexas. | 
Alex, Great Emperor, 5 
13 mighty Arms renown'd above Mankind, 
But, in ſoft Pity to th Oppreſt, a Go 
This Meſſage ſends the mournful Cleopatra | 
To her departing Lord, . 
Vent. Smooth Sycophant ! _ 

Alex. A thouſand Wiſhes, and ten rake Profs t. 
JL Millions of Bleſſings wait you to the Wars, 
Millions of Sighs and Tears ſhe ſends you too, 

And would have ſent 
As many dear Embraces to your Arms, | 

As many parting Kiſſes to your Lips; 


is But thoſe, ſhe fears, have weary'd you already. . 8 _ 


Vent. [ Aſide.] Falſe Crocodile! 


. Alex. And yet ſhe begs not now, you wouldnotlewveker, | 
En teh That were a Wiſh too mighty for her Hopes 
ITI 'Toopreſuming for her low Fortune, and yourebbing Lore, 7 
That were a Wiſh for her more proſp'rous Days. 
Her blooming Beauty, and your growing Kindneſs, 
Ant. [Aſide.] Well, I muſt Man i it out; What woull 


EO the Queen? 

"ai Firſt, to theſe noble Warriors who attend - 
: You daring Courage in the Chaſe of Fame, 

( Too daring, and too dang'rous for her Quiet) 
She humbly recommends all ſhe holds dear, 

5 All her own Cares and Fears, the Cans « of . 

Vent. Yes, witneſs Acium. 

Ant. Let him ſpeak, Ventidius. 


2 You, when his matchleſs Ln han him forward, 


Es With Ardour too Heroick, on his Foes, 

Fall down, as ſhe would do, before his Feet; 

L ye in his way, and ſtop the Paths of Death; 
Tell him, this God is not invulnerable, - 


That abſent Cleopatra bleeds in him: 


And, that you may remember her Petition, 


| She begs you wear theſe Trifles, as a Pawn, 
— Which, at your wiſht Return, ſhe will redeem 


[ Gives Jui to the Commander! 
This, 


Wick al the Wealth of Ae. ; 
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This, to the great Ventidius ſhe preſents, 5 
Whom ſhe can never count her Enemy. 
gecauſe he loves her Lord, 
Vent. Tell her I'll none on't; 
I'm not aſham'd of honeſt Poverty: 
Not all the Diamonds of the Eaſt-can bribe 
yentidius from his Faith. I hope to ſee 
Theſe, and the-reſt-of all her ſparkling Store, 
Where they ſhall more deſervingly be plac d. 
Ant. And who'muſt wear em then? 
:Vent, The wrong'd Octavia. 5 0 
Ant. You might have ſpar d that Word. . 
Vent: And the that Bribe. CC 
Ant. But have I no Remembrance? 
Aux. Yes, a dear one 
Jour Slave, the Queen 
An. My Minne... 
Ale, Then your Mitre, 
Vour Miſtreſs would, ſhe ſays, have ſent her Soul, 
But that you had long ſince; ſhe humbly begs 
This Ruby Bracelet, ſet with bleeding Hearts, 
(The Emblems of her own) may bind your Arm. 


| Vent. Now, my beſt Lord, in Honour's Name, I ask you, 
For Manhood's lake, and for your own dear Safety 
| Touch not theſe-poiſon'd Gifts 755 TON. a 
Infected by the Sender, touch em not, 
Miriads of blueſt Plagues lie underneath em, 
And more than Aconite has dipt the Sil,“ 1 
Ant. Nay, now you grow too Cynical, Ventidius: 
A Lady's Favours may be worn with Honour. 
What, to refuſe her Bracelet ! On my Soul, 
When lye penſive in my Tentalone, te 
'Twill paſs the wakeful Hours of Winter Nights, 
To tell thoſe pretty Beads upon my Arm, 
To count for every one a ſoft Embrace, 
A melting Kiſs at ſuch and ſuch a time; 
| And now and then the Fury of her Loye, 
When — And what Harm's in this?? 


Preſenting a Bracelet, 
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Alex. None, i none, my Lord, 


5 But what's to her, that now tis paſt for ever. Ss 
15 Ant. [ Going to tie it.] We db are fo auI _ 


* help me tie it. 0 
- thin, In faith, my Lord, we - Courtiers too are e aukyrard - 


P In theſe Affairs: So are all Men indeed: 
En I, who am not one. But ſhall 1 ſpeak 2 


Ant, Yes, freely. 
Alex. Then, my Lord, fair Hands lone 


m Are fit to tie it; ſhe, who ſent it, can. 


Vent. Hell, Death! this ne Pandar ruins you. 5 


8 You wu not ſee her? 


[ Alexas whiſpers « an Artendant, who goes ont, 3 


ot. But to take my Le. . 
Vent, Then I have waſh'd an Ethiope. Vite undone; 5 


| 5 Yacin the Toils; y'are cops ; 'F are 8 
Her Eyes do Cæſars Work. 


Ant. You fear too ſoon, 


- Im conſtant to my ſelf : I 3 my rw; 

And yet ſhe ſhall not think me barbarous neither, 5 
Born in the Depths of Africk: I'm a Roman, | 
Bred to the Rules of ſoft Humanity. 

A Gueſt, and kindly us d, ſhould bid farewel. 
Vent. You do not know | 78 
How weak you are to her, bow much an Tofant 5 * 
Jou are not proof againſt a Smile, or Glance 3 5 

A Sigh will quite difarm you. SOLE 


Ant. See, ſhe comes! 


Novy you ſhall find your 1 Gods, I thank your 


I form'd the Danger greater than it was, 


8 And now tis near, tis leſſen d. 


Vent. Mark the End yet. He 

Enter Cleopatra, Charmion and Irs, 
Ant. Well, Madam, we are met. 
Cleo. Is this a —_— Re 


1 we muſt part i 


Ant. We muſt, ©» 


| Cleo. Who ſays we m 5 8 


Ant, Our own hard Fates. | 
Cleo. We make thoſe Fates our ſelyes, 


Ant. Ves, we have made em; we have lor deach other 


Into our mutual Ruin. 


Cleo. The Gods have fn my oys with enyious Eyes 5 
I have no Friends in Heav'n; and all the World, _ 


Aas twere the Bus neſs of Mankind to part us) 


Is arm'd againſt my Love: Ev'n you your felf 
| Join with the reſt; you, you are arm d againſt me. 
Ant. I will be juſtify'd in all I do 


To late Poſterity, and — hear me. 


If I mix a Lie 7 
With any Truth, r h me freely v win it; 3 

| Elſe, . me with Sil ence. 
Cleo. You command me, 
Wo And I am dumb. 

pen. like this well: He howe Awhority 
Ant. That I derive wy. Ruin . 
. Teak you alone | 
. 33 Ä you 1. 1795 75 
Ant. You promis d me your Silence, md y I you break it 0 
5 Ere I have ſcarce begun. 
Cleo. Well, I obey you. | 
Ant. When J beheld you er, it was in Egypt, 
| Ere Ceſar ſaw your Eyes; you gave me Love, 
And were too young to know it; that I ſetled 

Jour Father in his Throne, was for your ſake, 


I left th Acknowledgment for time to ripen. 


Ceſar ſtept in, and with a greedy Hand _ 
Pluck'd the green Fruit, ere the firſt Bluſh of rd, 
| Yet cleaving to the Bough, . He was my Lords 
And was, beſide, too great for me to rival. 

But, I deſerv* gen u firſt, tho he enjoy'd you. 
| When, after, I beheld 3 ia (( 

An Enemy to Rome, I pardon'd you. 

Cleo. I clear d my k 


Aut. Again you break your promiſe. 1 
| Tlov'd you ſtill, and took your weak Excuſes, | 
Took you into my Boſom, ſtain'd by Ceſar, ò 
And not half mine: I went to Ægyßt with you, _ 
And hid me from the Bus'neſs of the World, A 
Shut out enquiring Nations from my fight, 7 
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To give dels Years to you. 
e "a Yes, to your Shame bet ſpoken. . Lala. | 
ae. Bow Ive — - | 

Witneſs ye Days and Nights, and all ye Hours, 
That danc'd away with Down upon 3 kee, 
As all your Bus neſs were to count my Paſſion. 
One Day paſt by, and nothing ſawu but Love; 
Another came, and ſtil} twas only Love:: 

The Suns were weary' d out with n on, | 
And H untir'd with loving. 

I ſaw you eviry Day, and all the Days 5 
And ev'ry Day was ſtill but as the firſt: 

So eager was I till :o fee you more. 

Pen. Tis all too true. 

Ant. Fulvia, my Wife, grew jealous, | 
„ 4 ſhe indeed had reaſon; — a oy” : 

- In Italy, to call n me back. 
VVV 

LA” Von went got. 

Ant. Whil within y your + Aras b Thin” | 8 
The World fell mouldring from my a 8 
. And left me ſearce a graſp (I thank your Love for Oy 
ben. Well puff d: That laſt was home. 

Cleo. Yet may I ſpeak? 

— ©» If I have ug dea Falſhood, yes; ale not. Z 
5 Your Silence fays I have not. Fulvia dy'd; | 

(Pardon, you Gods, with my Unkindneſs 8 

To ſet the World at Peace, I took Otiavia, 

This Ce/ar's Siſter; in her pride of Youth 
And flow'r of Beauty did 1 wed that Lady, 

Whom bluſhing Imwft praiſe, becauſe J left her. 
You calld; my Love obey'd the fatal 8 
This rais d the Roman Arms; the Cauſe was yours. 

I would have tought by Land, where I was ronger; 
 __ You hinder'd it: Yet, when I faught at Sea, 

Forſook me. fighting; and (oh ſtain to Honour! 

Oh laſting Shame! ) 1 knew not that [ fled 3 ; 
But fled to follow you. 8 
Ven. What haſte ſhe ads to hoif hor purple Srl! 
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But, could I onee have thought it wo have ple 
Into my Faults, ſevere to my Deſtruction, + 
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Drew half our strength away. 
Ant. all this you caus d. 
And, would you multiply more more Ruins on met 

This honeſt Man, my beſt, my only Friend, 

5 = ther'd up the Shipwrack of my Fortunes; 

"I" ve Legions I have left, my laſt Recruits, 9 oa 
"= And you have watch d the News, and bring ye your Eyes 

To ſeize them too. If you have ought to to anſ afvwer, = 
Now ſpeak, you have free Leave. | 

Alex. Aſide.] She ſtands confounded : 
| Deſpair is in her Eyes. 

Pen. Now lay aSighit g way, to top bis Pathge: 

| Prepare a Tear, and bid it foritns Legionss e 
Tis like they ſhall be ſold. ; 


Cleo. Now fhalll plead my Cauſe, when you y udge 5 
0 Already have condemn'd me? Shall I J EY 
Ihe Love you bore me for my Advocate? 

That now is turn'd againſt me, that deſtroys n we, 


For, Love once paſt, is, at the beſt, forgotten; 
But oftner ſours to Hate: twill pleaſe my Lord 
Jo ruin me, and therefore Pl! be guilty. 


That you would pry, with narrow ſe 


And watching all Advantages with Care, 
T ̃ hat ſerve to make me wretched? "no Ui my Lord, | 
For J end here. Though 1 deſerve 2 _ 
Was it like you to give it?! 
Ant. O you wrong me, 


T0 think ! ſought this Parting, « or deſrd 


To accuſe you more than what will den my wal, 


And juſtifie this Breach. 


C lo. Thus low I thank you. 
And, ſince my Innocence will not « offend, 
I hall not buſh to oπn it. 
| I 8 55 
I think ſhe at not 
Cleo. You an 5 | 
| {And therein you are e kind) that Cæſar firſt 
N. my Love, _ * de ery d it beter 
Ss: 


= 
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I grieve for that, my Lord, much more than you; 


My ſecond Choice: I never had been WW 
And neer had been but yours. But Ceſar firſt, 
Jou ſay, poſſeſs'd my Love. Not fo, my Hg; /=y 
| He firſt poſſeſs'd my ee you my Love: 
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For, had I firft been yours, it would have ſav d 


Ceſar loy'd me; but I lov'd Antony. 


I I endur'd him after, *twas becauſe | 
I judg'd it due to the firſt Name of 8 3 
And, half conſtrain'd, I gave, as to a Tyrant, 
What he would take by force. _ 


Nn. O Syren! Syren! 


Yet grant that all the Love. he boaſts 1 were true, 8 
Has ſhe not ruin'd you? I Rill nga that, . 
8 The fatal Conſequence. Bs 


Cleo. The Conſequence indeed, 


5 Por dare Challenge him, my vreateſt F Foe, 8 
Io ſay it was deſign'd: *Tis true, I lov'd you, 
And kept you far from an uneaſie Wife, 155 
(. Such Fulvia was.) 3 
Ves, but he'll ſay, you left Ofavia for we. a 
And, can you blame me to receive that Love. ; Fe 
| Which quitted ſuch Deſert, for worthleſs me? 
How often have I wiſh'd ſome other Ceſar, 
Great as the firſt, and as the ſecond Young, _ 
+ Would court my Love, to be refus'd for you! 


Vent. Words, words; but Actium, Sir, remember Aen. — 
Cleo. Ev'n there, I dare his Malice. True, I counted T 
To fight at Sea; but, I betray'd-you not. 


1 fled ; but not to th Enemy. *T was 3 
Io Would L had been a Man, not to have fear dz. 
For none would then have onvy' 4 me 0 Frind(hip, . 


Who envy me your Love. 
Ant. We're both unhappy.: | 


11 nothing elſe, yet our ill "HA AY us. 8 
Speak; Would you have me periſh, by my Stay? 


Cleo. If as a Friend you ask my Judgment, Goz, ny 
If as a Lover, Stay: If you muſt, 5 =o 5 
Tis a hard Wen 08 2 775 T5 en any . 


pPent. See now th Effects of her ſo boaſted Love! 
| She ſtrives to drag you down to Ruin with her: 
But, could ſhe ſcape without you, oh how ſoon _ 
Would ſhe let go her hold, and haſte to ſhore, = 
And never look, behind! "_—l 
Cleo. Then judge my Love by this. 


Could I have born 25 
A Life or Death, a Happineſs or Woe _ 

From yours divided, this had givin me means. 
Ant. By Hercules, the Writing of Octavius! 
TI know it well: tis that proſeribing Hand, 


Young as it was, that led the way to mine. 
And left me but the ſecond Place in Murder 


See, ſee, Ventidius! here he offers Zgypt, GE 


And joins all Syria to it, as a Preſent, 
So, in requital, ſhe forſake my Fortunes 


And join her Arms with his. 

Cleo. And yet you leave me! „ 

Fou leave me, Antony; and, yet I love you. 

Indeed I do : I have refus d a Kingdom, 
// the © LE) ATIEh 

For | could part with Life; with any thing, 

But only you. O let me die but with yout 


Ant. Next living with zou, 
Tis all that Heay'n can gie. 


Alex. He melts; we Conquer. 185 2 1 [Afede, 
Cleo. No: You ſhall go: Your Int'reſt calls you hence; 


Fes; your dear Int'reſt pulls too ſtrong, for theſe 
Weak Arms to hold you here— * 
Go; leave me, Soldier; 


(For you 


re no more a Lover: ) leave me dying: To 


Puſh me all pale and panting from your Boom, 


And, when your March begins, let one run after 
„ i Breathleſs almoſt for Joy; and cry, ſhe's dead: © 4-4 
Ihe Soldiers ſhout; you then perhaps may ſigh, 

5 bees age a your Roman Gravity . 
Ventidius chides; and ſtrait your Brow clears up, - 
As I had never been, 8 2 „ wx | 


1 
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RE [Giving Antony a IWriting. 5 
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222 Art n Or, 


Ant. Gods, *tis too much; too much for Man to bear. 0 
Cleo. What is' t for me then, 


A weak forſaken Woman? and a Lover? . 
Here let me breathe my laſt? Envy me not 
This Minute in your Arms: I'll die apace: 

4 faſt as e' er I can; and end your Trouble. 


Ant. Die! Rather let me periſh: Looſen'd Nature 


5 Leap from its Hinges, fink the Props of Heay' Dy. 
And fall the Skies to cruſh the neather World. - 
My Eyes, my Soul; my all!  [Embraces 0. 


Vert, And what's this Toy, 


In Ballance, with your Fortune, Honour, Fame ? 


Ant. What is't, Ventidius ? it out- weighs em all 8 


5 Why, we have more than conguer'd. Ceſar now: | 
My Queen's not only Innocent, but Loves me. 
This, this is ſhe who drags me down to Ruin! 
But, could ſhe ſcape without me, with what baſte : 


Would ſhe let flip her hold, and make to A 


74 And never look behind! 
__ Downon thy Knees, Blaſphemer as cham art, 
And ask Forgiveneſs of wrong d Innocence. 


Vent. I'll rather die, than take it. Will yau 
Ant. Go! Whither? Go from all that's zu 


Faith, Honour, Virtue, all good Things forbid, 
That I ſhould go from her, who ſets my Love 


Above the Price of Kingdoms, Give, ou Gans 
Give to your Boy, your Ceſar, _ 
This Rattle of a Globe to play withal, 


This Gu-gau World, and put him cheaply off: 
T1] not be pleas'd with leſs than Cleopatra. 


Oleo. She's wholly yours. My Heart's ſo ful of f Joy, 


| That I ſhall do ſome wild Extravagance 
Of Love, in publick; and the foaliſh World, 
Which knows not Tenderneſs, will think me Mad. 


Vent. O Women! Women! Women! all the Gods | 


_ | Have not ſuch Pow'r of doing good to Man, : DE 
As you of doing harm. $64: bers, E 


Axt. Our Men are arm'd. 


VUnbar the Gate that looks to 3 Camp 6 
0 would * the TROY he meant n me: 


$1 r 
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And lon Security makes Conqueſt | 

I'm e⸗ . 8 
For, all the Pleaſures I have nt, beat thick 
On my Remembrance: How I long for Night! 
That both the Sweets of mutual Love may try, 
F And e me once o'er n ere we die. 


VP 
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ACTI. SCENE I. 


4 one Door, enter Cleopatra, Charmion, Iras, and Alexas; 
4 Train of Ægyptians: At the other, Antony and Ro- 
mans. The Entrance on both Sides is prepar'd by Muſick ; 

ing on Antony's Part: Then an- 

Charmion and 


the? 
ſwer d. 
Iras 
Teyptians. 5 
„„ nk 


=_ — And ſtrain me cloſe, and _ me into Love; 
= < 0 pled with that ſweet Image, I ff Bog forwards, 
And added all my Strength to every B 
Cleo. Come to me, come, my Soldier, to my 8 
| You've been too long away from my Embraces; 
But, when 1 have you faſt, and all my own, 
With broken Murmurs, and with amorous Sighs, 
Fll ay, you were unkind, and puniſh you, 
And mark you red with many an Kiſs, | 
Ant. My brighter Venus! 5 
Cleo. O my 1 
An. Thou join'ſt us well, my Love! | 
: * me come from the Phlegraan Plains, 
Where gaſping Giants lay, cleft by my Sword: 
And Mountain taps par d off each other blow, 
To bury thoſe I flew: Receive me, Goddeſs: 


ts 
Timbrels, &c. on Cleopatra's. 
4 Laurel 3 them. A Dance of 


greater Mars ! 


Let Ceſar ſpread his ſubtile Nets, like run, 8 50 


In "IP Embraces I would be beheld | 
* 1 


ol 


__ * e * . £ 5 


i ek thoſe 1 * a fold mei in, | 
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A s their ſuperior God. 


224 Ack for Lo rj Or, | 
Buy Heay'n and Earth at once; 
And make their Envy what they meant their Spont. 


Let thoſe who took us bluſh; I would love on 
With awful State, regardleſs of their ann + 


There's no ſatiety of Love, in thee; | 
Enjoy d, thou ſtill art ene ! perpetual 8 ring. 
Ts in thy Arms; the ri Tuit but 
And Bloſſoms riſe to fil its rene Fees. 
And1 grow rich by giving. 
Enter Ventidius, and ſtands apart. 


tex: O, now the Danger's paſt, your General comes. | 


| ths: joins not in your Joys, nor minds your- Triumphs; 
But, with contracted Brows, looks n on, 

A4 s Envy ing your Succeſs. | 
Ant. Now, on my Soul, he loves me; tun loyes mez 


pe never flatter'd me in any Vice, 


But awes me with his Virtue: Ev'n this Minute | 
Methinks he has a Right of chiding me. 


Lead to the Temple: I'll avoid his Preſence; 


It checks too ſtrong upon me. Exeunt the reſt. 
LA, Antony is going, Ventidius pull him by the Robe: 
Vent. Emperor. ts 
Ant. Tis the old Argument; 1prithes ſpare me. 
2 back, 
Tent. But this one hearing, Emperor. 1 
Ant. Let g 
8 My Robe; or, by my Father — : 
Vent. By Hercules's Father, that's yet greater, 
I bring you ſomewhat you would wiſh to know, | 
An. Thou ſee'ſt we are obſerv d; ; attend me here, 
And I'll return. [Exit, 1 
Vent. I'm waining in hs e yet I love lim; — 
I love this Man, who runs co meet his Ruin; 


And, ſure the Gods, like me, are fond of him: 


is Virtues lye ſo mingled with his Crimes, 
A s would confound their Choice to puniſh one, 5 
And not reward the other. 
. Enter Antony. 
5 Ant. We can Conquer, PER On 
ö | = WR 
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Vou ſee, without your Ad. 
Wee have diſlodg d their Troops, mY e 
They look on us at diſtance, and, like rs, FAT: 

| Scap'd from the Lions paws, they bay far off, 


. And lick their Wounds, and faintly threaten War. 


BE Five thouſand Romans with their Faces Er 


Le breathleſs on the Plain. 


Of Arms! 


Vent. is well: And he i 
Who loſt em, could have fad ten houtad more. | 

vet if, by this Advantage, you could gain 

An eaſier Peace, while . ee 15 n 


Ante. O think not on't, Ventidins; REES 
The Bo purſues my Ruin, he Il no Peace: 


His Malice is conſiderate in Advantage; 


O, he's the cooleſt Murderer, ſo os 5 f 


: He kills, and keeps his Temper. 


Vent. Have you no Friend 
In all his Army, who has Bs to more ehm 
Mecænas, or Agrippa might do much. W es 
Aut. They're both too deep in Caeſar's Intereſts. FR 
Wal work it out by dint of Sword, or Ae 
Vent. Fain I would find ſome other. 
Am. Thank thy Love. 
Some four or five ſuch Victories as this 

Will ave thy farther Pains. : 
Vent, Expect no more; Ceſar is on his Guard: 


1 I know, Sir, you have _ uer d againſt odds; 
| 0 


But ſtill you draw Supplies from one poor Town, 


Aud of ZEgyptians: He has all the World, 


And, at his Beck, Nations come pouring 8 

| To fill the Gaps you make. Pray think again. 

Au. Why doſt thou drive me from my ie to arch 

For Foreign Aids? to hunt my Memory, 

And range all o er a waſte and barren Padre 
To find a Friend? The Wretched have no Friends— : 


| Yet I had one, the braveſt Youth of Rome, 
Whom Ceſar loves beyond the Love of Women; 
| Wn He could reſolve his Mind, as Fire does Wax, 


From that hard rugged Image, melt him dow. 


226 A. L. for LOVE; Or, 
And mou] him in what ſofter Form he pleas'd. 17 
Vent. Him would I ſee; that Mas of l che Work: by 
Juſt ſuch a one we want. 
Ant. Helov'd me too, 

I was his Soul; he liv'd not but in me: 

We were fo clogd within each other's Rreatts, 
The Rivets were not found that join'd us firſt, 

That does not reach us yet: We were ſo mixt, 
As meeting Streams, both to our ſelves were loſt; 

We were one maſs; we could not give or * 

But from the fame; for he was I, I he. | | 
Vent. He moves as 1 would wiſh him, 4 4 
An. Alter us, 

5 1 need not tell his Name: Tas 2 

Pent. He's now in Caſar's Camp. 
Amn. No matter. where, NP 
| Since he's no longer mine. He took e 
That I forbade him Cleopatra's Sight; 

Becauſe I fear d he lov'd her: He confeſt 5 

He had a Warmth, which, for my fake, he aides, 45 
For twere impoſſible that two, ſo one, 

Should not have lov'd the fame. When he departed, - 
fr He took no leave; and that confirm'd my Thoughts, = 

Vent. It argues that he loy'd you more than her, 

Elſe he had ſtaid; but he perceiv'd you jealous, 
. And would not grieve his Friend: I know he loves you. 5 ; 

Ant. 1 ſhould have {een him then , : 
Pent. Perhaps 
5 He has thus lohg been labring for your Peace. 
Ant. Would he were here. ; 
Vent. Would you believe che loud you? . 
ET 1 read your Anſwer in your Eyes; you would. 
tet to conceal it longer, he has ſent 


A from Caſar's Camp, with Letters: 
Ant. Let him appear. 


Pont. I'll bring him . | 
1 Exit Ventidius, and re. enters immediate with Dolabell. 
Ant. Tis he himſelt, kimſelf, by holy Friendſhip }/ 


R's to embrace him. 


Art thu aud a ll, — * 4 * d/ 


Pr * 4 * — 
mY —— —_ "> - VEN — — . 
— 2 — — 1 b, — — . 
C 4 75 "2p fue” —— = * _ 
— 226 5 — — if 
— ET nome ry we w) COR NAT i 4 8.90 12 MO es — ——— 0 — * 
— CER * 9 > he * © Do 2d. _ — * 8 * V C 1 - 
g A APE. 22 — Ia 
. nat aid ot] AO; q 4 - 
—— "Fo a : 2 of 


9 ” 
ö iS 
1 
1 wi 
1 5 
1 
; 7, 
wa 
el © 
25 
N 
. ay 
WE 
2 fad 
©; > 
5 4 
Sas 
Wn 
30 
ODIN: 
8 
5 8. 
Ts, 
1 
3 
3 
2 
955 SY 
8 
1 
5 
FR 
WE 
KOT ifs 
8. 
2 
1 
* 
. 
T0 
A ge 
52 
BID 
WEIL 
ESL 8 
Be a 
8 HY L 
W's 
PIES Fe 
8 
4 A $ 
c LE 0 F 
7 5 
* 
3 4 
E 
* — * 
23 
3 
F% $5, od 


1 
579 ; Je ; 
5. Fas 
4 TS 
2 2 
my 8 
FH A 
r 2 
LY). x 
S& * * x 

- 
. * 
14 


| i; 


\ 


. 9 2 <& * *. 
i Sth Cog! > IN . wor” 
Shes Fe 8 "4 A N %%% : ; oy 
e DE TS. es 7 8 r N 
1 8 Wn BS 3 5 
2 * SET: 8 8 6 5 . 2 Mz 


a STS 32 WN 8 
1 4 + * 2 C . re 
38 r F ee 
J ͤͤ ĩ ðùVũß WE Seo 

n * ” 2 SLE I TR 


| Was ever ha 
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| Come, give me all my ſelf. 
Let me not 1 50 


If the N egrooM, longing for his Night, 


Dola. I muſt be OY for my Soul is bulie 


About a nobler Work: She's new come home; 
Like a long-abſent Man, and wanders o'er | 
Fach Room, a Stranger to her own, 99855 

If all be fafe. 

Ant. Thou haſt what's left of me... 

For I am now ſo ſunk from what 1 1 
Thou find' ſt me at my loweſt Water- mark. 

The Rivers that ran in, and rais d my 3 

Are all dry'd up, or take another courſe: 

What haveleft is from my native Spring; „„ 

= Fre ſtill a Heart that wells, in Scorn of Fate, : I | 3 

And lifts me to my Banks. gp 


Dola. Still you are Lord of all the World to me. 
Ant. Why, then I yet am fo; for thou art all. 


I I had any Joy when thou wert Abſent, _ 


-udg'd it to my ſelf; methought I robb'd | 


_ x ee of thy Part. But, Oh my Dolabella! 
Thou haſt beheld me other than I am, 

= Haſt thou not ſeen my Morning Chambers arg 
With Scepter d Slaves, who waited to ſalute ne: 
with Eaſtern Monarchs, who forgot the Sun. 
= To worſhip my Upriſing? Menial Kings 

= Kan courſing up and down my Palace- yard, 
= Stood ſilent in my Preſence, Watch d BY oY 
And, at my leaſt Command, all Rarted out 

= Like Racers to the Goal, © 


Dola. Slaves to your Fortune. 


#4 - Ant. Fortune is Ceſar's now; FR what am TI OE 
= Pent. What you have made your ſelf; I will not flatter; 


Dols. Yes, when his End i is ſo, I mult j 25 with CY 


. | Indeed 1 maſt, and yet you muſt not ON 
Why am I elſe your Friend? 


Ant. Take heed, y Man, 


| | - How thou W ye: The Qual has Eyes; | 
=>. , DEN . 1 
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228 of L A Loves 3 «6. 
And thou too haſt a Soul. Canſt thou remember 
When, ſwell'd with hatred, thou beheld'ſt her firſt 
As acceſſary to thy Brother's Death? 
Dola. Spare my Remembrance; 'rwas a guilty Day; | | 
Y And ſil] the Bluſh hangs here. 1 
| Ant. To clear her ſelf,  — 

For ſending him no Aid, ſhe came from re. 
Her Gally down the silver Cydnos row 'd, 


I be tackling Silk, the ef. wav'd with Gold, 


© Her Nymphs, like Nereids, Arbor 


The gentle Winds were lodg'd 18 Sails: 1 
Couch were plc; * 

bo Where ſhe, another Sea-born Venus, lay. 

Dola. No. more: I would not hear ir. 8 5 | 

Ant. O, you muſt! 

8 She lay, and leant her Cheek upon on Hand. N 


j 8 And caſt a Look ſo languiſhingly ſweet, 4. 


As if, ſecure of all Beholders Hearts, 


Wi ns Neglecting ſhe could take em: Boys, like Cupids, 0 8 
Stood fanning, with their painted Wings, the Winds IT 


That plaid about her Face: But if ſhe mil'd, 4 
A darting Glor 2 ſeem'd to blaze abroad: 
That Mens deſiring Eyes were never weary ds 


But hung upon the Object: To oft Flutes | 


Ihe Silver Oars kept time; and while they "TY 
The Hearing gave new Pleaſure to the Sight; 


And both to Thought: Twas Heav'n, or omewhat more 5 NY 


For ſhe ſo charm'd all Hearts, that gazing Crowds 
Stood panting on the Shore, and wanted Breath 


give their Welcome Voice. 


Then, Dolabella, where was then thy Soul? : 
Was not thy Fury quite difarm'd with Wonder? 
Didſt thou not ſhrink behind me from thoſe Eyes, 75 


And whiſper in my Ear, Oh tell her not 
„ | "That I accus'd her of my Brother's Death? 


nn Made it a Debt to Nature. Yours = 


Dola. And ſhould my Weakneſs be a Plea for yours? _ 
Mine was an Age when Love might be excus'd, 
"When kindly Warmth, and when my ringing Youth 


Pent. Speak boldly, 
Ten! be would 1 in your e *. 


— 


When 


The Worry vl Losr. 5 279 


When no more Heat was left but what I vor fore d, 
Wben all the Sap was needful for the Trunk, 
When it went down, then you conſtrain d the Courke, i 
And robb'd from Nature, to ſupply Deſ ire 
In you (I would not uſe 52 harſh A Word) * | 
Tis but plain Dotage. 
Ant. Ha! | | 
Dola. Twas urg d too was: 
| But yet the Loſs was private that L made T8 
_ *Twas but my {elf I loſt: I loſt no Legions; | 
; I had no World to loſe, no People 5 Love. Fl 
Ant. This from a Friend? 
Dola. Yes, Antony, a true one; # 
A Friend ſo tender, that each Word I ber 


S tabs my own Heart, before it reach your Er. 


. judge me not lefs kind becauſe I chide: WET 


Jo Ceſar I excuſe you. 


PJ 1. 5 

* I then liv'd to be gabe ce 4 55 

Dola. As to your Equal $ 

Ant. Well, he's but my Equal: "+589 

While I wear this, he never ſhall be 1 more. 

D.ola. I bring Conditions from him. 8 

Ant. Are they Noble? 

NMethinks thou ſhouldſt not bring em 491 ; yet abe 
Is full of deep Diſſembling ; knows no Honour _ 
Divided from his Int'reſt. Fate miſtook him; 5. 


For Nature meant him for an Uſurer, 


He's fit indeed to buy, not conquer Kingdoms. | | 
Vent. Then, granting this, 1 
What Pow'r was theirs who wrought ſo hard a a Temper a 
To honourable Terms! 
Aut. It was my Dolabella, or ſome God. 
Diola. Nor I; nor yet Mecænas, nor Arn 
| They were your Enemies; and I a Friend 


Too weak alone; yet twas a Romas Deed, 


Am. Tas like a Roman done: Show me * Ma 
| who b has preſerv'd my Life, my Love, 150 aner 1 
Let me but ke his Face. 3 . „ 
ee 


* wie 


yo. AuL for Love; o 
Vent. That Tx: is _ oY 1 y =, 
And, Heav'n, thou know'ſt ho Exit ent. 
Dal. Lou remember 5 ä 
| To whom you ſtand oblig'd ? 
- ety 9 g e. 
Be thou un and that's my grea 
: yd ueen ſhall thank him too. my gr | 
. I fear ſhe will not. 5 
As, But ſhe ſhall dot: The Queen, 1 my e 
Halt thou not ſtill fame grudgings * Ag Fever 4 | 
Dola. I would not ſee her loſt. - 
Aut. When I forſake herr, 
Leave me, 2 better Stars; for the has Trath 
Beyond her Beaut E Caſar tempted her, 
bo Ac no leſs Price than Kingdoms, to betray me 
Baut ſhereſiſted all: . yet thou chid ſt me 
5 For loving her too well. Could Ido? _ 
Dios. Yes, there's my Reaſon, 3 
5 Re-enter Ventidius, with Octavia, leading Antony . ” 
1 little Daug hirn. 1 80 
Ant. Where ?—— Ole there! "Starting back 3 
Pent. What, is ſhe poiſon to you ? a Dileaſe ? bo 
| Look on her, view her well; and thoſe ſhe — ; 
Are they all Strangers to your Fa job has 1 
5 No ſecret Call, wy peek py * 
5 ee d, if es «; wht receive, en 
With kinder E . e If 1 you confeſs a Man, : 
Meet em, embrace em, bid em welcome to you. 5 
| Your Arms ſhould open, ev'n without your berate, 
Io claſp em in; your Feet ſhould turn to Wings. 
To bear you to em; and your Ey er + 
k =_ aim a Kiſs ere you could OT the Fs pan 
Ant. I ſtood amaz'd to think how they came hither, 
Vent. I ſent for em; I an in, ene . | 
To Cleopatra's Guards. „55 
9 "= 2 e = 
oO0Octav. Thus lo ave attended fin , 
Which, as Stranger, {ure I might TH wen, | 
 WhoamTI? © 
„ * Ceſar's Siſter, . F 
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' Ofav. That's unnd! 10585 
: Had I been nothing more than s Siſter, Th 
Know, I had ſtill remain'd in Cefer's Camp ; 
Bar yr CO your much injur'd Wife. 
Tho banifh'd from your Bed, der from your Houſe, 
In Fight of Cee Siſter ſtill is yours. 
TDi true, I have a Heart diſdains your Coldnefs, 
: And prorats me not to ſeek what you ould offer 3 | 
But a Wife's Virtue ſtill ſurmounts that Pride: 
I come to claim you as my own 3 to how - 
My Duty firſt, to ask, nay beg, your Kindneſs : = TRE 
Bo NY Lord ; dis mine, and I will have it. 


MY * 1 
vent. Do, take it, thou deſery'R it. i. 
Diola. On my Soul, 

— And ſo ſhe does: She's neither too — 

Nor yet tos haughty but ſo juſt a mean, 


| Shows, as it ought, a Wife 1 Roman too. 


Ant. I fear, Offavia, you have EY my Like. 
Octav. d it, my Lord? | 
1 = MEE. eb Fre yon ems 
_ Poorly an t of your Brother, 
cv. Poorly and baſely I could never de. 

Nor could my Brother grant. | 
> i Shall 1, who, to my kneeling Slave, could . 
Riſe up, and be a King; hall I fall dowa 
And cry, Forgive me, Ceſar # ſhall I ſet 
A Man, in the Place of Fove, 

As he could give mo Being > ey r o, 
Forgive, would choak me up, 


5 5 And die upon my Tongue. 


Dola. You ſhall not need it. 5 
Ant. 1 will not need it. Come, youve all berapd me; = 


i 5 My Friend too ! To receive ſome vile Conditions, 
My Wife has bought me, wich her Prayers and Teas, 


. a watery me her a 
Ia every peeviſh lopd the will upbraid _ 
| The Lite ſhe gave: If T but look a w. 
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Bubjects me ſtill to your unkind. Miſtakes. 


But "the Conditions I have brought are ſuch 


Voou need not bluſh to take: I love your Honour, 
| Becauſe tis mine; it never ſhall be ſaid 
_ Odavia's Husband was her Brother's Slave. 


Sir, you are free; free, ev'n from her you loath ; 
For, tho my Brother bargains for your Love, 
Makes me its Price and Cement of your Peace, 

I have a Soul like yours; I cannot take 
Four Love as Alms, nor beg what I deſerve. 


” Pl tell my Brother we are reconcil'd ; 


| He ſhall draw back his Troops, and you ſhall march. 


IJ Torulethe Eaft : I may be dropt at Athens; 
No matter where, I never will r 


But only keep the barren Name of Wife, 
And rid you of the Trouble. 
Vent. Was ever ſuch a Strife of ſullen Honour! 15 


Both ſcorn to be oblig d. 


Wels 0. thechan touch'd him jn the wel Part ; „ 
See how he reddens with Deſpight and Shame — 
Ts be out-done in Generolity ! ?! 


Vent. See how he winks ! how he dries up a rer, "Cy 


That fain would fall! 
Ant. Oftavia, 1 have heard you, and maſt praiſe | 


7 The Greatneſs of your Soul; 
hut cannot yield to what you have propos d: 
For I can ne er be conquer d but by Love; 


And you do all for Duty. You would free me, 
8 And would be dropt at Athens ; was t not io 5 

 _ Ofav. It was, my Lord. Pp 

Ant. Thenl mult be oblig d 3 

= To one who loves me not, who, to her fa, 

May call me thankleſs and e Man : ; 


TS TR not endure it, no. 


_ Vent, I'm glad it pinches there, $a 


oOctav. Would you triumph oer 2 od $ Virtue? | 


That Pride was all I had to bear me u 
| That you might think you ow'd me * your lie, 
And ow'd it to my Duty, not my Love. 
5 1 _ been 1 ye hs and my haughty Soul 


= Could 


335 I ſhould not love you. 


Her Modeſty and Silence plead her Cauſe. - 


Mult ſhe be left? Pity pleads for oe; We 


And yet ſhe would preſerve you. 


BY Come. come, my Lord, if L 8 don you, 


Without a Bluſh; and ſo he cannot all 
His Children: Go, I fay, and pull him to me, 


we WonLD well Los r. 2 Fe 
= _ brook but ill the Man who flights my Bed. N 


Ant. Therefore you love me not. 
 Ofav. Therefore, my Lord, _ 


Ant. Therefore you would le e! 1 

 Ofav. And therefore I ſhould leave y 6 ir 1 could.” 
Diola. Her Soul's too great, after ſuch Injuries, _ 
Iuo0o fay ſhe loves; and yet ſhe lets you ſee it. 


Ant. O, Dolabella, which way ſhall I turn ? 
l find a ſecret yielding in my Soul; 
| But Cleopatra, who would die with me, 


+ But does it not plead more for leaf fore 15 1 
Vent. Juſtice and Pity both plead for oa. 3 

For Cleopatra, neither. _ N 
One would be ruin'd with you; but he firſt 26 
Had ruin'd you: The other, you have wund, e 


; 5 In every thing their Merits are 11 
Ant. O, my diſtracted Soul! 
Olav. Sweet Heav'n compoſe it. 


Mlethinks you ſhould acc ook on theſe ; ; 

Are they not yours? Or f 7 they thus A 
As they are mine? Go to him, Children, po; 
| Kneel to him, take him by the Hand, ſpeak to him ; 
For you may ſpeak, and he may own you too, POE, 


And pull him to Fo our ſelves, from that bad Woman, 
| You, Agrippina, hang Lone? his Arms ; 1 
And you, Antonia, claſ 1 about his Waſte: 


> If he will ſhake you © if he will daſh you 
Againſt the Pavement, you muſt bear it, Children; 
45 dies you are mine, and I was born to ſuffer, 1 
Here the Children go to bi | 
Vent. Was ever Sight 1 We zg, 175 * Ke, 


Dola. Friend! anne 
oOcav. Husband . „ 113 


| Be ſure to be the firſt; haſte forward: 
Alex. This downright fighting Fool, this chick- 
With plain dull Virtue, bas out- gone my wit: : 
1975 And raviſh'd thence the Promiſe of a Man : 
Caſt out from Nature, difinkerited _ 


She dies for Love; but ſhe has known its Joys : 
Muſt 1 C47 ſhe loves ? 


- Odavia's here! 
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Bot h Obild Father! | 
Ant. I am vanquiſh'd: Take me, 
Octavia; take me, Children; ſhare Penn | 
| I've been a thriftleſs Debtor to your Loves, p 
And run out much, in Riot from 4 Mo } 3 | 
But all ſhall be amended. 5 5 = 
 __ Od&av. O bleſt Hour! - =_ 
Dola. O happy Chang = 
VPent. My Joy 1 at my Tongue 

5 But it has found two Chanels here fox A 
And bubbles out above. T !uwilt; 


An. ro Odbav. This ixthy Triumph ane when thay 
 Ev'ato thy Brother's Camp. 2 
_ Odau. All there are yours. 
Enter Alexas haſtily. 


9 The Queen, my Miſtreſs, Sir, n ours 8 
Ant. Tis paſt. Octavia, you ſhall ſtay t is Night; 2 
To-morrow Caſar and we are one, _ 
Ex. leading Octavia, Dol. aud the Children follow: = 
vent. There's News for you; run, my cos rk. 5 


Haſte, my dear Euouch, =" "wx [Evi . = 
| This blunt unthinking Inſtrument of Death, Kies 9 
- Pleaſute forſook my early'ſt In 3 
The Luxury of others robb d my Cradle, 


Of what her meaneſt Children claim by kind ; 1 
Fet, Greatneſs kept me from Contempt : That's * 
Had Cleopatra follow'd my Advice, 
Then he had been betray d, who now be 


Gods, is this juſt, "that, who know as Joys, N 


N er Cleopatra, . and Thain, 
Oh, Madam I have {cen TRY Eyes! 
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Cleo. Peace with that Raven's Note. 5 13 
1 know it too; and now am in | 
The Pangs of Death. 
Alex. Youare no more a Queen 0 
Eg ypt is loſt. 
Cleo. What tell'ſt thou me of Zgyp! *. 
My Life, my Soul is loſt ! Odauia has him! 
O fatal Name to Cleopatra s Love ! = 
My Kiſſes, my Embraces now are hers; _ 
While I ——- But-thou haſt ſoen my Rival; eu. 
= Does ſhe deſerve this Blefling ? Is ſhe fair. 
= Bright as a Goddeſs ? and is all Perfection 
= Confin'd to her ? It is. Poor I was made 
= Of that coarſe Matter which, when ſhe was ane, 
The Gods threw by, for Rubbiſh. 85 
= Alex. She's indeed a very Miracle. 
Cleo. Death to my Hopes, a Miracle! 


Alex. A Miracle; 8 [Bowing, 


I mean of Goodneſs 3 Sy. Madam, 
You make all Wonders ceale. = 
= 5 1 ＋ was 44 Bee B oh, „ 
= een PE coenpence. ut, I 
I fear thou Aatter t me. 1 5 
Char. She comes! he's have! - . | 
Tras. Fly, Madam, Ceſar's Sidler! e N 
= Cleo. Were ſhe the Siſter of the Thund'rer Fove, 
And bore her Brother's Lightning in her Eyes, . 
| 1 would I face my Rival. 
(dete Octar. with Ventid. Octav. bears u ther i 
Their Trains come up on either fade. 
| @dlav. I need not ask if you are Clone, 
Your haughty 1 HD 
Cho. 6 5 
Nor need I ask you who you are, 
O Odtav. A Romas: | | 
A Name that makes, and Cs at LEO 
, Cleo. Your Lord, the Man who bad, meg iea « ok, 7 
 Oiav. He was a Rowan, till be loſt that Name 
To be: a Slave | in Eg 1. ; but [ come 


_ 
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To free him thence. - 
Cleo. Peace, peace, m long? 8 Juno. 


When he grew weary of that Houlh ales, 
He choſe my eaſier Bonds. 


Octav. I wonder not 


' Your Bonds are eaſie; you have 1 been pradtvd 5 
In that laſcivious Art: He's not the firſftt 
For whom you ſpread your Snares: Let Ceſar wii, a 


Cleo. I lov'd not Ceſar ; twas but Gratitude _ 


1 paid his Love : The worſt your Malice cn, 
Is but to ſay the greateſt of Mankind . 
Has been my Slave. The next, but far 15 um 
la my Eſteem, is he whom Law calls . 
But whom his Love made mine. = D 
______ O#av, I would view nearer [Coming up EP to be, 4 
That Face, which has ſo long uſurp d N „ 
Too find th' inevitable Charms, that catch . 
. Mankind ſo ſure, that ruin d my dear Lord. 


Cleo. O, you do well to ſearch; for had you wo 


But half theſe Charms, you had not loſt his Heart, 


Octav. Far be their Knowledge from a Roman Lady, 


Far from a modeſt Wife. Shame of our Sex, ' 
Doſt thou not bluſh, to own thoſe black Endearments 
| That make Sin pleaſing ? 


Cleo. You may bluſh, who want em. 


. bounteous Nature, if indulgent He n 
Have giv'n me Charms to pleaſe the braveſt Man; 3 
Should I not thank em? ſhould I be aſham'd, 
And not be proud? I am, that he has lov'd me; 
And, when love not him, ws ee this Face | 
Po For one like that. 


Octav. Thou lov'ſt has 6 not ſo well. : 
| Cleo. 1 love him better, and deſerve he's more. 


| Octav. You do not; cannot: You have been his Ruin, | 

Who made him cheap at. Rome, but Cleopatra? 
Who made him ſcorn'd abroad, but Cleopatra: 

At Actium, who betray'd him ? Cleopatra. : . 
Who made his Childen Orphans ? and poor me 


A che Widow ? "uy TITS. BIT 


Cleo. Yet ſhe who loves him beſt is Cleopatra. 
If you have ſuffer'd, I have ſuffer d more. 

Vou bear the ſpecious Title of a Wife, 

I To gild your Cauſe, and draw the pitying World 
To favour it: The World contemns poor me; 
For I have loſt my Honour, loſt my Fame, 

And ſtain'd the Glory of my Royal Houſe, 

And all to bear the branded Name of Miſtreſs. 
There wants but Life, * that too I would loſe 
For him I love. 


Octav. Be't fo then ; ; take thy Wiſh. ben eum ſuis. 


Cleo. And 'tis my Wiſh, 

4 Now he is loſt for whom alone 1 lr d. e 
My Sight grows dim, and every Object dances, 

Fe ad ſwims rr my in the Maze of Death. 

My Spirits, while they were oppos d, kept u 
They could not fink beneath a Riyal's af by vi 


. But now ſhe's gone they faint. 


Alex. Mine have had leiſure EY | 
To recolle& their Strength, and furniſh Counſil, 
To ruin her ; who elſe muſt ruin You. 18 
Cleo. Vain Promiſer! 
5 Lead me, my Charmion; nay, your Hand too, ba. 


3 My Grief has Weight enough to fink-you both. 


Conduct me to ſome ſolitary Chamber, | 


And draw the Curtains round; 


Ih hen leave me to my ſelf, to take alone 
| My Fillof Grief 
There I till Death will 1 Uakindnek v wet 


Aol harmleſs ! moan themieyes aer, (Brom 


be WonrLD well Los r. 237 


5 = | 0 
x — - — — ) 
. L | — 
8 — . 
: — ” — — 


1 ſent her word to meet yo. 
wh eder to the Door, and: comes bal. 5 

I forgot; ; 5 
| Let her be told, ru — her Peace with n mine: 
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Euter Antony and Dolabella. 


dal, W HY would you ſnift it from your fl one? 


Can you not tell her you mull part? 
* Ant. 1 cannot. 


I could pull out an Eye, and bid i it go, 
And t'other ſhould not weep. Oh, Dolabella, 
How many Deaths are in this Word D * | 
I dare not truſt my Tongue to tell her ſo | 
One Look of hers would thaw me into ren, 
And 1 ſhould melt till I were loſt 1 


Dola. Then let Ventidius; 3 


| by | He's rough by Nature. 


Ant. Oh, he'll ſpeak too harſhly ; 


Hell kill her with the News: Thou, only t thou, 


Dola. Nature has caſt me in ſo ſoft a Mold, 


8 That but to hear a Story feign'd for Pleaſure 
Of ſome ſad Lover's Death, moiſtens my Eyes, 

And robs me of my Manhood. 

So faintly ; with ſuch Fear to 9885 ve THO &7 
| She'd not believe i it earneſt, | . 


I ſhould ſpeak 


Ant. Therefore; therefore 


Thou only, thou art fit: Think thy ff me, 

And when thou ſpeak'ſt (but let it firſt be long) 

Take off the Edge 1 every ſnarper Sound, 
And let our Parting be as gently made 
4s other Loves begin: Wilt thou do this? 


Dola. What you haue ſaid. fo finks into my Soul, 


That, if I muſf ſpeak, I ſhall ſpeak juſt ſo. 


Ant. I leave you then to your ry Task :  Farewe!, 
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Her Crown and Dignity ſhall be roo 
If I have Pow'r wi * — ©, be fare 
| To think on that. 
| Dola, Fear not, I wilt Res 


[ Antony goes again to the Dovr, and comes back 


IE Ant, And tell her, too, how much I was conſtrain'd 

I did not this, but with extreameſt Force : 1 
Deſire her not to hate my Memory, 

For I ſtill cheriſh hers ; — inſiſt on that. 

Dola. Truſt me, Ill not forget it. 

Ant. Then that's all. 

Wile thou forgive m Fondneſs this once more? 

Tell her, tho we ſhall never meet again, 


1k I ſhould hear ſhe took another Love, 


The Newys would break my Heart Now 1 muſt LY 
For every time I have retard, I'ee} - 


= My Soul more tender; and my next command es 
Z Would be to bid her ſtay, and ruin both, Lexi TY 


Dola. Men are but Children of a larger ene, 
Our Appetites as apt to change as theirs, 

And full as craving too, and full as vain; 

And yet the Soul, fhut up in her dark . 

Viewing ſo clear abroad, at home ſees nothir 

Put, like a Mole in Farth, buſie and blind, 

Works all her Folly up, and caſts it pre OY 

To the World's open View.: Thus I diſcoyer'd; 


And blam'd the Love of ruin d Antony. = pe 


H Yer wiſh that T were he, to be ſo n 
Ezter Ventidius above. 5 
Vent. Alone ? and talking to himſelf? een too * 


Perhaps my Gueſs is right? he lar d her once, 
And may purſue it ſtill, 


Dola. © Friendſhip ! Friendſhip 1 | 8 
Ill canſt thou anſwer this; and - 4 8 
Unfaithful in th Attempt ; hopeleſs to win; 3 
And, if I win, undone : Meer Madneſs all. 
And yet th Occaſion's fair. What Injury _ 
| To him, to wear the Robe which he throws by 1a 


Vent, None, none at all. This happens a I wiſh 
* ruin her 5 more with ny Fe F 


Goes out, at lat again | 
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: Then, like a burning Veſſel ſet adrift, 


A Wife; a filly harmleſs houſhold Dove, 
Fond without Art; and kind without Deceit ; 
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Euter Cleopatra, talking with Alexas; Charmion, Iras on 

the other ſide.” 

Dola. She comes? What Charms have Sorrow on that Face! 
Sorrow ſeems pleas'd to dwell with ſo much SEA; 3 
Vet, now and then, a melancholy Smile 
Breaks looſe, like Lightning, in 3 Winter 8 Night, = 
And ſhows a moments Day. ER 
Vent. If ſhe ſhould love him too! her Eunuch there! - 
| That Pore piſce bodes il 15 5 Draw, draw nearer, | 
Sweet Devil, that I may hear. 

Alx. Believe me ; try J 

[Dolabella goes over to Charmion 0 Irs; '; fem 

„ to talk with them. | 
= To make him jealous; Ee is like 3 
A poliſht Glaſs held to the Lips when Life's in i: 

If there be Breath, twill catch the Damp and ſhow 1 *. 
leo. I grant you Jealouſie's a Proof of Love, 
But tis a weak and unayailing Medicine; 553 

It puts out the Diſeaſe, and makes it bow, 

But has no Pow' to cure. 

Alex. Tis your laſt Remedy, and Rrongeſt too: 

And then this Dolabella, who ſo e 

I 0 practiſe on? He's handſome, valiant, young, | 

And looks as he were laid for Nature's Bait, 1 5 

Jo catch weak Womens Eyes. 

Nee ſtands already more than half ſuſpected * 

-- 0 loving you: The leaſt kind Word or Glance, 

Jou give this Youth, will kindle him with Love; 3 


| You'll ſend him down amain before the Wind, 

To fire the Heart of jealous Antony. 

Cleo. Can J do this? Ah no; my Love's ſo rus. 
1 That I can neither hide it where it is > 
Nor ſhow it where it is not. Nature meant a... 


But Fortune, that has made a Miſtreſs of me, 
Has thruſt me out to the wide World, unfurniſh'd 
Of Fall): 00d to be "my | 1 9 
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bw. Force your ſelf. N 
Thi Event will be, you t Lover will return. 
Doubly deſirous to poſleſs the Good” 
Which once he fear d to loſe. * 
= bar Ob with what Regret? | . 
But Oh with what et Ed: 
. CESS Alex. (She comes _ to Dolbel P 
2 so, now the Scene nk near ; they re in my reach. 
Cleo. to Dol. Diſcourſing with my Women! 1755 not * 
Share in your Entertainment . | 
| Char. You have ben 
The Subject of it, Madam. 
_ Cleo. How 3 and how ? | 
Trat. Such Praiſes of your Beauty 1 
Cleo. Meer Poetry). 5 
Vour Roman Wits, your Gallus and Ti ele, 


5 Have taught you this from Citheris and Delia, 


I, who have ſeen 


|  Dola, Thoſe Roman Wits have never been in yp), | 
Citheris and Delia elſe had been unſung : 
-had I been | born a e 


3 Should chuſe a nobler Name. 


Cleo. You flatter me. 


mz But, tis your Nation's Vice: All os your ae Country | 


Are Flatterers, and all falſe, Your Friend's like you, 

= Im ſure he ſent you not to ſpeak theſe Words. 

_— Dola. No, Madam; yet he ſent me 
Cleo. Well, he ſent you 5 
Dola. Of a leſs pleaſing Errand, | | 0 e 
a How leſs pleaſing V 

Leſs to your ſelf, or me 

Dola. Madkin, to both; 1 | h 

| For you muſt mourn, and I muft orieve to 8 1 12 5 

Cleo. You, Charmion, and your Fellow, ſtand at diſtance. 


: Hold up, my Spirits. Aide. Wl now your mourn- | 


Matter; 
For I'm 1 F , perhaps can gg it too. 3 
= Dol. I wiſh you would; for tis a thankleſs Office 
= Totellill News: And I, of all your Ser, 1 
| Moſt fear dif 1 you, > B92 Ja 77, 

| Cleo, Of your Sex, e 

Vor. „N. . | 


242 ALI For Lovt;z Or, 
I ſooneſt could forgive you, if K ſhowd. 
Vent. Moſt delicate advances ! Woman! Wonen 
VR Dear, damn'd, inconſtant Sex! . 
I e 
Bo 1 am to be forſaken ; is't et” 1 
Diols. I wiſh1 could not anſwer to that W | 
| "Cleo. Then paſs it o'er, becauſe it troubles you : 
|  Tſhould hate been more griev'd another time, 
Next, I'm to loſe my * A. 
Yet, is there any more? 
Dola. Madam, I fear 
5 Your too deep Senſe of Grief — turn'd yet Reo. = 
| Cleo. No, no, I'm not run mad; I cin ber Fortune 8 
e Love may be expell d by other Love, OT” 
As Poiſons are by Poifons, _ | 
| Dola, —— You oerjoy me, Madam, : 


Iꝙ0“0 find your Griefs ſo moderately born. 
| LEA Tous ve heard the worſt ; all are not falſe, n 


Cleo. No; HeaPn forbid they ſhould, 
; Dola. Some Men are conſtant, : 

Cleo. And Conſtancy deſer ves Reward hits deren. bs 

Dola. Deſerves it not; but give it leave to hope, 
pPent. I'll fear thou haſt my leave. I have endagh; 
But how to manage this Well, Tl conſider. oh [Exir 5 
Duola. I came prepar d, N 
- To tell you heavy News ; News, which 1 thought | 


ED Would fright the Blood from your pale Chetks to ber: 


0 Or ſought you this 
hu charged me with * Words. 


But you have met it with a Chearfulneſfs 
That makes my Task more eaſie; and my rogue, 
Which on another's Meſſage was ne | 
Would gladly {peak its own. 
Jleo. Hold, Halsbella. DT 
Firſt tell me, were choſen by t my Lord? ? 
WS ment? 
Dola. He pick d me out; and, as . +Boſom-hend, 


Cleo. The Meſhge th en 
I know was tender, and each Accent Gas, * 
5 To . that W Word Depart, 


7 
> dx 
1 _ | 


The Won Lp will Los r. 243 
Dol. Oh, you wiſtake: He choſe the harſheſt Words, 


With fiery Eyes, and with contracted Brows, 

le coin'd his Face in the-ſevereſt Stamp-: 
And Fury ſhook his Fabrick like an Eatthquake ; 32 
He heay'd for vent, and burſt like ballowice- Ems, - 
In Sounds ſcarce human, Hence, away -for ever: 
Let her begone, the Blot of my Renown, | 

2 KA. Bane of all my Hopes: 


[All the time of this & 17 | Cleopatra ſeems more and 3 


muse concern d, till ſhe ſmks quite down, 
0 e 14 | 
From Man's Commerce: *She'll Poiſon't tithe Center! 


Cleo. Oh, I can bear no more 


Dol. Help help: Oh Wrerehl bende ende, 5 
Wbt have! ee es, 


Char. Help, chafe her Temples, Irs. 

Iras. Bend, bend her foryrerd 6 quickly. 5 

_ Char. Reav'n be prais'd, ee 

5 She comes again. 

Oleo. Oh, let him not appreneh') me. | 
= Why have you brought me back to this loath'd: 
TH abode of Falſhood, violated Vows, 

And injur'd Love? For Pity, let me go; 

For, if there be a Place of long Repoſe, 

I'm ſure I want it. My diſdainful Lord 

Can never break that Quiet; nor awake 

The ſleeping Soul, with -hollowing in my „Tomb 


Buch Words as fright her hence, Uakind. unleind. 5 
Dola. Believe me, tis againſt my ſelf Iſpeak, Lv, 


That ſure deſerves Belief ; I injur'd him: 
My Friend ne er {poke thoſe Words, Oh, had hon Cen 
How often he eame back, and every tine 
With ſomething more obliging and more kind. 
Io add to what he ſaid; whit dear Farewels; | 
How almoſt vanquiſht by his Love he parted, 


And lean'd to what unwillinglyhe left: 


I. Traitor as I was, for Loveiof you, W 
(but what can you not do, ho made me fallt 9 

I forg'd that Lie; for whoſe Forgiveneſs wo. 
I This ſeſf.accus d, epd Crimigal, 


* 
3 . ———— —— 


CFC 


L * 5 
f > = 

— 5 * a E ow” 5 8 ” 1 Oh m—_—_ 
— 8 3 & 2 5 5 * n wo 
ha N — S * 1 - ä 
* ENG Er OUT MM. 44 r 
r 9 — 1 * o 1 — * 
n © Pn n > 9 * 


— 


+ n _—_ 1222 4 — N ” pe X * 
— ( AA „„ F r 1 
e CC. oÜ u x — dhl or ro es IE 
8 £25 1 8 S N — 5 ** 45 N + a * . 2 SES - en 2 „ — - r K 
* 12 1 od 2 r = ps 4 — . — 8 A \ - . 1 
o 7 Ti». oe a rr EEE 88 . ECL E * 1 — > . Nn 


244 ALL for Love; or, 
Cleo. With how much eaſe believe we what we willy 


5 | Riſe, Dolabella ; if you have been guilty, 


I have contributed, and too much Love | 
Has made me guilty too 1 
Tb Advance of Kindneſs which I made, was e 4. 

To call back fleeting Love by Jealouſie; 

But *rwould not laſt. Oh, rather let me loſe, 

Than fo ignobly trifle with his Heart. 
Dula. 1 find your Breaſt fenc'd round from human reach, = 

Tranſparent as a Rock of ſolid Chryſtal; _ 
Seen through, but never piere'd. My Friend, my Friend! 
What endleſs Treaſure haſt thou thrown away; n 

And ſcatter'd, like an Infant, in the Ocean, 
Vain Sums of Wealth which none can 6 thence. | 
Cleo. Could you not beg - 
An Hour's Admittance to his private Ear! EC EN 
Like one who wanders through long barren wie, . 


PE. And yet foreknows no hoſpitable 1 Inn 
4s near to ſuccour Hui 
Fats his Fill, before his painful March: 


So would 1 feed a while my famiſh'd Eyes E 
Before we part; for I have far to go, 


No If Death be far, and never muſt return. 


Ventidius, with Octavia, bebind. — 
Vent, From hence you may diſcover—Oh, ik; fee 1 


„ Would you indeed ? the pretty Hand | in | earneſt ? 


Dola. I will, for this evend,” LO her Zan, 


| ——Draw it not back, 


Tie ell Leer will bes. | DEE 
Vent. They turn upon us. „ 

Octav. What quick Eyes has Goit! . 

| Vent, Seem not to have obſerv d em, and go on. 

. — 

WET Dole. Saw you the Emperor, Fentidins 1 

e 

1 1 ſought him ; but 1 heard that he was private, 4 

None with him, but Hipparchus his nee by 

Dola. Know you his Bus neſs? 

Vent. Giving him Inſtructions, 

And Letters, to his Brother wow 


The WonLD well Los v. = 

|  Dola. Well, ; 

| He muſt be found, [Exennt Dole and Cleo. 
 Ofav. Moſt glorious dope . | 

| Vent . She look'd methought _ | 

Ag ſhe would ſay, Take your old Man, ois; 1 

Thank you, I'm better here.. 

Well, but what uſee 

Make wee of this Diſcovery? 

Oar, LeAnn of or eo oof; +: 
Vent. I pity Dolabella ; but ſhe's dangerous: 
Her Eyes have Pow'r beyond Theſſalian Charms 
To draw the Moon from Heav'n; for Floquence, | 
The Sea-green Syrens taught her Voice their Flattry 3. 


And, while ſhe ſpeaks, Night ſteals upon the Day, 


7 Unmark'd of thoſe that hear : Then he s ſo chemi: 


Age buds at fight of her, and ſwells to Vouth: 


| The holy Prieſts gaze on her when ſhe ſmiles ; 3 


JJC 
=_ TR bleſs her wanton E es: Even I who b ate . | 


With a malignant Joy behold ſuch Beauty; 
And, while I curſe, defire it. Antony 
Muſt needs have ſome Remains of Paſſion Aill, . 


= Which may ferment into a worſe Relapſe, _ 
= If now not fully cur d. I know, this Minute, 
= With Ceſar he's endeayouring her Peace. 


= What, make a Strumpet's Peace it f fn pls Heart 


 Oitav. You have Prevaild: — But for a fine FEY . 
18 [Walks 1 
| Ti prove how 1 will reliſh this Diſcov 15 


It muſt not, ſha not be. 


Pente. His Guards ap | 

= Let me ie begin, and you ſhall * me. 

I Enter Antony. 
= Ant. Octavia, 1 was looking you, my Love: 3 
= What, are your Letters ready ? T haye givin n 


5 5 My laſt Inſtructions. 


O#av. Mine, my Lord, are v written, on : 


Ant. Ventidins! _ | . . 
Vent. My Lord? bee bm ode 
__ A Word in private, WP i 

E 


. 


5 Like your Fare wel. 


1 A1 Lows 3 Or, 

When ſaw you Dolabella ? 7 

Pint. Now, my Lord. kts 
| He parted hence; fo Cleopatra- with him. | 

Ant. Speak ſoftly. *Twas * . Commang, he went, ; 
'To bear my laſt Fare wel. 


yent, It lo d indeed 1 L 1 


Ant. More ſofty— —My- 8 
5 What ſecret Meanit b. have you in thoſe Words 
Of my Farewel ? e did it by my Order. 


Vent. Then he obey d your Order. I ſuppoſe. [dub 1 - 


| You bid him do it with all Gentleneſ, 
All Kindnefs, and alk Love. 371 
Ant. Ho ſhe mourn d. M61 1 
1785 The por forſaken Creature! 1 5 
Vent. She took it as ſhe-ought 3 ſhe bore your veau 
As ſue did Cafar's, as — another's, 
Were a new Love to 2 


7 Moſt baſely, and = 


Vent. I thought not to diſ —— you; 1 have 180 ; 

_ Odtav. You from diſturb d, e N dee | 

Ant. Avery Tries © 

15 Retire, my Love. ; 

5 Vent. Te wes indeed a Trifle, ah 
a n. No more. Look how tho aer — 3 


Thy Life ſhall ee 285 
Octav. Then tis no Trifle, 
ent. to Ottlau. Tis leſsz a very. aething: vaude. 
4: mw well as I, and therefore tis no 5 935 
18 Au. She ſawit! | 

+ Vent. Tes: She ſaw ung lat 
Ant. Young a e 
Pen. Young, I think him young, m7 LET Iv ke 
5 And handſome too; and ſo do . kun: ee 
But what of that? He went by your Command 
Indeed tis probable, with ſome kind A ; 
bo For ſhe recir'd 1 it 8 ; le rd: 
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: And then ſhe cry'd aloud, That Coaſtaney 
= Should be rewarded, 


= 5 N ot Cleopatra EO 

ö * Dolabeilas Cle ara: 

7 E Is this ſo ſtrange ? Should 2 be TY 
L; | 12 know ſhe's not much us d to 

5 | = You needed not have gone this WAR» Ou. a 


She's mige ng more. I fee; and I 1 : 
_ Urge it no farther, Love, _ 


T = That ſhe's found falſe ? 


ces light Note; but I forgine you heiß. 
4 : I would abuſe your Ears with P «Jury 2 


The Worn, D well . 247 
And then he grew familiar with her Hand, e. 

| 8 it, ad worry'd it with ravenous. Kiſſes; 

She bluſh'd, and geb, and ſmib d, and bluſh'd again 3 

At laſt ſhe took occaſion to talk ſoftly, 

And brought her Cheek up cloſe, and lean' and on his : 

At which, he. whiſper d Kiſſes back on hers 3 3 | 
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O#av. This 1 ſaw and heard. 
Ant. What Woman was it, whom you head and 4 


So playful with my Friend ! 


Vent. Ev'n ſhe, wy Lanes 1 
Ant. My Cleop⸗ 
Vent. Your C 7 1 1 


8 Man's Cleo . $a. 
Ant. Thou ly 
Vent, I do not lie, my ple” 


And not provide. againſt a Time 1 e 
one 


Ant. Vi thiok no more ont. 
1 known ig falſe, and {ce the Plot betwixt you, 


What harms it you that Cleopatra's juſt? 


Octav. Are you concern d 


Aut. I hould be, waeith;s 
For, tho' tis paſt, I would not Lhe World 
Should tax. my for mer Choice That I loy'd one 


Vent. What has my Age Fug at 08 thou th bink 


If Heav'n be true, ſhe's falle. 
Ant. Tho! Heav'n and, Earth 
: Should wn it, ng belere "AY oY 


MT 


L4 


Vent. rl Wee you then a Wines 5 e e | 
From Hell to prove her ſo. Nay, go not beck; e = = 
[ Seeing Alexas juſt entring, and kene back : 

For ſtay you muſt and ſhall, _ 

Alex. What means my Lord „ 5 
Vent. To make you do what moſt you hate; ſpeak ruth. | 

| You are of Cleopatra's private Counſel, 
Of her Bed-Counſel, her laſcivious Hours; 1 

Are conſcious of each nightly Change ſhe makes, 


And watch her, as Chaldeans do the Moon, 


But a plain home-ſpun Truth, is what I an 
I did, my ſelf, o'erhear your Queen make Love 5 5 
Io Dolabella. Speak ; for 1 will know, _ 


| To find her falſe! and ſhuts his Eyes to Truth, [fears 5 


5 | Stands not excus d, but wholly ju 


Can tell what Signs ſhe paſſes through, whe Day. 
Alex. My noble Lord, : 

Pent. My moſt Illuſtrious Pandar, | 
No fine ſet Speech, no Cadence, no turn'd | Periods, : 


By your Confeſſion, what more paſt betwixt *em ; 

Ho near the Bus'neſs draws to your Employment ; 5 80 
And when the happy Hour. | 
Ant. Speak Truth, Alexas, whether i it offend 
Or pleaſe Ventidius, care not; Juſtile 

Thy injur'd Queen from Malice: Dare his worlt? 5 
SGav. Aſide.] See, how he gives him Courage, towhe 1 


Willing to be miſ- led! 
Alex. As far as Love! may lead for Woman's Fray, < 
Vrg'd by Deſert and Greatoel, eee, > 
So far (Divine Octavia!) may my Queen 
Stand evinexcus'd to you, for loving hm, 
Who is your Lord: So far, from brave Ventidins, | 
| May her paſt Actions hope a fair Report. N 
Ant. Tis well, and truly ſpoken: Mark, Pentidius, 2 1 
Alex. To you, moſt Noble 64 <ree her N Paſſion . 
hfied, LE 
Hier Beauty's Charms alone, without her Crown, 
From Ind and Meroe drew the diſtant Vows 
Of fighing Kings; and at her Feet were laid 
The Sce ters of the Earth, expos'd on W 
Is Suſe where ſhe would FEM 


5 


The WORLD el 
She thou ht a Roman only could deſerye her ; 
And, of all Romans, only Anton). 
And, to be leſs than Wife to bens n d 
7 9 Y 5 
Ant. Tis but Trut 
Alex. And yet, though Love, and your ee abet 1 
Have drawn her from the due regard of Honour. 
At laſt, Heay'n open'd her unwilling Eyes 
To ſee the Wrongs ſhe offer d fair Octavia. 
Whoſe holy Bed ſhe lawleſly vſurp'd. 
| The fad Riſes of this improſperous War, | 
| Confirm'd thoſe pious Thoughts. | 
ent. [ Aſide.] O, wheel you there? 
| Obſerve him now ; the Man begins to mend, 
And talk ſubſtantial Reaſon. Fear not, Sanuk 
* The Emperor has giv 'n thee leave to ſpeak. 
Alex. Elſe had I never dard i offend his Ears | 
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E-: With what the laſt Neceſſity has urg'd 
On my forſaken Miſtreſs 4 I muſt not 3 
Preſume to ſay her Heart is wholly alter C. 3 
Ant. No, dare not for thy Life, I charge thee dare r not Heros 


* Pronounce that fatal Word. . 
0 Ofav, Muſt I bear this 7 Good Heay” n, afford me Ph- © - 
„ LAſile. 

Vent. On, ſweet Funuch ; ; my dear half Man, cl. 

Alex. Yet Dolabells _. 

A Has lov'd her long; he, next my God like Lord, | 

Deſerves her beſt ; and ſhould The meet his Paſſion, 7 al 
Rejected, as ſhe is, by him ſhe lov d 
Ant. Hence, from my fight ; for I can bear no more 
Let Furies drag thee quick to Hell; . 
The longer Damn d have reſt ; each torturing Hand | 
Do thou employ, till Cleopatra comes, 
3 Then Join thou too, and help to torture FFC 
[Exit Alexas, thruſt out by Aatoy 0 

1  Oflav. "Tis not well, SE 

Indeed, my Lord, tis much unkind to 1 i 

| To ſhow this Paſſion, this extream Concernment 

1 For an abandon d, faithleſs Proſtitute. 3 
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5 In private, for y 
Tou did but hz 
 Linger'd behind with her. I hear, my Lord. 2 
| You make Conditions for her, 1 
And would include her Treaty. Wong ros Prove 
Of Love to me! | 


| You ſhall no more be ' 
My Lord, my Lord, Love wilt not always laft, 


250 Art fr Lovs; Or, 


Ant, Ollavia, \exve the: Een much abend dl, 


i e 
Ofav. My Lord? 


Am. I bid you I me. wok 3 
Pen. Obey him, Madam: Beſt a withdraw o while i 
And ſee how this will work. 


octav. Wherein have Foffended you, my Lord, | 


That I am bid to leave you Am — I 


Or infamous ? am IA Cleopatra # 
Were I ſhe, - 

Baſe as ſhe is, you oydulck not bid! mie leave lee you, 
But hang upon my Neck, "ons 


And fawn upon my E . 


Ant. Tis too much, 


Too much, Offavia; bm \ pre whik Sorrows 

Too heavy to be born; 

I would reties, and recollect What's WE 
Of Man within, to aid me. 


arid you add _ 5 my 


' Ofav. You would motrn . oy 1 5 
r Love, wh hes b etray's y 
return to me: Your Kindnefs 


Ant. Are you my Friend, Ventidins "ip 


Dr are you turn'd a Holabella too, 
And let this Fury loſe a ud 


Vent. Oh, be advisd, 


| Sweet Madam, and Tote | 


. Ofav. Yes, I will 555 | i ng 0 to: 
aun 


ted with this Fury. 
When urg'd with long Unkindnefs, and Diſdin: 


Take her again whom you refer „ 

She ſtays but to be call d. e Man! 1 
Let a feign'd Partirip u l het back fr ha n 
Which a teign'd Love ur d mme, 
Tho' my juſt Senſe of wrong: via 0 ue ; 
oy 2 2 * * 


z Won bn walt Los: a 
To the dear Pledges of dur farmer Love, © 
My Tenderneſs — Care ſhall be transfor, TY 
And they ſhall cheer, by turns, my widow'd Nights: 
So take my laſt Fare wel; for L deſpair 


To have you whole, 'and {corn to on you LY Len 1 


Vent. I combat Heav'n, which blaſts my beſt beſt Der: 
My laſt Attempt muſt be to win her back ; = 
== But Oh, I fear, in vain. (Exit; 
Au. Why was J fram'd with this plain ale 
== Which knows not to diſguiſe its Griefs and Wenn. 
WE But bears its Workings outward to the Wor * 

I ſhould have kept the mighty Anguiſh ins. 
And forc'd a Smile at Cleopatra's akon: 
Octavia had believ'd it, and had ftaid. 


WE But I am made a ſhallow-forded Stream. 


f : Who has prop phan'd the ſacred Name of Friend, 


5 | Seen to the bottom: All my Clearneſs learn 4. | e 
And all my Faults expos d! 1 —— dee where be comes. 
Enter Dolabella. 


And worn it into Vileneſs! -—_ 

With how ſecure a Brow, and ſpecious u 
He gilds the ſecret Villain! Sure that — 

Was meant for Honeſty ; but Heav'n mi durch it its 
And furnifh'd Treaſon out wh Nature's er At 
To ar its work mare « 


=_ Was i it fo hard for you to bear our best: 


© Dals. Why ? a7 1 
Ant. am lands . 
And ſhe receiv'd my Meſſage, with as true, 


== With as unfeign'd a Sorrow, as you — . * 


y Dola. She bves you, ex'n to-Madaelh, 
Ant. Oh, I know it. 2575 


=_ You, Dolabella, do not better know: 


How much ſhe loves me. And i 3 
Fore PEI? This en 3 


18 6 


272 Ak for Love; or, 
Duola. I could not, wee ſhe mine. 9 5 
An. And yet you firſt 

Perſuaded me: How come you alter'd face * 
Dola. ] ſaid at firſt I was not fit to go; 
I could not hear her Sighs, and ſee her Tears, 
But Pity muſt prevail: And ſo, perhaps, 
It may again with you; for I have mis d 
Tha ſhe ſhould take her laſt Farewel: And, ſee, 
a She comes to claim my Word. 3s 


Bunter Cleopatra. 
ht; Falſe Dolabella ! / © 
Dola. What's falſe, my Lord? 
Ant. Why, Dolabella's falſe, 


Au Cin foley both ld and Kidd 


Draw near, you well- join d Wickedneſs, you Serpents, Zo. 

Whom I have, in my kindly 8 8 warm __ EL Os 
Till I am ſtung to Death. „ eee 

Dola. My Lord, have * 


f . Dad e bebe d? 


Cleo. Can Heav'n prepare 


'Y Z wy: newer Torment? _ it find a cu ; | 


Beyond our Separation? ilk aving 
FEE 7 en 
1 juſt, much greater : Heay? n ei bei ingeni ious. 1 
bee ſuch Crimes. The rowling Stone, 
gnawing Vulture, were {light Pains, invented _ 


=, Wh Jove was young, and no Examples known 


Of mighty Ills ; but you have ripen'd in wal). - 
To ſuch a monſtrous Growth, *twill poſe the Gods ” 


To find an equal Torture. Two, two ſuch, 


Oh there's no farther Name, two ſach— to me, | 


To me, who lock'd my Soul withia your Breaſs, 


Had no Deſires, no Joys, no Life, but you; 


| When half the Globe was mine, 1 gave it you 


In Dowry with my Heart; I had no uſe, _ 
No Fruit of all, but you : A Friend and Miſtreſs 
Was what the World could give. Oh; Clepatra ! 1 
Oh, Dolabella ! how could you betray 


This tender Heart, which with an ee eine 


| Lay lul d betwixt your Boſoms, and there ſlet 


Secure 


The we oRL D well Lo 0 sr. 273 

3 Secure of injur'd Faith? oo FORDS, 
Dola. If ſhe has wrong d you, 

Heav'n, Hell, and you revenge it. 

An. If ſhe has wrong'd mei! 

Thou would'ſt evade thy Part of Galt ; bar fear 

Thou loy'ſt not her, ON „ aw þ 

_  Dola, Not ſo as I love ou. * 3 

Ant. Not fo! Swear, ſwear, I 5 how 30 f not ove 

Dola. No more than Friendſhip will 5 17105 Ee e 

An. No more? 1 45's 0% „ 
Friendſhip allows thee nothing: Thou ert erjur d— EA 
And yet thou didſt not ſwear thou lov dſt her not; 

But not ſo much, no more. Oh trifling Hypocrite, - 

Who dar'ſt not own to her thou doſt not . r art 
Nor own to me thou doft! TRI Ons wy 


i Octavia . 


Cles. They are Enemies. 1 es EY 
Ant. Alexas is not ſo: He, he confeſt i it; EE int 0 
' He, who, next Hell, beſt knew it, he awd n 
Why do I ſeek a Proof beyond your ſelf? kn ben 5 
Fou whom I ſent to beat my laſt eee 5 
Return 'd to plead her Stay. 
Dola. What ſhall I anſwer? / EY 
If to have lov'd be Guilt, then I * Gnn'd. e 
But if to have repented of that Love 
Can waſh away my Crime, I have repented. 
| Yet, if I have offended paſt Forgiveneſs, + 
Let not her ſuffer: She is innocent. 
Cleo. Ah, what will not a Woman do who ores - 
What means will ſhe refuſe, to keep that Heart 


| Where all her Joys are plac'd! Twas 1 encourag'd, 


 *T'was I blew up the Fire that ſcorch'd his Soul, 
| To make you jealous; and by that regain you. 
But all in vain; I could not Counterfeit 
In ſpite of all the Dams, my Love broke o'er, e 
And drown'd my Heart again: Fate took th bestes, 
And thus one Minute's Feigning has ay; pap ebb 1 
| My whole Life's Truth. 
Ant, Thin Cobweb Arts of Falſhood; | 


- Seen, and broke through a firſt, 


a . ALL fo Lovsz ar, 


Dola. ne your Miſtreſs, 
Cleo. Forgive your chal 14 
Ant. You have convinc A Elves, J 
You plead each other's Cauſe; What Witneſs en you; 
| That you but ment to.raiſe my Jealouſi ?: 
Cleo. Our ſelves and Heavy n. op 
Au. Guilt witneſſes for Guilt. Hence, Love uy Fri 
| You have na looger place in human Breaſts, 
' Theſe two haue div n you cut; Avoid my * 
I Would not kill the Man whom I have loy * | 
And cannot hurt the Woman; but avoid me, 
I do not know how long I can be tame: 
For, if I ſtay one Minute more to think 
How I am wreng'd, my Juſtice and Revenge 
Will ery ſo loud within me, that my * 
Will not be heard for either, r 
Dol. Heaven has but W 
| Our Sorrow for our Sins; and then' * K Rp 
To pardon erring Man: Sweet Mercy ſeems 
| Its dar ling Attribute, which limits Juſtice; | 33 = 
As if there were degrees in Infinite: f 
And Infinite would rather want Perſedtion, | =_ 
8 Than puniſh to extent. 
Ant. ] can fo 
A Foe; but not a Miſtreſs and a Friend: 
Treaſon is there in its moſt horrid Shape, 
Where Truſt is greateſt: And the Soul . 
Is ſtabb'd by its own Guards: n no Mares, 
Hence from my Sight, for e.. | 
Cleo. How? for ever 155 yu : 
I cannot go one Moment from your Sight | - PETE 
And muſt I go for ever? 51 4 [app 
Nu Joys, my only Joys we center d here; 
What Place have I to go to? my own Kinglom? 
| Ties I have loſt for you: Or to the Romans ? 
They hate me for your fake: Or muſt l Wunder 
| 5 wide World 1 a helpleſs, baniſſid Woman) - 
| Baniſh'd for love of you; baniſh'd from you) 
Ay, there's the Baniſnment! Ob hear me; _ me, 
f Nin ſtricteft Juſtice: | For 7 1 
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= And I have offended you; then _ wy” 
| Nut do not banifi me. 
uit. 1 muſt not hear you. 
have a Foo Kew re = takes" your de, 
But Honour ftops my Ears. 
= Cleo. For Pity hear me! 
ould you caſt off a Slave who follow? d you; 1 
Who crouch'd beneath your 88 has no 1 
ee, if he gives one Tear to my 5 
one Look, one kind Farewel: Oh Iron Heart ! 8 
Net all the Gods lþ6k down, ans d n us, 
Mf he did ever love! 
Ast. No more: Alarm! 
Dola. A perjur'd Villain! 
449. to Cho. Your Alexa; yours. 
== Clo. O 'twas his Plot: His ruineue ber, 
T ingage you in my Love by Jealouſie. 
ear tout confront him with 1. = bim TOY 
ui. I have; I ive. | 
Cleo. And if he n noe pl HAY 
Ain. Your Creature? one who — apony you miles? 
Watches your Eye, to ſay or to unſay 
EW hatcer you pleaſe! I am not tobe mord. 
== clo. Then muſt we part? Farewel, my ere 2 
b Appearance is againſt me; and I go 
njuſtify'd, for ever from your Sight. 
How I have lord, you Ne e 
My only Comfort i ls, I know my ſelf 
a love you more, ev'n now you are unkind, 
BET han when you lov'd me moſt; fo well, fo ties po 
ll never ſtrive againſt it; but die Pleas d 
o think you once were mine. 
An. Good Heav'n, they weep at beg 
Muſt I weep too? that calls em innocent. 
l muſt not weep; and yet I muſt, to think 
That I muſt not forgive 9 


Who made me ſo: Live from each other's * # 
ret me not hear you meet; Set all the . 


eee ee ee 


. but live wretched, Ys bar judd-you' 2 4543) 
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276 AI. L for Lovs. Or, 
And all the Seas, betwixt your ſunder'd Loves: 
View nothing common but the Sun and Skies: 


= _ Now, all take ſeyeral W 


And each your own 0 Fate witli mine deplore; 
That N wen falſe, and I . truſt no more. 


> . i £ 6 | — \ / F AY 89. Y 1 \ 
d V x = - V3; l 4 : 
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ACT v. SCENE . 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmion and Iras.. 


5 A | d juſter, Heav'n: ſuch Virtue puniſh'd "WY "= 
= Will make-us think that Chance rules all aboye, e 
{ And ſhuffles, with a random Hand, the Lots N 


5 Which Man is forc'd to draw. 


Cleo. I could tear out theſe Eyes, that gain'd ks Hear; = 
And had not Pow'r to keep it. 7 Ys rr. 


Of doting on, ev'n when 1 find it Dotage! 
| Bear Witneſs, Gods, you heard him bid me go; 
| You whom he mock d wah imprecating Vows _ 
Of promis'd Faith- PI] die, 1 will not bear i it. 
Jou may hold me 


[She pulls out her Dagger, and hey bold ber. 85 


But! can keep my Breath; I can die . 
And choak this Love. . „ 
Enter Alexas. „ 

Iras. Help, 0 W, . 


5 The Queen grows . * Soul firug les „ 2 


With all the rc of Love and 255 * 
And ſtrives to force its e . 
Cleo. Let mes Bi 0 
Art thou there, hong 315 
O, for a little Breath, to vent m 12 


| Give, give me way, and let me ſooſe upon fig: 3 285 
Alex. Yes, I deſerve it, for my il. 00 d Trude 


Was it for me to pro 
. Is Ruins of a * Majeſty? | 


[Extrunt n 5 


To. 


be Won 4 Los r. Bo 


To place my ſelf beneath the mighty Flaw, 
Thus to be cruſh'd, and pounded into Atomes, 
By its o'erwhelming Weight? Tis too preſuming 

For Subjects, to preſerve that wilful Pow'r 
Which courts its own Deſtruction, N e 
en on 8 NY 
More calmly with you. Did not you 0 e ; 

And force my plain, direct, and open Love 
Into theſe crooked Paths of Jealouſie? 

Now, what's th* Event? Octavia is remov'd; 

But Cleopatra's baniſh'd, Thou, thou, Villin. =? 

Haſt puſh'd my Boat to open Sea; to prove, 

At 505 ſad Coſt, if thou canſt ſteer it a 
It cannot be; I'm loſt too far; Pm ruin d: . 
Hence, thou Impoſtor, Traitor, Monſter, ben be 

| I can no more: Thou, and my Griefs, have ſunk | = 
Me down ſo low, that I want Voice to curſe thee. 


Alex. Suppoſe ſome ſhipwrack'd Seaman near the Shore, FE 


: Dropping and faint, with climbing up the n 
If, from above, ſome charitable Hand ; 

| Pull him to fafety, hazarding himſelf | 

Io draw the others weight; would he look back 
And curſe him for his Pains? The Caſe'is yours; E 
7 But one Step more, and you have gain n'd the Height: 

Cleo. Sunk, never more to riſe, | 

Alex. Ofavia's gone, and Dolabella baiſrd. 


55 i me, Madam, Antony is yours, 


His Heart was never loſt; but ſtarted off | 
Jo Jealouſie, Love's laſt retreat and covert: 
Were it lyes hid in Shades, watchful in Silence, 
And lining for the Sound that calls it weve 
Some other, any Man, ('tis fo advanc'd) 
May perfect this unfiniſh'd Work, which 1 
(Unhappy only to my ſelf) haye Joſe 
So eaſie to his Hand, 
Cleo. Look well thou do'ty elſe e 
Alex. Elſe, what your Silence ee "I 
Is mounted up the Pharos; from whoſe Turns, K Wig 
He ſtands ſuryeying our Egyptian Gallies, n 
Ogg» with Caſes F leet: Now Death, or Conqueſt, 


. 


- With a diſſembled Smile wauld ki 


* . ert ene Fate ee my „ Prowile: 


1 we o ercome, the Conqueror is yours. 
8 oh 12 4 4 diſtant Shout . 


Char, Have Combott. Madam : Did you mark that 


Shout > | [Second Stout nearer.. 


Iras. Hark ; they redouble it. 


Alex. Tis from the Port. 
The loudneſs ſhows it near: Good. News, Kind ne, gs, 


Cleo, ri make itſo, _ 

Enten © en, Th 

Sera Where, cheats the 

; 5 How frightfylly the ©" I fi 4% 
As if not yet recawer d of th Affault, 


| When all his Gods, apd what's mate Gear hn. . 


 His-Offevings were at ſtake. Ng? 
3 O horror, harror,! 
Egypt as been; aur lateſt, Hour is come: 

7 Quom of Nats rom . 
M0 rm for-ever in the dark Abyſs: | 

_ Time has unrow!d her Glories to the laſh 


And now clos'd up the. Volumes. - 


Cleo. Be more plain 


Say, whence thou cam'ft, bse Fate/ix ö in hy Fi po 


Which from thy haggard Eyes looks. v We 
And 8 ect) 6 
Sera. I came from Nlaaras; 

6 From viewing (ſpare me, and i imagine id . 
Our Land's laſt ho en Mere 15 
Cleo. dN ee 

| Serap. No. 

They fought not. 


Cleo. Then 3 1 801 Ink 5 . Lau 


 __ Serap., Nor that,  ] ar, 7 
With Antony, your well-appointed: Fleer 5 
Row out; and thrice he wav d his Hand on a 
And ee ee N ſhouted back: 
Twas then, falſe Fortune, like a fa awning Sramper 
About to leave the Bankrupt Prodi ft 
a 


_ e the Laſs the wel amd 


Now | 


EO eo ads” ee ES 


Full on his Foes, and aim'd at Cefar's Galen: 


Cleo. Cæſar! No, 
Ü have no Bufmeſs with him, | 


5 Hopes from my Sight, I will not hear a Traitor; 


Sera pion, thou art honeſt; counſel mo: 
But haſte, each Mement's precious. 


5 An ſince he offer d you his ſervile Tongue, 


The WoRUD well Los r. 259: 
Now "dipt from every Bank, now-ſmoothly run. 
To meet the Foes and ſbon indeed they met, 
But not as. Foes, In few, we ſaw their Caps 
On either fide thrown up; th . 1 
(Receiv d like Friends) paſt through, and- fell behind 
The Roman Rear: And now, they all come- e 
a rears the Port. | 
Quo. Due Ser 
Te heard my Boom This REP WIR PING 
When T loft Antony, your Work was done; 
is but ſuperfluous Malice. . n Lord? 
How bears he this laſt Blow® 5 
Serap. His Fury cannot de expreſs'd b Words: 1 
Thrice be attempted head! to have 5 


With-held, he raves on yous cries, Hes bowny'd 

Should he now find you — 

Alex. Shun him, ſcek your Saferys 

5 Ti ou non cw your" Inocenco. 

* Mew. You muſt not 8 you omen 
' While I make ſpeed to Caſa. 


Alex. I can work him Lot core ud dent 
2 To your Life, and let this Madman pid. eee 
o. Baſe fawning Wretch! would ſd thou betray him 0 


Tas thy Deſign Brought all this Nuin on brag 1 75 


Serap. Retire; 175 muſt not — fs 0 515 5 
He 60 bogan t this Miſchief, 1220 
Tis juſt he tempt the Danger: Let hier your 


Lhd. in a poor precarious Life from Ca 

im expoſt Nie favwning Om. 
* neony. 7 
Alex. O Heav'ns! I dare not, ! 

I meet my certain * e 


260 


Cleo. Slave, thou deſerv'ſt it. 


Ke Love 3 &, 


Not that I fear my Lord, will I avoid him; 
I know him noble: When he baniſh'd me, 
And thought me falſe, he ſcormd to tate my Liſe; 
8 But III be juſtify'd, and then die with him. 


Alex. O pity me, and let me follow you. 
Cleo. To Death, if thou ſtir hence. Speak, if thou cant, 


No for thy Life, which baſely thou wouldſt ſave; 
— While mine 1 Pee at this. Come, good Serapion. 
Exeunt Cleo. Serap. 


Char. and lia 


Alx. 2 that I leſs cou'd fear to loſe this Beings 


| Which, like a Snow-ball, in my Coward Hand, | 


The more tis graſp d, the faſter melts away. 


Let me think: 


Ant. Which way? where? hs 
Vat. This leads to th? Monument, 


Alex. Ah me! I hear him; yet I m un par: 
My Gift of Lying's prep 

And this Court-Devil, 
Forſakes me at my Need. 
| : Vet cannot far go hence. 10 
| Enter Antaoy and end e, Go 


7 Ceſar! Thou haſt Men to wot: 
Think not tis agg haſt conquer d Ant 


But Rome has conquer d Egypt. I'm benzy d. AN 28 : 


ry © happy 


nes 
which I 0 of how rais'd, 
1 dare not ſtay ; ; 


Vent. Curſe on this treach rous Train! 


ö W 


Poor Reaſon! what a wretched Aid art thou! 
For till, in ſpight of thee, 
Theſe two long Lovers, Soul and Body, dread, | 
Their final Separation. 
What can I ſay, to ſave my ſelf from Death? | 


No matter what becomes of men. ues 


(Within, 


ok A 


Their Soil and Heav'n infect em all with NENT 5 
And their young Souls come tainted to the World MT 
With the firſt Breath they draw. _ 6. 
Ant. Th' original Villain ſure no God ene, 
He was a Baſtard of the Sun, by Nile, 
Ap'd into Man; with all his Mother's Mud | 
Cruſted about his Soul. 
Vent. The Nation is 


ik One Univeria n md thi Queen. 


ul 


\r ial 
89 


W 


The Wo RLB well Los r. 261 
rue very Spirit and Extract of em — 
... ls there yet left 
FEA Poſſibility of Aid from Valour ? $44) 2-1 RAE. 
ls there one God unſworn to my DeftruQion ? 
rue leaſt unmortgag'd Hope? for, if there be, 
Methinks I cannot fall beneath the Fate bis 
Of ſuch a Boy as Ceſar. _ LET TIO 
The World's one half is yet in Antony 3 TRE An 
And, from each Limb of it es! bed aner. e 
be Soul comes back to me. 
Ven. There yet renain ek: 
Three Legions in the Town. The laſt Ault e 
opt off the reſt: If Death be your Deſign, $87 
== As I muſt wiſh it now, theſe are ſufficient 
To make a Heap about us of dead eel 
An honeſt Pile tor Burial. 4 
Ant. They're enough. | 
= Well not divide our Stars 3 100 Side by side 
pight Emulous: And with malicious Eyes 
Survey each other's Acts: So every Death 
Thou giveſt, I'll take on me, as a Juſt Debt 
And pay thee in a Soul. 
_ Yet. Now you ſhall ſee l love you. Not a word 
Of chiding more By my few Hours of Life, 188 
1 am ſo d with this brave Roman Fate, 
That I would not be Cæſar, to out- live you. Ne 
When we put off this Fleſh, and mount ren 
I ſhall be ſhown to all ch' Etherial Crowd; t 
Lo, this is he who dy d with Antony. ? weden 
Ant. Who knows but we may pierce + WIS all their 
And reach my Veterans yet? Tis worth the 8 
 T*oer-leap this Gulph of Fate, : 
And leave our wond' ring Deſtinies behind, 
Euter Alexas, wang” 
= Vo. See, ſee, that Villainn 
= | See Cleopatra ſtampt upon that Face, * 8 
With al ber Cunning, all her Arts of Falſhood be. 20 
. How ſhe looks out through thoſe diſſembling Eyes! 1 
How he has ſet his Count nance for Deceit 5 5 
And Promiſes a . before he _— 
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262 ALL for Loves on, 
Let me - diſpatch him firſt. | (pan 


Alex. O ſpare me, ſpare me. 


An. Hold; he's not worth your killing. On thy Life, 
81 (Which thou mayꝰſt keep, becauſe 1 ſcorn to take it) 


No $yllable to juſtifie thy Queen; 


Save thy baſe Tongue its office. 


Alex. Sir, ſhe's gone, We 


Where ſhe ſhall never be moleſied more 


Ant. F 5 Dolabells | 7 


. 1 Traitor, I revoke my ME de [Going hi im | 


Alex. O hold, ſhe is not led. 


Ant. She is: My Eyes 
Are open to her Falſhood; my whole Life 
Has been a golden Dream, of Love and 3 
But, now I wake, I'm like a Merchant, rows d 5 
Prom ſoft Repoſe, to ſee his Veſſtl ſinking, .. 
And all his Wealth caſt o'er. Ingrateful Woman! | 
Who follow'd me, but as the Swallow Summer, 
| Hatching her young Ones in my kindly Beams. 
Singing her Platt ries to my Morning Wake; 7 
But, now my Winter comes, ſhe e wing, | 
And ſeeks the Spring of Geſar. - 5 


Alex. Think not ſo: 


ier Fortunes have, in all things, ans. e yours, : 
Had ſhe betray'd her Naval Force to Rome, 
How eaſily might ſhe have __ to ns 51h 
Secure by ſuch a Bribe! ow 


Vent. She ſent it firſt, 


| aol rac - the ee 


Ant. *Tis too plain; 


| Elſe would ſhe have appear'd, to cow ks all. 


Alex, Too farally ſhe has; ſhe could wor ber 


[T6 he echt by you; but ſhut-her ſelf 


Within her — Look'd dowyn and ale, 


| While, from her unchang'd Face, the ſilent Tears 
Dropt, as the) bal notleave, but ole their Farteg. 
Some undiſtinguiſh'd Words he inly murmur'd; ; 


At laft, ſhe rais d her 8 with _ books \ 
5 


A. My Heart forebodes 

Vent, All for the beſt: Go on. 

Alex. "She ſnatch'd her POnyard, 1 

And, ere we cou'd prevent the fatal buen 3 

Plung'd it within her Breaft: Then turn d to me, 

Go, bear my Lord (ſaid ſhe) my laſt Farewel; 

And ask him, if he yet ſuſpect my Faith, 
More ſhe was ſaying, bur Death ruſt'd betwint. 

| She half dun your Name wo her i Bren, 
And bury d half within her. | 

2 Heav'n be prais d. FE 

Ant. Then art thou innocent, m eee, 

; And art thou dead? 

O thoſe two Words! their Sound ſhonld be divided: 


Hadſt thou been falſe, and dy'd; or hadſt thou Hyd, 


And hadſt been true But Innocence and Demb! 
This ſhows not well above. "Then whitt am F 
The Murderer of this Truth, this Innocence! 
Thoughts cafifiot form themſelves in Words ſo bend 
As can expreſs my Guilt! ' 
Vent. Ist dome lo ir TheGodshave 
: And thus you thank em fbr't. eh 
Ant. to Alex. Why ſtay'ſt chou here! I 
Is it for thee to ſpy upon my Soul, 
And ſee its inward 1 Get thee-hence : 7 
Thou art not wotthy to behold, what now 
Becomes a Roman Empetor to perform. ws 


Alex, He loves her ſtill: | : e 


His Grief betrays it. Good! the Joy to "TY 

She's yet ative, compleats the Reconeftertiehe, 
I! ve fav'd my felf, and her. But, oh! the ee P 
Fate comes too faſt upon my Wit, 


Hunts me too hard, and LAs me at each dooble. ker. | 


Vent. Wou'd ſhe had dy'd a little fooner tho, a 5 
Before Odtavin went; you might have treated: 
Now 'twill look tame, and wou d not de reel d. | 
Come, rouze your Telf, and let's die warrh 5 NE 4 * 
Ant. J will not fight: There's no more work for War. 
; The Bus'neſs of my angry Hours is done. OL OM) 
Vent, Got is at your 1 15 


Ant. 


n' Wenrs will Los r. 363 
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Ant. why, let him enter ; 5 


He's welcome now. 


3 For I'll convey my Soul from Caeſar's s reach, 


99 And bent the Globe on w 


5 The Hunters that incloſe us. 1 


yent. What Lethargy has crept. | into your Soul? 

Ant. Tis but a Scorn of Life, and Juft ws. 

Jo free my ſelf from Bondige. BCE 
Vent. Do it bravely. 
Ant. I will; but not by ge ting. 0, -Penthdius ! f 

What ſhould 1 fight for now ? My Queen is dead. 

I was but great for her; my Pow r, my Empire, 
Were but my Merchandiſe to buy her Love 3 
And conquer'd Kings, my Factors. Now ſhe's * 
Let Cæſar take the World 1 
An empty Circle, ſince the Jewel's gone 
Which made it worth my Strife: My N $ auſeow; ; 
: i For all the Bribes of Life are gd oy 
Vent. Wou'd you be taken? 

Aut. Yes, I wou d be taken;  _ 

But, as a Roman ought, dead, my PRE IO 1 


And lay down Life my ſelf. Tis time the World” 
__ Shou'd Thea a Lord, and know whom to obey, _ 
We two have kept its Homage in ſuſpence, 
"8 e ee i, 
Till it was dinted inwards : Let him walk _ 
Alone upon't; I'm weary of my Part. 
My Torch is out; and the World ſtands 8 mas 
L .ike a black Deſart at th Approach of 5 . 
IIIl lay me down, and ſtray no farther on. | | 
"Vent. I could be grievd, _ 3 
But that I'll not out- live you: Chuſe your Death 1 
For, I have ſeen him in f ch various Sha | 
l care not which I take: I'm only troubled, 5 
The Life I bear, is worn to ſuch a Rg, 
Tis ſcarce worth giving. I could wiſh indeed © 
We threw. it from us with a better Grace; $7 be 
That, like two Lions taken in the Toils, 
We might at leaſt thruſt out our roy, and wound 


Ant. J have thought on't. 
Pentidins you muſt li ive. 


Thuy Friend, before thy ſelf. 


Vent. 4 muſt not, Sip, 
Ant. Wilt thou not live, to ſpeak ſome Good * me? 


| To ſtand by my fair Fame, and guard th N 
From the ill Tongues of Men? 
Vent. Who fhal] guard mine 


For living after you? 
Ant. Say, I command it. 


. Vent. If we die well, our Deaths will ſpeak themſelves . 


And need no living Witneſs. 

Ant. Thou haſt lov'd me, 

And fain I wou'd reward thee : I muſt die; | 
Kill me, and take the Merit of my Death 

- To make thee Friends with Ceſar, | 
Vent. Thank your Kindneſs 

| You faid I lov'd you ; and, in Recompence, 

You bid me turn a Traitor: Did I think 
| You wou'd have us'd me thus? that I ſhould di N 
With a hard Thought of you? oe 
Ant. Forgive me, Roman, 

- Since I have heard of Cleopatra's nh. 
My Reaſon bears no Rule upon my Tongue, 
But lets my Thoughts break all at random out : 
Pve thought better; do not deny me twice, : 
Vent. By Heav'n, I will not, 
BP Let it not bet out- lve Jon. 5 
Ant. Kill me firſt, Re | | 
E And then die thou : For? tis but juſt chou ſerve. 


* * 


Pen. Give me your Hand. 


We ſoon ſhall meet Hin. Now, raewel. Emperor. nt, 
TO... ” 


Methinks that Word's too cold to be my laſt : 
Since Death ſweeps all Diſtinctions, wn, F riend, 
That's all 
I will not make a Bus neſs of a Trifle: 
And yet I cannot look on you, and Kill you $i. 
Pray turn your Face. | 
Ant. I do: Strike * be fre. 


The Worry well Losr. we 


Vent. Home, as my Sword wil reach,  [xill bimfal 8 
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- Or am I dead before I 3 and thou : 
| The firſt kind Ghoſt TIN meets me ? Eo. 


<q ad. ae —— — -- 


c 


Ant. O, thou miſtak ſt; 


That Wound was none of 5 Give i me back : 
Thou robb'ſt me of my — 


Vent. I do indeed; 


But, think tis the firlt time I cer et vou; 
If that may plead my Pardon. And you, Gods, 
Forgive me, if you will; for 1 die e | 


Rather than kill my Friend.” Dies, 5 
Ant. Farewel. Ever my Leader, evn in Death! 2 


My Queen and thou have got the Start of me; 
And I'm the Lag of Honour Gone fo ſoon ? 


Is Death no more? He us'd him careleſly, 

With a familiar Kindneſs : Ere he knock'd, 

Ran to the Door, and took him in his Arms, 
As who ſhould fay, You're welcome at all Hours = 
A Friend need give no warning. Books had 3 88 bim; ; 5 
TDPor all the Learn d are Cowards by Profeſſion. 

Tis not worth _ pe Fo a 
My farther Thought ; ; bor Death, 15 ovpht 1 8 N 

. but to think no more. Here s to be ſatisfy d. 


[ Falls on his Sword. 8 


1 I've mit my Heart. 0 unperforming Hand! 
Thou never could'ſt have err'd in a worſe time, 
My Fortune jades me to the laſt; and Death, 

Like a great Man, takes State, and makes me wait 

For my Admittan ce :!“)?0łh 1 with, WE 

Some perhaps from Ceſar : | : 

If he ſhould find me living, and halen 7 

e That 1 play'd Booty with my Life! ll mend 
- Work, ere they can reach me. [Riſes upon hi Knee, my 


Enter Cleopatra, Charmion, and Iras. 
Cleo. Where is my Lord ? whero i is he 2 


Char. There he lyes, 


5 5 And dead Ventidius by him. 


Cleo. My Fears were Prophets 3 ; Ta am come too hs. 


= that accurs'd Alexas ! 5 F [Roms to him, | : 


Ant, Art thou living ? 


BY 


ä 
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Cleo. Help me ſeat him. 
Send quickly ſend for help. [They place bimi in a Chair, 
Ant. I am anſwer d. 
We live both. Sit thee down, my Cleopatra :\ " 
I'll make the moſt I can of Lite, to don : 
A Moment more with thee. 5 
Cleo. How is it with you 2 
Ant. Tis as with a Man 
Removing in a Hurry; all packed up. . 
But one dear Jewel that his haſte forgot; 
And he, for that, returns * the Spur: 15 


So I come back, for thee. 


Cleo. Too long, ye Heav'ns, you have been cruel to me; 5 Z | 
| Now ſhow your mended F aith, and WIE me Spark. - 5 
His fleeting Life. | 
Ant. It will not be, my Love. 
| 1 keep my Soul by force. 5 
Say but thou art not falſe. 
Cleo. Tis now too late | 
To ſay I'm true: I'll prove it, 1 die with you. 
Unknown to me, Alexas feign'd my Death 
Which, when I knew, I haſted, to prevent 
This fatal Conſequence. P Fleet e 
Both you and me. 
Ant. And Dolabella— — | 
| Clee. Scarce eſteem'd bbs he lavds but bed, now 
Ant. Enough: My Life's not lon enough for more. * 
Thou ſay'ſt thou wilt come after: I believe thee ; 
For I can now believe whate'er thou ſay 't, 
That we may part more _— 
Cleo. I will come: | 
Doubt not, my Life, Til come, and quickly too * 
Ceſar ſhall triumph o'er no part of thee. 
Ant. But grieve not, while thou ſtay'ſt, 
My laſt diſaſtrous Times: 3 
Think we have had a clear and plorious Day «- $ 
And Heav'n did kindly to delay the Storm 
| Juſt till our cloſe of Ev'ning, Ten Years Love, 
And not a Moment loſt, but all improy'd 
* enen Joys: What * haye we liy'd? 
M2 


268 ALL for LovE; Or, 
And now to die each others; and, ſo dying, 
While Hand in Hand we walk in Groves „ 5 
Whole Troops of Lovers Ghoſts ſhall flock about us, 
And all the Train be ours. 
Cleo, Your Words are like the Notes of aying Swans, 
Too ſweet to laſt, Were there ſo many Hours 
For your Unkindneſs, and not one for Love? 
Ant. No, not a Minute This one Kiſs — more wortk 
Than all I leave to Cæſar. [Dies. 
Cleo. O, tell meſo again, 
And take ten thouſand Kiſſes, for that end; 
My Lord, my Lord: Speak, if you yet have vengs 
Sinh to me, if you cannot ſpeak; or caſt 
One Look: Do any thing that ſhows you live. 
_  Tras, He's gone too far, to hear youz 
And this you fee, a a lump of an — 
The leavings of a Soul. 
Char. Remember, Madam, | 
le charg d you not to grieve. 
Cleo. And Vl obey him. 
9 I have not lov'd a Roman, not to know / os 
What ſhould become his Wife; his Wife, my chemin 4 
Por tis to that high Title I afpirs . 
And now [11 not die leſs. Let dull octavia 
Survive, to mourn him dead: My noble Fate 
Shall knit our Spouſals with a Tie too en 
For Roman Laws to bre. 
Iras. Will you then diee 
Cleo. Why ſhould'ſt thou make that Nele 
Iras. Ceſar is merciful. e 
Cleo. Let him be ſo 
| To thoſe that want his Mercy : My poor Lond 
Made no ſuch Cov'nant with him, to {pare me 
When he was dead. Yield me to Caeſar's pride! 5 
What, to be led in Triumph 2 the Streets, 
A Spectacle to baſe Plebeian Eyes; 
While ſome dejected Friend of gam 4, 
Cloſe in a Corner, ſhakes his Head, and mutters : 
A ſecret Curſe on her who ruin'd him? 
- Tr none of chat. f 35 


KF To ruſh into the dark Aboad of Death, 


Ne is not frightful ſure. 
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| Char. Whatever you reſolve, N 


I'll follow. ev'n to Death. 


„„ T Io 
For you; but more ſhould fear to live without you. 
Cleo. Why, now tis as it ſnould be. Quick, my Friends, 


Diſpatch; ere this, the Town's in Caſar's Hands: 


My Lord looks down concern'd, and fears my Stay, 


Leit I ſhould be ſurpriz'd; 


| Keep him not waiting for his Love too long. 5 
| You, Charmion, bring my Crown and richeſt Jewels, 


With 'em, the Wreath of Victory I made 
(“Vain Avgury!) for him who now lyes dead; 
Tou, Iras, bring the Cure of all our lils, _ 


Iras. The Aſpicks, Madam? 


Cleo. Muſt | bid you twice? | Exeunt Char. and Iras. 1 
Tis ſweet to die, when they would force Lite on me, 


And ſeize him firſt; if he be like my Love, 
| Were now alone, in Secreſie and Silence; 
And is not this like Lovers? I may kiſs 


Theſe pale, cold Lips; Octavia does not fee me; +. 
And, Oh! 'tis better far to have him thus, 


Than ſee him in her Arms O welcome, welcome. 8 


— mie Charmion nne. 
Cbar. What muſt be done 

Cleo. Short Ceremony, Friends; _ ent 

But yet it muſt be decent. Firſt, this Laurel 


Shall crown my Hero's Head: He fell not baſely, 


Nor left his Shield behind him. Only thou 
Could'ſt Triumph o'er thy ſelf; and thou alone 


Wert worthy ſo to Triumph, 
Char. To what end J 


Theſe Enſigns of your Pomp and Royalty 75 5 


Cleo. Dull, that thou art! why, tis to meet my Love; | 


Ass when I ſaw him firſt, on Cydn0's Bank, 
All ſparkling, like a Goddeſs; fo adorn'd, _ 
Til find him once again: My ſecond Spouſalss 
Shall match my firſt, in Glory, Haſte, haſte, both, 
And dreſs the Bride of dorm. 
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270 Aut fo Los, Or, 
Char. "Tis dene - 
Cleo. Now ſet me by my 1054 I claim this places Ka 

For I muſt conquer Ceſar too, like him, 

| Ard win my Share o th World. Hail, you dear Relicks 
Ok my immortal Love! 

O let no impious Hand remove you hence; 

But reſt for ever here: Let Egypt give 

His Death that peace, which it deny d bis Life. 

Reach me the Casket. 

Iras. Underneath the Fruit the Aſpick Iyes. 

Cleo. Welcome, thou kind Deceiver ! 5 | 

8 putting aſide the Leaves. 5 

Thou beſt of Thieves; who, with an caſic Key, . 

Doſt open Life, and, unperceiv'd by us, 

Een ſteal us from our ſelves: Diſcharging 10 

Death's dreadful Office, better than himſelf, 

Touching our Limbs fo gently into Slumber, 8 

That Death ſtands by, deceiv'd by his own e 


5 And thinks himſelf but Sleep. 


Serap. The Queen, where is ſne? - bu FA | 


: The Town is yielded, Ceſar s at the Gates 


Cleo. He comes too late t invade the Rights of Death. 


Haſte, bare my Arm, aud rouze the Serpent's Fury, 


_ [Holds out er Arm, and nt * mn | 


8 Conard Fleſh— 
Moulcd'ſt thou conſpire with Ceſar, to betray me, : 

As thou wert none of mine? Il force thee to * 

And not be ſent by him, 

5 But bring my ſelf my Soul to Antony. 3E 

Turns aſide, and then An her Arm bloody, 


ES Take hence; the Work is done, 


| Serap, Break ope the Door, SE, Wa 

And guard the Traitor well,” . 

Char. The next is ours. 

Of ou Now, Charmion, to be worthy 

Of our great Queen and Miſtreſs. A the FEE. 

Cleo. Already, Death, I feel thee 8 2 hich is 59 

1; o with ſuch a Will to find my Lord, | 

That we ſhall quickly meet, 

A 27 Numneſs — — erery Limb, _—— 
1 


And now 'tis at my Head: My Eye-lids fall, 

And my dear Love is vaniſh'd in a Miſt, 
Where ſhall I find him, where? O turn me to bin: 
And lay me on his Breaſt Ceſar, thy worſt; 


FE Now 10 us, if thou canſt, I Dies DE 
: Cra ſoks down at * Feet, and ders Charmion 


ſtands behind her Chair, as dreſſing her Head. 
Enter Serapion two Prieſts, Alexas bound, Egyptians. 
2 Priefts. Behold, Serapion, what havock Death lt made! 
| Serap. Twas what I fear c. TY 


= Charmion, is this well done? 


Char. Ves, tis well done, and like a Queen, the laſt - 
8 of her great Race: J follow her. 

e Alex. Tis true, | 
Os She has done well: Much better cb to die, | 


5 5 Than live to make a Holy-day in Rome. 


Serap. See, how the Lovers {it in State ark 
5 As they were giving Laws to half Mankind. 


T Th' Impreſſion of a Smile left in her Face, 


| Shows ſhe dy'd pleas'd with him for whom the ud, 
And went to charm him in another World. | 


Cieſar's juſt entring; Grief has now no leiſure, 
Secure that Villain, as our Pledge of Safery, 


Jo grace th' Imperial Triumph. Sleep, bleſt Pair, 

Secure from human Chance, long Ages _ | 
: While all the Storms of Fate fly o'er your Tomb; 
And Fame, to late Poſterity, ſhall tel}, 1 85 
No Lovers 8 liv'd ſo great, or F< y d ſo well. 


— —— — had 
— . 1 


15 Won lp wel Los r. 271 OT 


SY 3. 


(sints W e den | 


rr 


n 


Noers, like Diſputants, when Reaſons fail, 
1 Have one ſure Refuge left ; and that's to PR,” 
Fo Coxcomb, Fool, are thunder d through the Pit; 1 


Au this is all their Equipage of Mit. 


We wonder how the Devil this Diff 'rence grows, 
Betwiæt our Fools in Verſe, and yours in Proſe : 
For, Faith, the Quarrel rightly underſiood, 
Jis Civil War with their own Fleſh and Blood. 
The thread. bare Author hates the gawdy Coat; 
And ſwears at the Gilt Coach; but ſwears a-foot : 
For tis obſerv of every ſcribling Man, . 
Hie grows a Fop as faſt as e er he can 
Prunes up, and asks his Oracle the Glaſs. 


I Pink or Purple beſt become his Face. 


For our poor Wretch, he neither rails nor prays 3 
Nor likes your Wit juſt as you I ke his Plays; 
He has not yet ſo much of Mr. Bays. 
Hie does his beſt; and if he cannot pleaſe, 
Would quietly ſue out his Writ of Eafe. 
Tet, if he might his own Graud Fury call, 
By the Fair Sex he begs to fiand or fall, 
_ Let Crxin's Tor the Mea, Ambition move, _ 
Hut grace you him who loſt the Horld for Love, 
Let if ſome antiquated Lady ſay, xs 


The laſt Age is not copy'd in his Play; 


HeaVv'n help the Man who for that Face muſt drudze, Fo 
M hich only has the Wrinkles of a Fudge, _ 
| Let not the Yeung and Beauteous join with thoſe ; 
For ſhould you raiſe ſuch numerous Hoſts of Foes, 
Young Wits and Sparks he to his Aid muff call; 
Alis more than one Man's Work to pleaſe you all, 
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in it, that a bad 


* 


excuſe the printing of 
Ea Play at fo unſeaſonable a time, 
when the great Plot of the Nation, 
like one of Pharash's lean Kine, has 
Þ devour'd its younger Brethren of the 
_ Stage : But however weak my De- 
fence might be for this, I am ſure I ſhould not need 
any to the World, for my Dedication to your 
Lordſhip; and if you can pardon my Preſumption 
1 5 der ſhould addreſs himſelf to fo 
great a Judge of Wit, I may hope at leaſt to ſcape 
with the Excuſe of Catullus, when he writ to 


"M6 © Gratins 
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zH Epiſtle Dedicatory. 


 CGratias tibi maximas Catullus 

 Agi, peſſimus omnium Poeta., 
Tanto peſſimus omnium Poeta, = 
| Quanto tu optimus omnium Patronas. | 


I have ſeen an Epiſtle of Flechno's to a Noble- 

man, who was by ſome extraordinary Chance a 

Scholar; (and you may pleaſe to take Notice by 
the way, how natural the Connection of Thought 


is betwixt a bad Poet and Heckno) where he be- 


gins thus: Quatuordecim jam elaꝑſi ſunt anni, ; ke. 
dis Latin, it ſeems, not holding out to the end of 
the Sentence; but he endeavour'd to tell his fPav- 
tron, betwixt two Languages which he underſtood 
alike, that it was fourteen Years fince he had the 
Happineſs to know him; *tis juſt ſo long, and as 
happy be the Omen of Dulneſs to me, as it is to 
ſome Clergy-men and States-men, ſince your Lord- 
hip has known that there is a worſe Poet remain- 
ing in the World, than he of ſcandalous Memory _ 
Who left it laſt. I might inlarge upon the Subject 


with my Author, and aſſure you, that I have ſerv'd 


zlãss long for you, as one of the Patriarchs did for 

bis old Teſtament Miſtreſs: But I leave thoſe _ 
PFlouriſhes, when occaſion ſhall ſerve, for a greater 

Orator to uſe, and dare only tell you, that I never 

paaſs'd any part of my Lite with greater Satisfacti- 
on or Improvement to my ſelf, than thoſe Years . 
which I have liv'd in the Honour of your Lord {FF 
ſhip's Acquaintance. If I may have only the tine 


| abated when the publick Service call'd you to a- 


3 ' nother Part of the World, which, in Imitation of 
our florid Speakers, I might (if 1 durſt preſume _ 
upon the Expreſſion) call the Parentheſis of my 


That 


Fe. f . 
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know I ſtaid not to date my Reſpects to you 
from that Title which now you have, and to 
which you bring a greater Addition by your Me- 
rit, than you receive from it by the Name; but 


We Epifile Dedicatory. 


I need not tell you at this time of Day ; for you 


I am proud to let others know how long it is 5 


that I have been made happy by my Knowledge 
of you, becauſe I am ſure it will give me a Re- 
putation with the preſent Age, and with Poſteri- 
ty. And now, my Lord, I know you are afraid, 
| left I ſhould take this Occaſion, which lies ſo fair 
for me, to acquaint the World with ſome of thoſe 
* Excellencies which 1 have admir'd in you; but 
I have reaſonably conſider'd, that to acquaint the 
World, is a Phraſe of a malicious Meaning: For 
it would imply, that the World were not alrea- 
dp acquainted with them. Vou are ſo generally 
known to be above the Meanneſs of my Praiſes, 
that you have ſpar'd my Evidence, and ſpoil'd 
my Compliment : Should I take for my com- 
mon Places, your Knowledge both of the old and 
the new Philoſophy, ſhould I add to theſe your 
Skill in Mathematicks, and Hiſtory, and yet far- 
ther, your being converſant with all the ancient 
Authors of the Greek and Latin Tongues, as well 
as with the Modern, I ſhould tell nothing new 8 
to Mankind; for when I have once but nam'd 
you, the World will anticipate all my Commen- 
_ dations, and go faſter before me than I can fol-9 
low. Be therefore ſecure, my Lord, that your 
_ own Fame has freed it ſelf from the Danger of | 
a Panegyrick, and only give me leave to tell 
you, that I value the Candour of 'your Nature, bn 


and that one Character of Friendlineſs, and if I 
may have leave to call it, Kindneſs in you, be- 


— fore 
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fore al} thoſe other which make you confiderable 
EY 8 


Some few of our Nobility are learned, and {. 
therefore 1 will not conclude an abſolute Contra 4 
diction in the Terins of Nobleman and Scholar; | 
but as the World goes now, *tis very hard to 
predicate one upon the other; and 'tis yet more 
difficult to prove, that aNobleman can be a Friend 
to Poetry: Were it not for two or thtee Inſtances 
in Whitehall; and in the Town, the Poets of this 
Age would find ſo little Incouragement for their 
Labours, and fo few Underſtanders, that they = 
might have leiſure to turn Pamphleteers, and augjg- 
ment the Number of thoſe abominable Scriblers, 
who in this time of Licence abuſe the Preſs, al- 


the Government. 


It remains, my Lord, that I ſhould give yu | 
I ſome Account of this Comedy, which you have 
[! never ſeen, becauſe it was written and acted in 
your abſence, at your Government of Jamaica. 
 *ET'was intended for an honeſt Satyr againſt our 
erying Sin of Keeping; how it would have ſuc- 
ceeded, I can but guels, for it was permitted to 
be acted only thrice. The Crime for which it 
fſuffer'd, was that which is objected: againſt the 
Satyr of Juvenal, and the Epigrams of Garulins, 
that it expreſs'd too much of the Vice which it 
decry'd: Your Lordſhip knows what Anſwer was 
return'd by the elder of thoſe Poets, whom I laſt 
mention d, to his Aceuſernr. 


Caſtum eſſe deoet pium Poetam . 
Igſam. Verſiculos nibil neceſſe en: 2 55 


Mn tam deniqus habent ſalem ac leporem, 


But I dare not make that Apology for my ſelf, 
aud therefore have taken a becoming Care, that 
8 thoſe things which offended on the Stage, _ — 
be either alter'd, or omitted in the Preſs : For 
their Authority is, and ſhall be ever ſacred to me, 


as much abſent as preſent, and in all Alterati- 


ons of their Fortune, who for thoſe Reaſons 
have ſtopp'd its farther Appearance on the Thea- 
tre. And whatſoever hinderance it has been to : 
me,, in point of Profit, many of my Friends can 
bear me witneſs, that I have not once murmur- | 
ed againſt that Decree. The ſame Fortune once 
mappen'd to Moliere, on the occaſion of his Tar= 
tue; which notwithſtanding afterwards has ſeen _ 
the Light, in a Country more Bigot than ours, 
and is accounted amongſt the beſt Pieces of that 
Poet. I will be bold enough to ſay, that this 
— 4 ſe which I 1 
have written, and that Poſterity will be of my 
Opinion. It has nothing of particular Satyr in 

it: For whatſoever may have been pretended by 
_  fome Criticks in the Town, I may ſafely and 
| ſolemnly affirm, that no one Character has been 
dran from any fingle Man; and that I have 
| known ſo many of the ſame Humour, in every 


L Comedy is of the firſt Rank of tho 


Folly which is here expos'd, as may ſerve to 


1 warrant it from a particular Reflection. It was 
printed in my abſence from the Town, this Sum- _ 
mer, much againſt ag Expectation, otherwiſe I _ 
had over-look'd the Pr 17 
careful, that neither my Friends ſhould have had 


eſs, and been yet more 


the leaſt occaſion of Unkindneſs againſt me, nor 


my Enemies of upbraiding me; but if it live to 
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a ſecond Impreſſion, I will faithfully perform 1 
what has been wanting in this. In the mean 
time, my Lord, I recommend it to your Prote 


 _ Giion, and beg I may keep till that place in your 


Favout which I have hitherto .cnjoy'd; and which 
 T ſhall reckon as one of the brenelt _— | 
Wich can . „ 2 


mes Lordjhip's muff Ober, 


lau o, 


Joux Db 
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3 Pray Pardon him, he meant you no Offence, ; 


: » | 7hat all the Criticks ſhall be ſhips away, | 


> 


[PROLOGUE 


Rue Wit Ai PR its 470 Pipe br ago, 


It ne er look'd up, ſince we were dipt in Show: 
When Senſe in Doggrel Rhimes and Clouds WAs . 
And Dulneſs flouriſh'd at the Actors coſt. 

Nor fopt it here; when Tragedy was hos.” Hoy 
Satyr and Humour the ſame Fate have run; 
And Comedy is ſunk to Trick and Pun, 

Nw our Machining Lumber will not fl, 

And you no longer care for Heav'n or Helly 5 
n hat Stuff will pleaſe you next, the 82 7 can tell.” 

Let them, who the Rebellion firſt began 
To Wit, reſtore the Monarch if they can 
Our Author dares not be the firſt bold Man, 
He, like the prudent Citizen, takes care 
To keep for better Marts his Staple Ware, „ 
His Toys are good enough. or Sturbridge Fair, 

Tricks were the Faſhion if it nom be ſpent, | 
Is time enough at Eaſter to invent; _ 
No Man will make up a new Suit for Lent: 

| If now and then he takes a ſmall Pretence 
To forrage for a little Wit and Senſe, 


2 2X 
n 


1 
: 


— — 


Next Summer Noſtradamus telle, they ſa ys 


And not enow be left to damn a Play. 

To every Sail beſide, good Heav'n be has 

But drive away that Swarm with ſuch a Wi 4 
That not one Locuſt may be left behind. 


Drama - 


 Dramatis Perfonee. 


MEN. 


1 Alas, an honeſt, good natur'd, free-hearted old 


| Gentleman of the Town. 

i Woodall, his Son, under a falſe Name; bred a4 
| broad, and new return'd from Travel. 
Limberhan, a tame, fooliſh Keeper, perſuaded by 


what is laſt ſaid to him, and changing next 


Word. 


| Brainfick, a Huzband, who being well conceited 


of himſelf, deſpiſes his Wife: Vehement and 


_ Eloquent, as he thinks; but indeed a Talker of 


Nonſenſe. 


=  Geroaſe, Wodall's Man: Formal, and apt to give 


8 oY Counſel. 
8 Er 20 Moodallis caſt Servant. 


WOMEN. 


1 Mrs Saimth, an  Hypocritical Fanatick, Landlady 8 


of the Boardin -Houſe.. _ 
Mrs. P ermagant kept Miſtreſs. 


5 Mrs. Pleaſauce, fappos'd Daughter to Mrs. Saimtly: ; 
Sßpightful and _—_— but ee in Love ; 


with Woodall. 


e Brainfick. 1 
85 a Maid of the Houſe. 


s 0 B N , 4 een, in Town, 
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King Kras. 


FIEY + SCENE 5 


: SCE N k, 1 open Ce, he; 4 a Table 
te in ity and Chairs. „ 


Enter Woodall and Sek. 


| * 0 od A L . = 
= 2 10 the Footman receive ths and : 
T2 Portmantua ; and ſee em plac d inthe | 
ings you have taken for me, while I w 
a turn here in the Garden. 

Sv. Lis already order'd, Sir: But they - 
are like to ſtay in the outer 2 __ 
ire of the Houſe return from with Church, it 1 

oon. What, ſhe's gone to the Pariſh Church, it dem 

to her Devotions, 

Gerv, No, Sir; the Servants have informed me, that [ 
ſhe riſes every e and me to a 1 dak 
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bouſe; where they pray for the Government, and practiſe 
at ainſt the Authority of it. 5 , 
pod. And haſt thou trepan'd me into a Tabernacle of 
the Godly? ls this Pious Boarding-Houſe a Place for me, 
/“! T ( 
SGerv. According to human Appearance, I muſt confeſs, 


tis neither fit for you, ner you for it; but, have Patience, 
Sir, Matters are not ſo bad as they may ſeem: There are 


pious. Bawdy- houſes in the World, or Conventicles would 
not be ſo much frequented: Neither is it impoſſible, but 
a devout Fanatick-Landlady of a Boarding- houſe may be a 


A. 1 : e 
Mood. Ay, to thoſe of her own Church, I grant you, 
Gervaſe ; but I am none of thoſe. | 


Ger. If Iwere worthy to read you a Lecture in the My- 


ſtery of Wickedneſs, I would inſtruct you firſt in the Ar, 


ef ſeeming Holineſs : But, Heav'n be thank d, you have a 


toward and pregnant Genius to Vice, and need not any 


Man's Inſtruction; and I am too good, I thank y Stars, 


for the vile Employ ment of a fim... 
Tod, Then thou art een too good for me; a worſe 


5 Man will ſerve my Turn. 


SGexv. I call your Conſcience to Witneſs, how often I 
have given you wholeſome Counſel ; how often I have 
| oy to you, with Tears in my Eyes, Maſter, or Maſter 
FP" / 7 Em 88 „ 
Mood. Mr.loodall, you Rogue! that's my nom de guerre: 
Jou know I have laid by Aldo, for fear that Name ſhould 
bring me to the Notice of my Father. 
Serv. Cry you Mercy, good Mr. Woodall, How often 
have I ſaid, Into what Courſes do you run! Your Father 
ſent you into France at twelve Years old, bred you up at 
Paris; firſt, in a College, and then at an Academy: At the 
_ firft, inſtead of runuing through a Courſe of Philoſophy, 5 
you ran through all the Bawdy-houſes in Town : At the 
latter, inſtead of managing the Great Horſe, you exercisd 
on your Maſter's Wife. What you did in Germany, I know _ 
not; but that you beat em all at their own Weapon, Drink- 


ing, and have brought home a Goblet of Plate from Mun- 


ſſter, for the Prize of ſwallowing a Gallon of Reniſh more 
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Tod. Ger vaſe, thou ſhalt be my Chronicler, thou loſeſt ; 
of none of my Heroick Actions. | 
0 Gerv. What a Comfort are you like to prove to your E 
ola Father!-You have run a Campaining aToag the French 
fs, theſe laſt three Years, without his Leave; and, now he 
oe, ſends for you back, to ſettle you in the World, and marry 
re pou to the Heireſs of a rich Gentleman, of whom he had 
14 the GuarGanſhip, yet you do not _ Four” h 
ut do him. | | 
a I Mood. Priythee, no more. 
sSerrv. You are come over, ns does | in a Town above a 
u, Week Incognito, haunting Play-houſes, and other Places; 

which for Modeſty I name not; and have chang'd your 
j- Name, from Aldo to Woodall, for fear of being diicover'd 
„ to him: You have not ſo much as inquir'd where he is 
a & 1odg'd, though you know he is moſt commonly in London: 
y i And laſtly, you have h my honeſt Fellow-ſervant : 
5 Giles, becauſe— 
5 mood. Becauſe he was too ſaucy, and was ever offer- : 
. Delia give me Counſel : Mark thats and tremble at his | 
; Deſtiny, 
1 WU Gerv. Iknow the Reaſon why I am Bebe Becauſe you 8 
. cannot be diſcover'd by my Means ; for you took me up: 
r in France, and your Father knows me not. 1 


Mood. I muſt have a Ramble in the Town: When 1 

R have ſpent my Money, I will grow dutiful, ſee my Father, 

| and ask for more. In the mean time, I have beheld a hand- 

BB fome Woman at a Play, I'm fall'n in Love with her, and 
| have found her eaſie: Thou, I thank thee, haſt trac'd her 

5 to her Lodging in this Boarding- houſe, and an lam 

come to accompliſh my Deſign. 
Serv. Well, Heav'n mend all, 1 hear our Landlady' "x | 

5 Voies without; | Noiſe. | and therefore ſhall defer my 

= Counſel to a fitter Seaſon. 

Mod. Not a Syllable of Counſel: The next Grave sen- 
tence, thou marcheſt after Giles.  Woodall' hand Name : 

Remember that. | 
5 Euter Mrs. PTE 
18 this che Lady of the Houle ? I 


e 
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Gerv. Yes, Mr. Woodall, for want of a better, as the 


will tell you. 


Wie: Shs hes a anichle Sercck with har I 


5 firſt taught the Art of Kiſſing cloſe, [Saluting her. 


Name? 
M pod. 1 call my ſelf ſo. 


is 8 in your Countenance. 
7 boaſt. 


Saint. verily, boaſting is of an evil Principle. 
| Wood. Faith, Madam —?᷑ 


Nod. Why, of Covent-Garden Church, I thick. 


Serv. How lewdly and ignorantly hejan{wers! [47s ] 
355 She means, of what Religion are you ? T 
mod. O, does ſhe fo?—— Why, I am of your Religi- . 
FR on, be it what it will, I warrant it a right one: I'll not 
Z w you for a Trifle; Presbyterian, Independent, 
|  Anabaptift, they are all of e em too good for us, unlcls wm 


had uy race to follow em. 


Saint. 1 ſee you are ignorant; but verily, you are 2 
_ new Veſſel, and I may ſeaſon you. : m__ 85 do not 


uſe the Pariſt- Church. 


Wood. Faith, Madam (C you mercy ; ;[ forgot | 


| gain! ) I have been in England but bre A 
Saint. ] find a certain Motion within me to this young 


Man, and muſt ſecure him to my ſelf, ere he ſee my 
Lodgers. [ Aſide.] O ſeriouſly, I had forgotten; Fo 
Trunk and Portmantua are ſtanding in the Hall: Your 
TI .odgings are ready, and your Man may place em, if be : 
Pleaſe, while you and I confer together, TOR 


Wood. Go, e, and do as you are directed. 


| Saler. In the firſt Place you muſt know, we are a 
| Company of our ſelves, and expe& you ſhould live con- 
formably and lovingly amongſt us. 55 


Wd, - 


Saint. You're 3 N e is 1 


Saint. You look like a 3 Aiſereet Gentleman, ther 


Wood, Some ſprinklings of it, Madam: : We maſt not 


Saint. No Swewing, I beſeech you. of what Church | 
1 ; 


nn Ger. 5 


__ 


Soul, and ſhall be conformable to all of you. 


Saint. And to me * 2 I hope, you're no 
keeper of late Hours. 


Hood. No, no, my Hours are very eatly; betyrixt three 


and four in the Morning, commonly. 


Saint. That muſt be amended: But to remedy the In- 


| convenience, I will my {elf fit up for you. TOP mou 5 
{ would not offer Violence to me? | N 


mood. I think I ſhould not, if I were foe. 
Saint. Then, if you were overtaken, and ſhould ff er 


Violence, and I conſent not, you may do your 


Part, and I am Blameleſs. 


Mod. ¶ Aſide.] I think the Devil's i in her; ſhe has given 
me the hint again. Well, it ſhall go hard, but 1 will offer 


Violence ſometimes; will that content you? 


Saint. I have a Cup of Cordial Water in my Cloſer; 
which will help to ſtrengthen Nature, and to carry off a 
Debauch: I do not invite you thither; but the Houſe will = 


be ſafe a-bed, and Scandal will be avoided. 


| Wood, Hang Scandal; I am above it, at 4 OY 
Saint. But Scandal is the greateſt Part of the Offence; 


you muſt be ſecret. And 1 muſt warn you of another 


thing; there are, beſides my ſelf, two more young Wo- d 


men in my Houſe. 


"Hol. [| Glad] That, belides her TT is a cooling Card: | 


Pray, how young are they ? 


Saint, About. 1 nes Some eighteen, or twenty, or | 
thereabouts, 8 


Wood. Oh! very go od! Two more young Women be- | 
ſides your ſelf, and both handſome? ; 
Saint. No, verily, they are painted Out-ſides; you muſt 


not caſt your Eyes upon em, nor liften to their Conver- 
ſation: You are already choſen for a better Work. 


Hood. J warrant you, let me alone: I am choſen, I. 


Saint. They are a Couple of alluring wanton Minxes. 


Hood. Are they very alluring, ſay you? very wanton ? 


Saint. You appear exalted, hen 1 mention thoſe Pit- 


ae of Toy: 


nord. 
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Mod. Who, 1 exalted? Good Faith, I am as ſober, a 
| Melancholy poor Soul! 
S ͤaint. I ſee this abominable Sin of Swearing is rooted 
in you. Tear it out; oh tear it out; it will * you 
precious Soul. 


Wood. I find we two ſhall ſcarce agree: 1 muſt not 
come to your Cloſet when I have got a Bottle; for, at I 


ſuch a time, I am horribly given to it. 


Saint. Verily, alittle Swearing may be as allowable: 4 
_ You may ſwear you love me, tis a lawful Oath; but : 


then, you muſt not look on Harlots. 


Wood. I muſt wheedle her, and whet my Courage firſt ; 


on her; as a good Muſician-always Pm before a Tune, 

> Come, here's my firſt Oath. Ln . 
„ Aldo. tas 

15 ib. How now, Mrs, ar what work have \ we 

5 here toward? 

mood. [ Aſide. Aldo, my own burt Father, as 1 live! 

1 5 1 remember the Lines of that hide- bound Face: Does he 
lodge here? if he ſhould know me, I am ruin d. 
Saint. Curſe on his coming! he has diſturb'd us. L Aſide. 15 
Well, young ee 1 | ſhall take a time to * 
| 08 better 

cod. You ſhall Gd: me an n apt Scholar. 

Saint. I muſt go abroad upon ſome Buſineſs; but re- 

: as our Promiſe, to carry your ſelf ſoberly, and 


without ſcandal in my Family; and fo I leave you to 


this Gentleman, who is a Member of it. [Ex. Saint. 
Aldo. [ Aſide.] Before George, a proper Fellow, and a 
Swinger he ſhould be, by his make! the Rogue would 


humble a Whore, I warrant him! You are welcome, Sir, 


amongſt us -moſt heartily welcome, as I may fay. 

Mood. All's well: He knows me not. Sir, your Ci- 

vility is obliging to a Stranger, and may befriend me, in 
the Acquaintance of our Fellow-lodgers, _ 

Aldo. Hold you there, Sir: I muſt firſt 9 you 


alittle better; and yet, methinks, yo. ſhould be true to 
Love. 
Mood. Drinking and Wenching, are but {lips of Youth: 


J had | thats wg Qualities rom wy * ws 
| A . 
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4 Thou, Boy! Aha, Boy ! a true Trojan, I warrant 
thee! [Hugging him. Well, I fay no more; but you are 
lighted into ſuch a Family, ſuch Food for Concupiſcence, | 


ſuch Bona-Roba's ! 


Wood. One I know indeed ; a Wife : But Bona-Robats 5 Ro 


ſay you? 
Aldo. I fay, b PE , in the Plural Number. 


Wood. why, what a Turk Mahomet ſhal! I be! No, I 
will not make my ſelf drunk with the Conceit of ſo much 
Joy: The Fortune's too great for mortal Man 3 and Ia 
poor unworthy Sinner. 5 
Aldo. Wou d I lie to my Friend ? Am Ia Man! Am I 
a Chriſtian ? There is that Wife you mention'd, a delicate 

little wheedling Devil, with ſuch an Appearance of Sim- 
plicity ; and with that, ſhe does ſo undermine, ſo fool her 
conceited Husband, that he deſpiſes her 
Hood. Juſt ripe for Horns: His Deſtiny, like a Turks, : 
is written in his Forehead. 7 
Aldo. Peace, Peace; thou art yet ordain'd for greater . 
Things. There's another too, a kept Miſtreſs, a brave | 


{trapping Jade, a two-handed Whore ! 


Hood. A kept Miſtreſs too! my Bowls yearn to her f 
already: She's certain Prize. 7 
Aldb. But this Lady is ſo Termagant an Empreſ ! | end 
he ſo ſubmiſſive, ſo tame, led a Keeper, and as proud 
of his Slavery, as a Frenchman : I am confident he dares 
not find her Falſe, for fear of a Quarrel with her; becauſe © 
he is ſure to be at the Charges of the War; ſhe knows he 
cannot live without her, and therefore ſeeks Occaſions of 
falling out to make him 3 Peace. T believe ſhe's 
now aiming at a Settlement. 8 
Mood. Might not I ask you one civil Queſtion ? How 
paſh you your Time in this noble wary for I find you 


e loth to hunt = - 


are a Loyer of the Game, and I ſhould 


your Purliews. 2 
Aldo, I muſt firſt tell you ſomething of my Condi - 
tion: I am here a Friend to all of em; I am their Fac- 
totum, do all their Buſineſs ; for, not to boaſt, Sir, I am 
a Man of general Acquaintance : There's no News in 
Town, either 3 or Domeſtick, bat I hayeſis firſt; 
Vor. * ES N 5 . ; 
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no Mortgage of Lands, no ſale of 8 but [ have * 
Finger in em. 5 
1 Wood. Then, 1 ſuppoſe, you are Aa Gainer by your 
8 : 
Aldo. No, Ido all gratis, and am 1 md commonly a 
Loſer; only a Buck ſometimes from this good Lord, or 

that good Lady in the Country : And 10 eat it not Os | 


Il muſt have Company. 


Mood. Pray, what Company do you invite 2 
Aldo. Peace, peace, I am coming to you: why, you 


8 — know I ar tender- natur d; and if any unhappy Dif- 


ference have ariſen betwixt a Miſtreſs and her Gallant, 


then I firike in to do good Offices betwixt em; and, at 


my own proper Charges, conclude the Quart with a re- 
i * Sup 8 
Hood. 1 nd the Ladies of Pleaſure are beholden o ; 
= you. | = 
Aldo. Before George, I love the poor Ittle Devils. I am 


1 indeed a Father to em, and ſo they call me: I give em 


my Counſel, and aſſiſt em with my Purſe. 1 cannot ſee 

a apretty Sinner hurry'd to Priſon by the Land-Pirates, but 
Nature works, and I muſt bail her: Or want a Supper, 
but I have a Couple of cram'd Chickens, a Cream — 
and a Bottle of Wine to offer her. I 
Wood. Sure you expect ſome Kindneſs in return. 15 
Aldo. Faith, not much : Nature in me is at low Water- : 
5 mark ; my Body's of nnd and tires under me; yet I love 
to ſmuggle ſtill in a Corner; pat 'em down, and pur over 
em; ; but, after that, I can do em little harm. 8 
uod. Then Pm acquainted with your Bui neſs : You 1 
8 would be a kind of Deputy-fumbler under me. 
Aldo. You have me right. Be you the Lion, to devour To. 
the Prey, I am your Fack-Call, to provide it for you; 
F There will be a Bone for me to pick. 2 
_ _ Wood. YourHumility becomes your age. For my part, 1 
5 I am vigorous, and throw at all. —_— 
Allo. As right as if I had begor che! wir thou give | 


me leave to call thee Son? 


Hood. With all _—_ Heart. 
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idol. Mad Daddy! 

Aldo. Your Man told me, you were 1 return'd from 
Travel: What Parts have you laſt viſited 7 e 
Mod. I came from France. 
Aldo. Then, perhaps, you may have known an unge 
= cious Boy of mine there. 
Mood. Like enough: Pray, what's his Name 2 
Aldo. George Aldo. e 
Mpod. I muſt confeſs I do know the Goninon ; Gaic þ 
Z fie your (elf, he's in Health, and upon his Return, 
| Aldo. That's ſome Comfort : But, I den a very Rogue, 
a lewd _ Fellow. © wy 


| Wood, The worſt * know of kim i is, that he loves Y FE L 


| Wench; and that good Quality he has not ſtoln. 


[Muſic ar the Balcony over . Mrs. Ty and 9 


1 Judith 4 pear. 
| Hark ! there's M o& bore. 
Aldo. Tis at my Daughter Tricks Lodging g. the le 


5 Miſtreſs I told you of, the Laſs of Mettle: But for all ſhe - | 
carries it ſo high, I know her Pedigree; her Mother's a | 


| Semftreſs in Dog and Bitch-ard, and was, in her Youth, N 
as right as ſhe is. 


5 % 


3 he's a tyro-pit4Punk, a Punk of twobe | 


Aldo. And her Father, the famous Cobler, wha taught i 


Valſingham to the Black- birds. How ſtand thy Aﬀetions Z 

to her, thou luſty Rogue? 5 
do. All o fire: A moſt urging Creature! 
'eace * 5 are e — 


„Ainſt Keepers we ing 5 
Who wou'd incloſe the Common "PO 
5 1 s enough to raiſe Sedition 
Ta the Free-born Subject Woman, 
| Becauſe for his Goll. 
3 * ——9 IOW 
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He thinks Pm a Slave for my Life 3 
Hie rants, domineers, 
He ſwaggers and ſwears, 
And won d hop me as bare as his Wi fe 
Gain Keepers we tition, CC. 
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That a Feaſt I prepare; > 
But when his dull Ap erite's 0 er, 
I'll treat with the 4 . 
Some welcomer Gueſt, 
For the Reck ning was paid me before. 


5 nod. A Song againſt Keepers! this makes wel for us 5 
8 luſty Lovers. Yo 
"Trick Alben] Father, Father 4 „ 5 
Aldo. Daughter Trickfy, are you there Child? 2 ow 5 


. Friends at Barner are all well, and your dear Maſter Lim- ; 
. ber ham. that noble Hepheſtion, is returning with em. 


Trick. And you are come upon the Spur beforey to ac- 8 
| quaint me with the News. ati 
Aldo. Well, thou art the happieſt Rogue in a kind 
8 Keeper! He drank thy Health five times, ſupernaculum, 
to my Son Brain: ſick; and dipt my Daughter Pleaſancos 
Itttle Finger, to make it go down more glibly: And, be- 
fore George, I grew tory rory, as they fy. and ſtrain d 


2 Brimmer through the Lilly-white Smock, i faith. 


Dick. You will never leave theſe fumbling Tricks, Fa... 
ther, till you are taken up on Suſpicion of Manhood, and 


have a Baſtard leid at your Door: I am ſure you would 


_ own it for your Credit. 
Aldo. Before George, I ſhould not 5 it ſtarve for the 
. Mother's fake : For, if ſhe were a Funk, ſhe was go0d- 

natur'd, I warrant her. | 
_ Wood. [ Aſide.] Well, if ever r Son was bleſt with a hope 5 
ful Father, I am. 3 
Tiyick. Who's that Gentleman with you?” 3 
Aldo. A young Monſieur return'd from Travel ; a ui 5 
young Rogue; a true: mild Whoremaſter, with the 
| right Sram. He S a \ Fellow-lodger, incorporate in our 


Sele! 5 | 


you 
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Society For whoſe ſake he came hither, let him tell 


Hopes i' faith. 
Pick. You ſeem to know him, Father, = 
Aldo. Know him! from bis n your b 
| Name? 
od. Woodall. 5 | | | 
Ad. Woodall of modal; 1 8 his Father ; ; we 
| wee n and Fellow- Wenchers in our 
Youth. | 
Mood. [Af de.] My honeſt Father flumbles i into Truth, 
| in ſpight of lying. 5 
| Trick, 1 was Juſt coming down to the Garden-houſe 5 


5 before you came. 


Aldo. Im ſorry I FEY ſtay to veflng my Son . 
all to you; but 1 have ſet you. nah that $ enough for 
. Exit. 


doll. rains]. Tas my Study to avoid my Father, 


and I have run full into his Mouth; and yet J have a 


Wood: 27 de. | Are you glting already ? then there 's | 


ſtrong Hank upon him too, for I am private to as many 


of his Virtues, as he is of mine. After all, if I had mOunce 
of Diſcretion left, I ſhould purſue this Buſineſs no farther: 


But two fine Women in a Houſe! Well, tis reſolv'd, come 


he will ont, thou art anſwerable for all my Sins, old. 
Aldo 
Enter Tricky wich a Box of Eſſences. 5 
Hine ſhe comes, this Heir-Apparent of a Semſtreſs, a 
2 Cobler! and yet, as ſhe's adorn' d, ſhe looks like any 


Princeſs of the Blood. [Salutes her. 2 


Trick. [ Aſide.] What a Difference there i is between this 
Gentleman, and my feeble Keeper, Mr. Limberham! He's 


: my Wiſh, if he would but make the leaſt Advances to 


me. — Father Aldo tells me, Sir, you're a Traveller: What 


Adventures have you had in Foreign Countries? 


Hood. I have no Adventures of my own can deſerve 5 


- | 1 Curioſity; but, now I think on't, I can tell you 


one chat hapned to a French Cavalier, a Friend of mine, at 
77 TO e 


N e Dick 
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Trick. No Wars, I beſeech you: I am lo weary of Far 


15 ther Aldo s Lorrain and Crequy. 


Mood. Then this is as you would 50 it, a Lore- Ad- 


= venture. This French Gentleman was made a Slave to the 
Dye of Tripoli ; by his good Qualities gain d his Maſter's 


Fayour ; and after, by corrupting an Eunuch, was brought 


into the Seraglio privately, to ſee the Dye's Miſtreſs, 


Trick, This is ſomewhat ; proceed, weet Sir. 
Mood. He was ſo much amaz'd, when he firſt beheld 5 


her, leaning over a Balcony, chat he ſcarcely dar'd to lift | 


his Eyes, or ſpeak to her. 
Trick. [ Aſide.] 1 find him r now. but what follow'd or 


this dumb Interview ?. 


Hood. The Nymph was gracious, and came Jown to 


bim; 3 but wich ſo Goddeſs-like a Preſence, that the poor - 
Gentleman was Thunder-ſtruck again. 


Trick. That favour'd little of the Monſie enr's  Gallantry, E 


_ eſpecially when the Lady gave him Incouragement. 


Wood. The Gentleman was not ſo dull, but he under- : 


5 ſtood the Favour, and was preſuming enough to try if ſhe | 
were Mortal: He advanc'd with more Aſſurance, and took 
her fair Hands: Was, he not too bold, Madam? and would 

ot you have dren b 
lanas Place? 


ack yours, had you been 1 in the — 5 


Trick. If the Sultana lik'd him well conch to come 


| down into the Garden to him, 1 ſuppole ſhe came not thi- 
| ther to gather Noſegays. | 


Mood. Give me leave, Madam, to thank you,” in my : : 


| Friend's behalf, for your fayourable Judgment. [ Kiſſes her 
Hand.] He kiſs'd her Hand with an exceeding Tranſport ; = 
and finding that ſhe preſt his at the fame Inſtant, he pro- 
ceeded with a greater Eagerneſs to her Lips: But, Madam, 
the Story would be without Life, unleſs you give me 
leave to act the Circumſtances . [Kifes ber. 


n Well, Tl dear you are the moſt Natural Hi- | 


Mood. But now, Madam, m Heart beats with "RY : 


when I come to tell you the ſweeteſt Part of his Ad- 


venture: e was s favourable, and Love was = . 
4 $ 
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bis Side; "be told her, the Chamber was more private, and 
a fitter Scene for Pleaſure. Then, looking on her Eyes, 
he found 'em languiſhing ; he ſaw her Cheeks . Fa 
and heard her Voice faultring in a half Denial: He ſeiz 
| her Hand with an amorous Eeſtaſie, and 


[ Takes her Hand, . 


1 Trick. Hold, Sir, y you 15 your part too far. Vour Friend 1 5 
Was unconſcionable, if he defir d more e at the firſt 
Interview. 


8 Hood. He both deir'd, and obtain'd em, Madam, and 
0 will L- 
Noiſe.] Trick. Heav'ns! ! I hear Mr. Limberhans Voice: ; 


i. He's return'd from Barnet. 


_ Wood. Vil avoid him. 


Tick. That's impoſſible; be In meet you. Let me think „ 
= a Moment : Mrs, Saintiy is abroad, and cannot diſcover 5 


5 you : Have any of the Servants ſeen you 25 
Mood. None. 1 
Tyick. Then you ſhall paſs for my Hals Merchant of 5 

5 Eſſences: Here's a little Box of em uſt ready. 


mod. But 1 ſpeak no Italian, only a fewr broken 8 


5 Scraps which I pick'd from Scaramouch and Harlequin * | 


| Faris. 5 


Trick. You ma venture that: When + we are rid of : 


| - Limberbam, tis but ſlipping into your Chamber, throwing 


off your black Periwig, and Riding Suit, and you come 
5 out an * No more; he's here. OT 
: Enter Limberham. 

"Limb: why, bow now, Pug ? Nay, I muſt b you 


| over the Lips, to take hanſel of em, for my Wel- 
dome. 


l. [Putting bim back.) roh! how you fnel of 


| - Limb, 1 have 5 my ſelf i into this Good unſavory Heat, 
cout of my violent Affection to ſee thee, Pug; before 


5 George, as Father Aldo ſays, I could not live without thee; 


thou art the pureſt Bed-fellow, though I fay it, that I did bY 


nothing but dream of thee all Night; and Heh I Was lo 


1 wah to Father (for you muſt know, he 2 5 
N 4 


.. a bone indie "cg OPS as. . 2 . r 2 2 «Mons * = 3 — 4 * * —— * 5 : 
" — . N — 6 . * 7 nnn r 3 — 2 - 2 — . r — 
4 — p 


— 


— - 
—— 


—.— 


Fug $ 


intend Engliſh, How much ſhall I 3 offer him, Pug + 7 


296 LIN BERHAM; Os. L 
I were lodg'd together) that, in my Conktience, I did 0 


kiſs him, and fo hug him in my Sleep! 

Tick. I dare be ſworn 'twas in your sleep; for, when 
you are waking, you are the moſt honeſt, quiet | Bed- fellow, 5 
that ever lay by Woman. | 
Limb. Well, Pug, all ſhall be vival; Tam come home 


e purpoſe to pay old Debts. But who is that ſame Fel- ! 


low there? what makes he in our Territories? 
Trick. You Auph you, do you not perceive it is the Ita- i 
lian Seignior, who is come to ſell me Eſſences? „ 

Limb. Is this the Seignior? 1 warrant Fol," tis he the 


_ Lampoon was made on. 


SR [Sings the Tune of Scignior, and ends with Ho, ho. 
Trick, Pr'ythee leave thy Foppery, that we may have 
done with him, He asks an unreaſonable Price, and we 


cannot agree. Here, Seignior, take Four. STORES, and be A 
gone. b „ es Sg 


Wood. [Taking the Box.] 4 Dio, dene „„ 
Limb. Hold, pray ſtay a little, Seignior; a thing i is come N 5 


into my Head o' th' ſudden. 


Trick. What wou'd you have, you eternal Sot ? the Man's 8 = 


- in hafte. _ 


Limb. det why ſhould you be in your Frumps, Ang. a 


When I defign only to oblige you? I muſt preſent you _ 
LE =—_ this Box of Eſſences; ; nothing can be too. oor for 


Jet. pray let bim go. be 9 no Engliſh. : 
Limb, Then how could you drive a Dargain. with him, 7 


Trick. Why, by Signs, you Coxcomb. FR 
Limb. Very good! Then II! firſt pull him by the gerne 5 


that's a Sign to ſtay. Look you, Mr. Seignior, I would 


make a Preſent of your Eſſences to this Lady; for I find 


I cannot ſpeak too plain to you, becauſe you underſtand _ 
no Engliſh, Be not you Refractory now, but taks wy | 
8 Money : That's a Rule. | 


Wood. Seignioro, non intends Nele. | 
Limb, This is a very dull Fellow ! he ſays, is does not. 


Dick, 0 


pa, eus, malou, mean ! 
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Pick. 1f you will Preſent me, 1 have bidden him .. 


| Guiness. 


Limb. And, before George, you bid bim fair. Look ; 


: you, Mr. Seignior, I will give you all theſe. 1, 2, 3. 4» Fo | 
| 9 9, and 10. Do you ſee, Seignior ? = - 


Mood. Seignior, . | 8 
Limb. Lo you there, Pug, he does ſee, - Here, wil you 
take me at my Word? | | 


Wood. [Shrugging up.] Troppo poco, rroppo poco, 
Limb. A poco, a poco! why, a Pox of you too, and you 


1 go to that. Stay, now I think on't, I can tickle him up 
with French; hell underſtand that ſure. Monſieur, voulez,” 


vous prendre ces dix Guinces, pour ces E ſſences ? mon ty 


| 88 


Mood. Chi ale; Amici : Ho di Caſa! Duratapa, f. tarata- ; 
-[To her.] I am at the End of 
my Italian, what will become of me? | 


Pick. [ Id him.] Speak any thing, and make it paſs for 5 | 
5 Italian ; 3 but be ſure you take his Money. - 


Iod. Seignior, got non canno takare ten Guinneo, poſh wil. 85 : 


B menteè; tis zo my lo 


Limb. That is, Pug, he FRE polfitly take ten Guiness. 


5 tis to his Loſs: Now 1 underſtand him; ; this is almoſt. - 
Engliſh. 5 
Dick. Engliſh ! away, you Fop : 'Tis a kind of Lingus >, 
Franca, as I have heard the Merchants call it; a certain 
compound Language, made up of all Tongues, that palles 
Tron the Levant. 


Limb. This Lingua, What you call it, is the moſt rareſt. 


F Language, I underſtand it as well as if it were Engliſh 5 


you ſhall ſee me anſwer him: Seignioro, ſtay 4 littlo, and 


 conſuder wello, ten Guinnio is momo, a very conſiderablo ſummo. 


Trick, Come, you ſhall make i it twelve, and he ſhall take 


it for my ſake, | ET 
Limb. Then, b 4 pugſalio, addo two Sams . ren, 
je vous donne bon adviſe : Dane ee! u me * 
mon mt. 


Mood. Fo * multo ; na 1 gaguars i it vn alu, 5 
dutemi . 7 
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Limb. There is both Hanſello and Guinnio ; ; tako, taks, 
and ſo good-morrow. 


Trick Good- morrow, Seignior, [ U ke your Spirits very 


well; EY let me have all your Eſſence you can ſpare. 


Limb, Come, Puggio, and let us retire in ſecreto, like 


Lovers into our Chambro; for I grow 5 
85 Bon Matin, Monſt, reur, bon Matin & bon Jour. Ez . 


[Exemmt Limberham and Trickſy. 
ipod. Well, get thee gone, Squire Limberhamo, for the 
eaſieſt Fool I ever knew, next my Naunt of Fairies in the 


Alchymiſt. I have eſcap'd, thanks to my Miſtreſs's Lin- 
gua Franca: I'll ſteal to my Chamber, ſhift my Periwig 


and Cloaths; and then, with the help of reſty Gervaſe, 


concert the Bulineſs of the next Campaign. My Father 
_ ſticks in my Stomach ſtil] ; but I am reſoly'd to AER 
98 75 5 ſth him, and Aldo with the Women. Hel e, 


VO) 2 W 8 EN 


1 5 ge GS 9 


6 0 T * 8 (oY E N E ET 
"Poor Woodall . Gepa wy 


7 Wed. Inberto, ſweet Gervaſe, we have carry'd Mat 


ters ſwimmingly: I have danc'd in a Net be- 


fore my Father, almoſt Check- mated the Keeper, retir'd 
to my Chamber undiſcover'd, ſhifted my Habit, and am 
come out an abſolute Mounſi eur to allure the Ladies. How = 
its my Chedreux ? | 5 


Gerv, O very finely ! with the Locks comb's down, 


like a Mere maid's on 2 Sign-poſt, Well, you think now 


our Father may live in the ſame Houſe with you till | 
ooms-day, and never find you; or, when he has found 


Ts you, he will be kind enough not to conſider what a Pro- 
perty you have made of him. My Employment is at an 
end; you have got a better Pimp, thanks to your: filial | 
5 Reverence. | 
Mood. Pr'ythee mh ſhould a Man do with ſuch a Fa- | 
ther, bat uſe bim thus ? ? ner be does A 


under 85 
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| under me; tis his Humour to fumble, and my Duty to 
provide for his old Age. i 
GSGerv. Take my Advice yet; down o your Marrow- 
: bones, and ask Forgiveneſs ; Eſpouſe the Wife he has pro- 
vided for you; lye by the fide of a wholeſome Woman, 
and procreate your own Progeny in the fear of Heaven. 
Hod. 1 have no Vocation to it, Gervaſe : A Man of 
Senſe is not made for Marriage; tis a Game, which none 
but dull plodding Fellows can play at well; and 'tis as na· 


wn tural to them, as Crimp 1 is to a Dutch. man. 


| CGeyv. Think on't however, Sir; Debauchery 1s upon | its . 
laſt Legs in England: Witty Men began the Faſhion; and. Ck 


= "ou the rope are got into t, tis time to leave it. 


Enter Aldo. 5 
Fs — Son Woodall, thou vigorous young Bank To 15 
* erstulate thy good Fortune; thy Man has told me the Ad- 


© venture of the Italian Merchant, 


Wood, Well, they are now retir'd together, like Rinaldo 
and Armida, to private Dalliance; but we ſhall find a time 
do ſeparate their Loves, and ſtrike in betwixt em, Daddy: 
But I hear there's another Lady in the Houſe, my Land- 
lady's fair Daughter; how came you to leave her out of Fs 
your Catalogue? 


Aldo. She's pretty, L * a but moſt damnably Ho- jo 


| neſt; have a care of her, I warn you, for ſhe's prying and 
malicious. 


bod. A Tang of the he; ; but 1 love to graff on 5 5 
ſuch a n 3 ſhe "wy" bear good Fruit another 


Year. 

"a No, no, avoid her : I warrant thee, young Alex- 5 
ander, 1 wil provide thee more Worlds to conquer. 

 Gerv. [ Aſide.) My old Maſter would fain paſs for Philip 

i of Macedon, when he 1 is little better than Sir Pandarus of 
T 

5 Hind. If you get this Keeper out of Doors, Father, and 

give me but an Opportunity- 


Aldo. Truſt my Diligence; Ten him out, as 


they do Bees, but 1 will. make him leave his Honey- 4 
0” . 


CC 
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Gerxv. LA, de.] If I had a thouſand Sons, none of the 


Race of the Gervaſes ſhould ever be educated by thee, thou 


| ; vile old Satan. 


Aldo. Away Boy, fix thy Aria, and whet, like the 
: 8 Boys, before à Charge: He ſhall bolt imme. 
diate 


"Wood, O, fear not the Vigorous five and twenty. 


Aldo. Hold, a Word firſt : Thou — a Son Was 


ſhortly to come over. 
Mood. So he told me. 
Aldo. Thou art my Boſom Friend. 
Gerv. [ Aſide.) Of an Hour's Acquaintance. | 


Aldo. Be ſure thou doſt not diſcover my Frailties to the : 1 


young Scoundrel : *Twere enough to make the Boy my 


N Maſter, | I muſt keep up. the Dignity of old Age with 


1 12 K ep but your own Counſel, Father 5 ; for r what : 
5 55 ever he knows, muſt come from you. 85 
Aldo. The Truth on't is, I ſent for bim over; pen 
SL to have marry'd him, and partly becauſe his a Bills 
came fo thick upon me, that I grow weary of the ; 


: Charge. 
beard. 


beſt Manager of your Allowance; and, tho ! ſay Wo 

| Gerv. [ Aſide ] That ſhould not fay it 

mood. The moſt hopeful young Gentleman in Paris, 
Aldo. Report ſpeaks otherwiſe. And before George, I 


ſhall read him a Worm-wood Lecture, when I fee him. 
But hark, I hear the Door unlock; the Lovers are com- 
ing out: VI] ſtay here, to wheedle him abroad 3 but you > 


muſt vaviſh. 


5 u Wood. Like Night and the con, in the Maid's Tre | 


i gedy : 1 into Miſt; you into Day. 


Gerv. He rd! for nothing; he id it on, Sir as Thave i 


1 Wood. Peace, you hing Rogue ; 3 beer me, Sir, bating 
| his neceſlary Expences of Women, which I know you 
 _ would not have him want: In all things elſe, he was the 


ki Woodall ard Gervaſe, | 
5 Enter _ 
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Enter Limberham and Trickſy. | 


Lind: Nay; but dear ſweet honey Pug, forgive me but 
this once: It may be any Man' £ — * ko Detires are 


too vehement. 


Trich. Let me clone; 1 8 
Limb. But then thou wilt not love me, Pug. 
Aldo. How now Son Limberham ? there s NO  Quarrel 5 
towards, I hope! = 
Trick, You had beſt tell now, and make your ff Ridi- | 
culous! a; 1 
Limb. She's in Paſſion : Pray do you moderate this « 


A = matter, Father Aldo. 


Trick, Father Aldo! I wonder. you are not aſham'd to | 


| call him ſo! you may be his Father, if the Truth were 


known. 5 
Aldo. Before George, 1 "In A Rat, Sou zin 1 : 


1 : doube; doubt here has deen ſome . Omiſſion in 


Love Affairs 0p 
Limb. I think all the Stars 3 in Heav' n have conſpired my LOT 
Ruin. Vil look in my Almanack - —As 1 dope r 
5 Mercy * tis croſs Day now. | 7 
Trick. Hang your pitiful 3 N Tis well known be 
What Offers H have had, and what Fortunes I might have 
made with others, like a Fool as I was, to throw away 
my Youth and Beauty upon you. I could have hada young 
handſome Lord, that offer d me my Coach and ſix; be- 


| ſides many a good Knight and Gentleman, that would 


| have parted with their own a ond have r half 

- oy had upon me. 

- Limb, Ay, you ſaid "OY Sk 

| Trick, I faid ſo, Sir! who am 1 > is not my Word * 
5 good as yours? FEE < 
Limb. As mine, Gentlewoman? tho 167 it, my Word 7 
will go for thouſands, = ho 
Pick. The more ſhame for you, that you have done no 

more for me: But l am reſoly'd m not loſe my Time with 5 


= you; Lil part. 


Limb. Do, wha * G0 to Dog Fr Bitch. yard, and ; 
belp your Mother to make Footmens Shirts 
Trick, 1 dekie Is — 1 defie you, 


Al. 


— 
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Aldo. Nay, dear Daughter! 
Limb. I defie her too, 

Aldo. Nay, good Son! 

Trick. Let me alone: Pl have him cnet by my 


. Footman, 


Enter Saintly. 


LD Saint, Bleſ us! what's here to do? My Neighbour wil 
5 think I keep a Neſt of unclean Birds here. 


' Limb, You had beſt preach now, and make her Houſe 


be thought a Bawdy-houſe! _ 
Tick. No, No: While you are in't, you i ſecureir from 
: that Scandal. Hark hither, Mrs. Saint). 1 


| Limb. Do, tell, tell, no matter for that. 


Saint. Who would have imagin'd you had been ſuch a 5 
| kind of Man, Mr. Limberham ! O Heav'n, O Heav'n. [ Ex. 


Limb. So, now you have — your e and the 


5 : storm s over. 


Aldo. [Cry ny That I ſhould ever live to ſte this Day! 


mi. To ſhow I can live honeſt, in {pight of all Man- 
: kind, I'll go into a Nunnery, and that's my Reſolution. 
Limb. Don't hinder her, good Father Aldo; I'm ſure 
| ſhe'll come back from France, before ſhe gets 27 ny 
oer to Cal. oo 
Aldo. Nay, but Son Limberham, this muſt not be: A 
Word i in private. You'll never get ſuch another Woman, 
for Love nor Mony. Do but look upon her; ſhe's a 
_ Miſtreſs for an Emperor. 0 wa 
Limb. Let her be : a Miſtreſs for 2 Pope, like 2 Whore of E 
Babylon, as ſhe is. 1 
Aldo. Would I were wortky to be a young Man, for : 
ber ſake: She ſhould eat Pearl, if ſhe would have e 
Limb. She can digeſt em, and Gold too. Let me tel - 
| you, Father Aldo, ſhe has the Stomach of an Eftrich 


Aldo. Daughter Trickſy, a Word with you, 


* Trick, I'll hear nothing: I am for a Nunnery, „„ 
Aldo. I never ſaw a. Woman, before you, but firſt or 1 
| lift ſhe would be brought to Reaſon. Hark you Child. 
vou'll ſcarcely find ſo kind a Keeper: What if he has 
ſome Impediment one way? Every Body is not a Her- 
culis. Lou ſhall have m Son Woodall, to ſupply bis 
N Wants; 
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Wants; but as long as he maintains n rul 4 101 him 
n — Wy Purſe. 95 Z 


a A Gap mging, 

7 my own Faylour was; my only Foe, 
Who did my Liberty f 3 

7 was A Pris ner, "cauſe els wou 'd be 6. 


Aldo. why, look you now, . e is ks a 
Song to be ſung at ſuch a time when I am labouring 
your Reconcilement? Come Daughter Ts Jun muſt 
be rul'd; I'll be the Peace- maker. „ Ss 

Tick. No, I'm juft going. 

Limb. The Devil take me, if 1 call you Org 

Trick. And his Dam take me, if I return, except you 10 5 

Aldo. So, now you'll part, for a meer Punctilio! Turn 


| to him, Daughter: Speak to her, Son: Why ſhould you 


| be ſo refractory both, to bring my gray | Hairs with aa 

to the Grave? | 
Limb. I'll not be een I ſwore firſt, „ 
Trick. Thou art a forfworn Man however; for thou . 

ſwor'ft to Love me eternally. e 
Limb. Yes, I was ſuch a Fool, to been o. GA 5 
Aldo. And will you have that dreadful Oath Tye graw- 

ing on your Conſcience? 
Trick, Let him be damn d, E and ſo farewel fo ever. 

. [Going 
limb. Pog ! Ge 15 
Dick. Did you call, Mr. Linkwhew 7 
Limb. It may be, Ay; it may be, „ = 
Trick. Well, I am going to the Nunnery: But to ſhow 5 

I am in Charity, Pl] pray for you. - 
Aldo. Pray for him! fie,” Daughter, fie; is that an 

| Anſwer for a Chriſtian? FT: 

Limb. What did Pug ſay? ſhe will pray. for me? wel, : 

to ſhow I am in Charity, ſhe fhall not pray for me. 


Come back, Pug. But did I ever think thou cou'd'ſt have 


been fo unkind to have parted with me? [ Cries, 
Aldo, Look "uu es ad ſos how N ature works in 


him! 2 75 
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Limb. Il ſettle two hundred a Year upon thee, becauſe Cl 
thou faid'ſt thou would'ſt pray for me. © e 
Aldo. Before George, Son Limberham, you 1 ſpoil all, 
if you under-bid ſo. * Come, down with your Duſt, 
Man: What, ſhow a baſe Mind, when a an . in 
Queſtion! | 
Limb. Well, if 1 muſt give three hundred.” 
7 Trick. No, tis no matter; my Thoughts are on a better 
e 
Alas. Come, there's no better Place, than little Laid 
' You ſhanot part for a Trifle.” What, Son Limberbam: I 
four hundred a Year's a ſquare Sum, and you ſhall give =. 
it. ; Wt 
Limb. 'Tis a round Sum indeed; I with a kite cor 
ner d Sum would have ſerv'd her turn. Why ſhould you 
be fo Pervicacious now, Pug ? Pray take three hundred--- 
Nay, rather than part, Pg, it ſhall be ſo. [She frowns. 
Alb. It ſhall be ſo, it ſhall be ſo: Come, now Buſs, 
5 and Seal the Bargain. 55 = 
Trick. ¶ Kiſing him.] You fre wh: a aood-natur'd | 
Fool I am, Mr. Limberham, to come back into a wicked 
| World, for Love of you. Youll ſee the Writings drawn, | 
Father; 5 5 
e Ay3 and pay the Lawyer too. Why, this is 28 
it ſhould be! III be at the Charge of the reconciling Sup- 


„ per [To her aſide.] Daughter, my Son Moodal is wait- 
ing for you "LI away, Son eee, to the 
Temple. | 


Limb. With all my Heart, while ſhe's i in a odd Hu- ; 
| mour It would coſt me another hundred, if 1 ſhould ſtay = 
EY. til Fug were in wrath news Adieu, ſweet Pg. 
s Ex. Aldo, and Limb. nn 
Ph Trick. That be ſhould be ſo filly to imagine I wou'd go 
5 2 A Nunnery !'tis likely; I have much Nuns Fleſh WO : 
But here comes my Gentleman. | | 
Enter Woodall, not ſeeing i Tk 

| Wood, Now the Wife's return'd, and the Daughter 

| too, and I have ſeen em both, and am more diſtracted 
; fm before: 1 would enjoy all, and have not yet deter- 

in d u which 1 ſhould begin. .Tis but 4 kind of 
| was "nut 


1 * K — —— 


a Sine cure 
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Cergy- covetouſueſ in me, to deſire ſo many; if I ſtand 
gaping after Pluralities, one of em is in danger to be made 

: [Sees her. O, Fortune has determin d 
for me. is juſt here, as it is in the World; the Miſtreſs 
will be ſerv'd before the Wife. : 
Trick. How now, Sir? are you rehearſing your Lingua 
Franca by your ſelf, that you walk fo penſively? IF 
f dod. No faith, Madam, I was — of the fair 
Lady, who at parting beſpoke ſo cunningly of me all 
my Eſſences. 855 
Trick. But there are other Beauties in the Houſe; and 
I ſhould be impatient of a Rival: For I am apt to be 


3 tial to my ſelf, and think I deſerve to be prefer d before ol 


9 
. 


lam ſure my Love could make none. 


"Wood. Ya Beauty will allow of no o Competition and 1 1 5 


Trick, Ves, you have ſeen Mrs. Brain ck, ſhe's a Beauty. 5%. ol 


Mood. You mean, I ſuppoſe, the peaking Creature, the 
| marry'd Woman, with a ſideling Look, as if one Cheek 5 
carry d more byaſs than the other? 


Trick. Yes, and with a high Noſe, as viſible as a Land- N 
mark. 


de. With e one Check blue, the other red: Juſt like the 2 . 


covering of Lambeth Palace. = 
Tric. Nay, but her Legs, if you could ſee ? a. 
Hood. She was ſo fooliſh to wear ſhort Petticoats, and 


ſhow em. They are Pillars, groſs enough to ſupport a 


larger Building; of the Tuſcan order, by my Troth, 
Trick, And her little ea * that long Neck, ſhows 
like a Traitor's Scull upon a P Then, for her Wit— _ 


Mood. She can have none: There s not room enough 8 8 


for a Thought to play in. 


"Trick, I think indeed I a. Goely truſt you 1 Ga i 
Charms; and you have pleas' me with your N ki 


of her. 


| Wood. 1 wiſh you would give me leave to pleaſe you | 
better; but you tranſact as grey with me as à Spani- 
ard; and are loſing Love, as he does Flanders: You conſider 
ad demur, 1 en foo Mme 15 1 85 in 2 _ at 992157 : 
OE : 
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Trick. But to yield _ the firſt Summons, ere you 


have laid a formal Siege 125 = To-morrow oy prove 


a luckier Day to you. 


Hod. Believe me, Madam, Lovers are not to truſt to 
8 morrow! Love may die upon our Hand, or Opportunity WR 


be wanting; *tis beſt ſecuring the preſent Hour. 


Trick, No, Love's like Fruit; it muſt have time to Z 


ripen on the Tree; if it be green gather d, twill but wi 
ther afterwards. 


Mood. Rather is like Gun-powder, that which firs 


quickeſt, is ee the r By this 
burning Kiſs - 
Bick. You Lovers are ſuch froward Children, « ever 


crying for the Breaſt ; and, when you have once had it, 


fall faſt aſleep in the Nurſe's Arms — And with 
what Face ſhould I look upon my Keeper after it? 


od. With the ſame Face that al * * upo 


5 theirs. Come, come. | 

Trick. But my Reputation! e 

U, dod. Nay, that's no 3 if 1 ſhould be 4 baſe 
to tell; for Women get good Fortunes nowr-a- days, by 


5 loſing their Credit, as a cunning Citizen does Of. Break: 


ing. 
Ee Trick. But, I'm ſo ſhame- fac'd! Well, ru go in, ag ide 
2 my Bluſnes. | [Exit 


Wood. Tl not be long after you; for I think 1 have hid- 


i den my Bluſhes where I ſhall never find * em. 
g Re- enter Trickſy. 


Dick. As 1 live, Mr. Limberham ol Father 4 are 
juſt return d; I ſ em entring. My Settlement wi. 


miſcarry, if you are found here: What ſhall we do? 


Wood. Go you into your B Bed-chamber, and leave me to 


55 my Fortune. 


Trick. That you ſhould be ſo dull! their Suſpicion wil 


; be as ſtrong ſtill; for what ſhould make you here? 


Mood. The curſe on't is too, I bid my Man tell the Fa- 
mily L was gone abroad; ſo that i 1 am ſeen, you are 
_ infallibly diſcover d. [Nac 
Trick. Hark, I hear em! Here's a Cheſt which I ber- 


5 11 * Mrs. — get e into 0 and I will 


lock 
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lock you up: There's nothing in't, but Goats of Lim- 
berham's, and a Box of NIP A 
Mood. I ſhall be ſmother d. 
Tick, Make haſte, for Heay'n's dale ; they'l quickly be 
gone, and then 
ä 8 then, will * a Man venture any thin. 
1 [ He goes in, and 8 "_— the es oh 
Enter Limberham and Ald 
: Limb, Doſt thou not wonder, to ſee me come again 
ſo quickly, Pug? © | 
= Trick, No, I am veepar'd for any fooliſh Freak of 
yours: I knew you would have a Qualm, when you 
came to Settlement. | 


l Cheſt. 


lake, . 
Adu. No, no, rl not whilzer: Do | not fland in your $7 
own Light, but produce the Keys, e, „ 
Limb. Be not muſty, my pretty St. Peter, but produce : 
the Keys; I muſt have the Writing out chat concern 
thy Settlement. 


Trick. Now I ſee you are ſo LOT Pll * you 1 ; T 


another Day. 
Aldo. No deferring in theſe Caſes, Daughter. | i 
"Trick, But I have loſt the Keys. 


Limb. That's a Jeſt! let me feel in thy Pocket, for 1 
muſt oblige tber. 


am ſure they are loſt, | 
Aldo. But feel again, the Lawyer . 
Trick. Well, to fatisfie you, I will feel 
not here Nor here neither. = 
[She pulls out her Handkerchief, and the 2 bn * 8 
it: Limberham tales em up. = 
Limb. Look. you now, Pug ! who's in the Right? 
Mo chou art bor to be a * Pug, in * of Ly | 


Dick, 5 


Limb. Your Settlement: depends moſt abſolutely on that - | 
Trick, Father Aldo, | + Word with you, for Hearn 1 


dare rruſt your Honeſty; the Settlement ſhall be defer'd till | oO 


Trick. Lou ſhall feel no whe: 1 dee and . 
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Wiel. CA. de,] O, I am ruin d! One Word, l be 
ſeech you, Father Aldo. 

Aldo. Not a Syllable: What's 5 the Devil in you, Daughter? 
Open Son, open. 

Trick. [ Aloud.] It ſhall not be open'd; I will bave ny 


ent will, though 1 loſe my Settlement : Would I were with- 


in the Cheſt, I would hold it down, to ſpight Fond l 
135 ſay again, would I were within the Cheſt, I would holt 
it ſo faſt, you ſhould not open it. The beſt on't is, theres 
: good Incle on the Top of the Infi ide, if he have the Wit to 

lay hold ont. 
Limb. [Going to open it]. Before George, I think you 
have the Devil in a String, Pug; I cannot open it, for 

the Guts of me. Hictius Doctius! what's here to do? 1 
believe, in my Conſcience, Pug can One ery, God 

bleſs us all good Chriſtians, _ | 
„Aldo. Puſh hard, Son. 
Limb. J cannot puſh; I was never 2 at N 
55 When I puſh, I think the Devil puſhes too. Well, | 


mmuſt let it alone, for I am A Fumbler, "HG: take the | 
. Keys. Pug. 


Trick, [46 de] Then Al's ſafe again. 

Enter Judith and Gervaſe. 
1 Madam, Mrs. Pleaſance has ſent for the Cheſt you 
| borrow'd of her. She has F LIC for it; and has 
delſir'd us to carry it away, 
Limb, Well, that's but reaſon: If ſhe muſt have it the 
” muſt have it. 


Trick. Tell "Ha it ſhall be return'd Gs time to-day; 


| at preſent we muſt crave her Pardon, becauſe we have 


ſome Writings in it, which muſt firſt de taken out, 
- when we can open it. 


„ Nay, W but reaſon too: Then he muſt not 
2 5 


SGerv. Let * come tot; ml break it open, ad you 
may take out your Writings. * 


Bond. That's true: *Tis but reaſonable it ſhould be 
broken open. | 


Trick. Then i may be bound to make good the Lok. 


Limb. 
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Limb. "Tis unreaſonable it ſhould be broken o open. 


Aldo. Before George, Gervaſe and I will carry it away ; 
and a Smith. ſhall be ſent for to my Daughter Pleaſance' * 
Chamber, to open it without damage. Ts 
Limb. Why, who ſays . it? Le it be exrryd; I 


I'm all for Reaſon, 
Trick, Hold; I fay it ſhall not flir.. 


Fuſtitia , Aut ruat Mundus. 


Aldo. ] think the Devil's in't. 


me too. 3 N murder. 
1 5 Exner Ars, Sund. 


What, a Schiſm in my Family! Does this become the Pu- 
rity of my Houſe ? What will the Ungodly ſay? 


lineſs. 


and I fay 
Trick, I'll have no judge: It ſhall not 


Aldo. Why Son, why Daughter, w y 5 8 the ; = 
are you all mad? Hear me, I am ſober, I am diſcreet; 
let a Smith be ſent for hither, let him break open the 
Cheſt; let the things contained be taken out, and the 


thing containing be reſtor d. 


Limb, Now hear me too, * Ls am fober and dſerects 1 


Father Aldo is an Oracle: It ſhall be ſo. 


Trick, Well, to ſhow I am reaſonable, 1 am content, . 
Mr, Gervaſe and 1 wil fetch an Inſtrummt from the 
| 5 next 


Aldo. What? every one muſt have their own: | Fiat i 


Limb, Ay, fiat Fuſtitia, Pug : She muſt have hee's own ; . 
for Fuſtitia is Latin for Juſtice. [Aldo and Oer. * at it. 


Gerv. There's ſomewhat bounces, like lim, i in . rt, 5 
plaguy heavy; but we'll take Fother he e. 
Trick. [Taking hold of the ron Then «opp tall ary. = 


Saint, very, I think all Hell's . looſe among > you? 5 


Limb. No matter for the Ungodly; this is all among , 
our ſelves: For, look you, the Bufineſs is this. Mrs. Plea- 
/ance has ſent for this ſame Buſineſs here, which ſhe 
lent to Pug; now Pug has ſome private Buſineſſes within 
this Buſineſs, which ſhe would take out firſt, and the 
buſineſs will not be open nd: And this makes all the Bu- | 


Saint. Verily, I am rais'd up for a Judge among you; j 8 


et. — am Py 
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next Smith; in the mean time, let the Cheſt remain 
hn 85 it now ſtands, and let every one e the Cham. 
Limb. That no Violence be offer d to the Perſon of the 
Cheſt, in Pug's Abſence. 5 
Aldo. Then this Matter is compos d. 
Tick. [Aſide.] Now I ſhall have leiſure to inftrug 1 10 
Man, and ſet him * without Diſcovery. Come, Mr. 
Gervaſ. [ Exit all but Saintly, 
Saint. There is a certain Motion put into my Mind 

and it is of good; I have Keys here, which a precious 
Brother, a devout Blackſmith, made me; and which wil 
any Lock of the ſame Bore: Verily, it can be no Sin 


do unlock this Cheſt therewith, and take from thence the 


+ Spoils of the Ungodly. I will ſatisfie my Conſcience, by 


7 5 giving part thereof to the Hungry, and the Needy; ſome 


to our Paſtor, that he may prove it lawful; and ſome! 
- will ſanctifie to my own uſe. 
[be unloeks the Cheſt, and Woodall farts uy 
| Wied, Let me imbrace you, my dear Deliverer! Bleſs us! 
Is it you, Mrs. Saintly ? [he fhrichs, 


Saint. [Shrieking. | Heay' 0 of his Mercy! oy Thief, 


hos Thief. 

Wood. What will become of me now? 

Saint. According to thy Wickedneſs, fall it be 3 un 
to thee, Havel diſcover d thy Backſlidings, thou unfaith- 
ful Man! thy Treachery to me ſhall be Rewarded, verily; 

5 for I will Teſtifie againſt thee. - 


Mood. Nay, ſince you are ſo Revengeful you ſhall ſuffer 
your Part o the Diſgrace; if you teſtifie againſt me for 
fe There San 


Adultery, I ſhall teſtifie againſt you for The 
Eighth for your Seventh. [Nolſe. 
Saint. Verily, they are approaching : Return to my 
Imbraces, and it ſhall be forgiven thee. 


mod. Thank you, for your own fake. Hark they are 


coming! cry Thief again, and help to ſave all yet. 5 
Saint. Stop Thief, ſtop Thief. 5 


1 too late. 
Enter 


Mood. Thank * for your o own fake; but I fear "is 
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Enter Trickſy and Limberham. 


Dit 8 ]The Cheſt open, and Woodall diſcover d, 


I am ruin'd 
Enter nk tay all this ſkrieking; Mrs. Saintly ! 
Wood. | Ruſhing him 
ou Mercy, Gentleman, if I have hurt you. 


Limb. | Riſing.] Tis a fine Time to cry a Man Mercy, 


when you have beaten his Wind out of his Body. 


Soine. As I watched the Cheſt, behold a Video ruſhed = 
out of it, on the ſudden; and I lifted up — Voice, nd 


ſhriek'd. 


Cheſt, 


the Balc t into the Street. 


Limb, T. thought indeed that ſomething held down the 
Cheft, when I would have open d: But my Wri- 
tings are there ſtill; that's one Sener TE Set- 


Moro, are you here! 
Wood. Do you ſpeak to me, Sir. 
Saint. This is Mr. Woodall, your new „ 


Limb. Cry you Mercy, Sir; I durſt have ſworn you 
thought in 
my Conſcience, Fug, this had been thy Italian Mer | 


could have ſpoken Lingua Franca = 


chanto. 


ſhould be happy to be better known to you. 


Limb, Sir, I beg your Pardon with all my Hearts, 
Before George, I was "hs again there! But you are fo 
very like a paltry Fellow, who came to ſell Pug Eſſences 
this Morning, that one would ſwear thoſe Eyes, and that 0 


Noſe and Mouth, belong d to that Raſcal. 


Mood. You muſt Pardon me, Sir, if J don't much reliſh : 


the Cloſe of your Complement. 


Trick, Their — are _— like: (you have a 


Qarre! * 


down.] Stop Thief, ſtop Thief! cry 


Limb. A Viſion, Landlady; what} bare we E and = 
Magog in our Chamber? ; 
Trick, A Thief, I warrant you, who had gotten into the - 


Wood. Moſt certainly a Thief : For hearing my Land- 5 


lady cry out, I flew from my Chamber to her help, and 8 
met him running down Stairs; and then he turm d back to „ 


Weed. Sir, 1 fee you miſtake me for ſorne other * 4 
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Limb. Not very like, I confeſs. N 

Trick. Their Noſe and Mouth are quite different. 

Limb. As Pug ſays, they are quite different indeed: But 
1 durſt have ſworn it had been he; and therefore once 

: again, I demand your Pardono. 

Tick. Come, let us go down; by this time Geruaſ 

| has brought the Smith; land then Mrs. Pleaſanse may 
have her Cheſt. Pleaſe you, Sir, to bear us * 

Mood. At your Service, Madam. 

Limb. Pray lead the way, Sir. 

Wood. "Tis againſt uy Wk! Sir: But I muſt kinky you 
i in —— t "Hr 


or m. SCENE L 


"Has Saintly and Pleaſance. c 


; Pleaſ Ever fear it, I'll be a Spy upon ls Addons: 
5 N He ſhall neither whiſper Fn = on either of 
: em, but T1] ring him ſuch a Peal! 
_ _ * Saint, Above all things, have a Care of ie your ſelf; 
| for ſurely there is Witchcraft betwixt his Lips: He is a 
Wolf within the Sheepfold; and therefore. I will be carn- 
eſt, that you may not fall. [ Exit. 
|  Pleaſ. Why ſhould my Mother be ſo inquiſitive about 
this Lodger ? I half ſuſpe& old Eve her ſelf has a Mind 


be nibling at the Pippin: He makes Love to one of 


*em, I am confident; it may be to both; for methinks I 
ſhould have done ſo, if I had been a Man; but the damn'd 
Petticoats have perverted me to Honeſty, and therefore 


1 have a grudge to him, for the Privilege of his Sex. 


Hie ſhuns me too, and that vexes me; for though | 
would deny him, I ſcorn” he ſhould not think me worth 
2 civil * WERE 
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Re-enter Woodall; with Trickſy, Mrs. Brainſick, Judith, 
243 nd Muſick. 0 

Ira. Wade. Come, your Works, your Works; they i 5 
ſhall have the Approbation of Mrs. Pleaſancte. 

Trick. No more ge give 85 ny Www) ſhe 
fog at fight. -- - 

Jud. II ry my Skill. 


A SONG from the ITALIAN. 


1 a diſmal C reſs hing. | 
B 8 cry 1 40 225 and dying; e 
Kind is Death 4 ends my Pain, 
But cruel She I lou d in vain. 
The Moſſy Fountains _ 
Murmur my Trouble, 
Aud hollow Mountains | 
5 — Groans redouble : 
e mph mourns me. 8 
. 23 22 Ilanguiſ; 
She only ſcorns me, 
Who 7 my Anguiſh, 
No Love returning me, but all rp doyings 
By a diſmal Cypreſs lying, 
Like a Swan, ſo ſung he dying: 
| Kind is Death that ends my Zain, | 
. But cruel She 7 lov di in vain, 


| Tha, By theſe languifhing Eyes, and thoſe time * 
yours, we are given to underſtand, Sir, you have a Mi- 
ftreſs in this Company: Come, make a free diſcorery 
which of em your a is to Charm 3 and *. the : 
other out of Pain. 
| Trick. No doubt 'twas meant to Mrs. Brainſick. 

Mrs. Brain. We Wives are deſpicable Creatures: we know 5 
it, Madam, when a Miſtreſs is in preſence. 9 
Pleaſ. Why this Ceremony betwixt you? *Tis a | likely : 
proper Fellow, and looks as he cou s E a new 1 
9 Pines, 0 | 


R bet. Feet „„ s a wo 


"4 


1 You Iv. | Lo II.. 
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Mrs. Brain. Twere a work of Charity to convert a fair 
young Schiſmatick, like you, if twere but to gain you 
to a better Opinion of the Government. „ 
Pleaſ. If I am not miſtaken in you two, he has works 

of Charity enough upon his hands already; but tis a wil- 
ling Soul, P11 warrant him, eager upon the Quarry, and as 

| ſharp as a Governour of Covent-Garden, 

Mood. Sure this is not the phraſe of your Family: I 

thought to have found a ſanctify'd Siſter; but I ſuſpect 


gs now, Madam, that if your Mother kept a Penſion in your 


Father's time, there might be ſome Gentleman-Lodger in 
the Houſe; for, IT humbly conceive, you are of the half- 
JJ SER. 
Pleaſ. For all the rudeneſs of your Language, I am re. 
ſolv'd to know upon what Voyage you are bound: you 
Privateer of Love, you Argier's Man, that Cruize up and 
down for prize in the Streighis Mouth; which of the Veſ- 
ſels wou d you ſnap now? CEE go er ets pe 


© Trick, We are both under fafe Convoy, Madam: «Lo: 


WR I. PE SL 
Pleaſ. Nay, for your part, you are notably guarded, I 1 

Confeſs; but Keepers have their Rooks, as well as Game- 
ſters: But they only venture under em, till chey pick up 


a2 Sum, and then puſh for themſelves =» 


Wood. ¶ Afide.] A Plague of her Suſpicions; they'll ruin | 


ory 5 


Pleaſ. So; let but little Minx go proud, and the Dogs 
in Covent-Garden have her in the wind immediately: all 
JJ ns 
Tick. Not to a Boarding-houſe, I hope! 
Pleaſ. If they were wiſe, they wou'd rather go to 2 
Brothel-houſe; for there moſt Miſtreſſes have left behind 
em their Maiden- heads, of bleſſed memory: and thoſe 
which wou d not go off in that Market, are carry'd about 


by Bawes, and ſold at Doors, like ſtale Fleſh in Baskets. 


Then, for your honeſty, or juſtneſs, as you call it, to your 
Keepers, your kept Miſtreſs is originally a Punk; and let 
the Cat be chang'd into a Lady never ſo formally, ſhe ſtill _ 

retains her natural property of Mouſing. 


YO. Ars, 
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Mys. Brain. You are very ſharp upon the Miſtreſſes; but 
T hope you'll ſpare the Wives. e 
Pleaſ. Yes, as much as your Husbands do, after the firſt 
Month of Marriage; but you requite their negligence in 
Houſnold- duties, by making them Husbands of the firſt 
WM Head, ere the Year be over. rr. 

Wood. | Aſide.) She has me there tool! 

Pleaſ. And, as for you young Gallant 

= Tod. Hold, I beſeech you, a Truce for me. | 3 
Pleaſ. In troth I pity you, for you have undertaken a a 
= moſt difficult Task, to cozen two Women, who are no 
Babies in their Art; if you bring it about, you perform as 
much as he that cheated the very Lottery, 


Mood. Ladies, I am ſorry this ſhou'd happen to you for 


my fake: ſhe's in a raging Fit, you ſee; tis beſt withdraw= 
ing, till the Spirit of Prophecy has left her. 
= Trick, Vl take ſhelter in my Chamber. whither, 
hope, he'll have the grace to folloẽ6 me. [Aſide. 
E Mrs. Brain. And, now I think on't, I have ſome Let- 
ters to diſpatch. [Ex. Trick. and Mrs. Brain. ſeverally) 
Pleaſ. Now, good John among the Maids, how mean 
you to beſtow your time? Away, to your Study I adviſe 
vou, invoke your Muſes, and make Madrigals upon abſence.” 
| Wood. I wou'd go to China or Fapan, to be rid of that 


impetuous Clack of yours: Farewel, thou Legion of 


Tongues in one Woman. 1 
Pleaſ. Will you not ſtay, Sir? it may be I have a little 
JJ [((( 
Mood. Ves, the ſecond part of the ſame Tune! Strike 
by your ſelf, ſweet Larum; you're true Bell-mettal, I war- 
„% ET 
Pleaſ. This Spightfulneſs of mine will be my Ruin: To 
rail them off, was well enough; but to talk him away 
| 160! O Tongue, Tongue! thou wert given for a Curſe to 
nnn, „CC Is 


J)) 
Jud. Madam, your Mother wou'd ſpeak with you. 
Pleaſ. I will not come: I'm mad I think: I come im- 

mediately. Well, III go in, and vent my Paſſion, by 
raling at them, and him to. [FExit._ 
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Jud. You may enter in ſafety, . the Enemy 


5 march! d off. 


. Reer Woodall. fe 
Wed. Nothing, but the love I bear thy Miftreſs, cout 
keep me in the houſe with ſuch a Fury When wil * 


bright Nymph appear? 


Fud. Immediately: 1 hear her coming. 3 
Hood. That I cou d find her coming, Mrs, Fudith! L 
Enter Mrs. Brainſick. | 


You . made melanguiſh i in Expectation, Melons. Was 


nothing, do you think, to be ſo near a Happineſs, with 


violent Deſires, and to be delay'd? 


Mrs. Brain. Is it nothing, do you think, for 5 Woman 


05 of Honour, to overcome the tyes of Virtue and Reputation; 
do do that for you, which I thought I: ſuou d never e 
5 ventur d for the ſake of any Man? : 


Wood. But my comfort is, that Love ; overcome. 
Your Honour is, in other words, but your good Repute; 


ndnd tis my part to take care of that: for the Fountain of a 


Woman's Honour is in the Lover, as that of the Subject 
- Is in the King. 


Mrs. Brain. You had concuded well, if you had been 
my Husband: you know where our Subjection lies. 
Wood. But cannot I be yours, without a Prieft? They 


were cunning People, doubtleſs, who began that Trade; 


* 


| to have a double F. ank upon us, for two Worlds: that no 
Pleaſure here, or hercafter ſhou'd be had, without a Bribe 


to them. 
 Mys. Brain. Well, Pm reſole 4, vl read, againſt the next. 


time ſee you; for the truth is, I am not very well pr 2 
e- 


par d with Arguments for MATE) mean while, 
: wel. 5 


Mood. 1 ſtand corrected; you have reaſon indeed to TY 


it I can uſe my time no better: Well WIN” if 


Pen and diſpute the reſt within. 
Mrs. Brain. Perhaps I meant not ſo. 


Mood. I underſtand your meaning at your Eyes. You 


Watch, Fudith? 


. Mrs. Brain. Nay, | if that were all, I expect not my 
| Eucband till ren The Truth is he's ſo odly %, 
: e mour' [ 
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s mour'd, that, if I were ill inclin d, it wou d bar juſtific 1 
# a Woman: He's ſuch a kind of Man. — 
1 Mood. Or if he be not, we Il make him ſuch A kind of = 
= = Abs: Brain. So pantaſtical, A Muſical, his Talk all Rap- 8 
ture, and half Nonſenſe: Like a Clock out of order, ſet 
bim a going, and he ſtrikes eternally, Beſides, he thinks * 
me ſuch a Fool, that I cou d nalf reſolve to revenge” my | 1 
ſeelf, in juſtification of my Wit. 85 1 
àäzõò od. Come, come, no half Reſolutions among . | i 
vers; I'll hear no more of him, till I have Teveng'd you : 3 
=_ — So out, and watch, Fudith. Exit Judith. WM 
| Mrs. Brain. Yet, I cou'd tay, in my Defence, that my 55 * 
T 1 | Friends married me to him againſt my Will. | SF. by 
= Mood. Then let us put your Friends too, into-the Quar- — 
5 28 cy it ſhall go hard, but Ill give you a ge oe then. ..; 
= E᷑!xter Judith again, hafti. Le i 
= = " How ; what's the matter? 4 
Mis. Brain. Can ſt thou not ſpeak ? ? haſt thou ſeen) a | 


| Ghoſt? ——— . 
As Iilive, ſhe ſigns Horns! that muſt be for my Hf: 
| band: He's returm d. 1 WER ; Te 
= we adit . E 
Jud I wou'd have told you lo, if J cod 2 2 : 
* for . : 
1 Mrs. Brain. Hark, a knocking? what tall we do? 1 
| TEnocking! 5 
| There's no o Gallying i in this Caſe: here you mai not be 
found, that's certain; but Fudith hath a Chamber within 
mine; haſte quickly thither ; TI ſecure the reſt... | 
Fud. Follow me, Sir, [Ex. Woodall Judith, £ 
z Knocking again. She opens : Enter Brainſick. 1 5 
Brain. What's the Matter, Gentlewoman? am I 3 5 
from my own Fortreſs; and by the way of Barricado? 
Am to dance Attendance at the Door, as if I were ſome 
| baſe Plebeian Groom? I'll have you know, that when my 
Foot aſſaults, the Lightning and the Thunder are not ſo 
terrible as the Strokes: Brazen Gates ſhall tremble, and 


Bolts of Adamant, Amen from off their H to 14 7 
mit me. 


. | oz e Mes; —_ 
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Mrs. Brain. Who wou'd have thought that 'nown Dex 
wou d have come ſo ſoon? I was e en lying down on my 
Bed, and dreaming of him: Tum à me, and buſs, Poor 
Dear, piddee buſs. | | 

Brain. I nauſeate theſe fooliſh Feats of Love, - 2 

Ars. Brain. Nay, but why ſnou d he be fo fretful now? I 
nd knows I doat on him; to leave a poor Dear fo long 
without him, and then come home i in an angry humour 
indeed I'll ky. - 

Brain, Pr *ythee leave thy fulſom Fondneſs; I have fr 
; feited on Conjugal Embraces, 

Mrs. Brain. I thought ſo: ſome light Huſwiſe has be 
witch'd him from me: I was a little Fool, ſo I was, to 
leave a Dear behind at Barnet, when 1 knew the Women 
wou'd run mad for him. 

Brain. I have a luſcious Air forming, like a Pallas in 
my Brain-pain: and now thou com'ſt a- croſs my Fancy, 
do diſturb the rich Ideas, with the yellow Jaundies of thy 
Jealouſie. . [ Noiſe within, 
Hark, what Noiſe is that within, about Fudith's Bed? 
Mrs. Brain. I believe, Dear, ſhe's . 1. — | 
Wou' d the Fool wou d go, _ 
Brain. Hark, again! | 3 
Ars. Brain. Aſide.] J have a difinal * on in my | 
Head, that he's giving my Maid a caſt of his Office, in my 


-  ftead. O, how it ſings me! { Woodall ſneezes, 


Brain, I'll enter, and find the ke of this Tumult. 

Ars. Brain. [holding him.] Not for the World: there 

may be a Thief there; and ſhou'd I put 'nown Dear i in 
danger of his Life? ——=—_—_ _ 


What ſhall I do? betwixt the jealouſic of my Love, and 


fear of this Fool, I am diſtracted: I muſt not venture em 
together, whate'er comes on't, _ Why FR I wy * 
Come forth, Damſel. „ 
Mood. [ within. ] The Danger” J over : A: may come out 


fely.  - 

. [within.] es you mad? you ſh nat. IN 
Lars. Brain. | Afide.] So, now I'm ruin'd n 
Brain. WMho⸗ e er thou art, I have pronounc d thy Doom; 
the dreadful — ck bares his md Arm in tearing. 
| | n 


Mrs. Brain. [Ao de.] Tho I believe he dares not ven- 


ture in; yet I muſt not put it to the Tri. TO Judub. | 


come out, come out, Huſwife. 
Enter Judith, trembling... 


2 What Villain have you hid within? 


4. O Lord, Madam, what ſhall I ar 


Mrs, Brain. How ſhou'd I know what-you ſhon'd ſay? 
Mr. Brainſick has heard a Man's Voice within; if you 
know what he makes there, confeſs the Truth; I am * 
moſt dead with Fear, and he ſtands ſhaking. 


Brain. Terrour, II *tis Indignation ſhakes me. With 


BZ thisSabre VI! lice him ſmall as Atoms; he ſhall be doom d 
. by the Judge, and damn'd upon the Gibbet. „ 

Fiud. [kneeling.] My Maſter's ſo outragious, ſireet 8 
=_ Madam, do FOE" intercede for me, and II tell you all in 
private. |  [Whiſpers.) 

If l ſey it is a Thief. hell cal * helps 1 know not what | 

= o' th ſudden to invent. 


Mrs. Brain, Let me * 


Brain. What has ſhe confeſs d? 


Mrs. Brain. A venial Love-Treſpaſs "Die: "Tis a Sweet- 5 
x heart of hers; one that is to marry her ; ; and ſhe was un- 
| willing I ſhou'd know it, fo ſhe hid him in her Chamber. 


Enter Aldo. 


os Aldo. What s the Matter trow? what, i in Martial poſture, 
Son Brainſick? 


Jud. Pray, Father Aldo, 90 you beg my pardon of my 


Maſter: I have committed a Fault; I have hidden a Gen- 
tleman in my Chamber, who is to marry me without 
. Friend's Conſent, and therefore came in private to 
Aldo. That thou coul t think to "hep this secret! 8 
why, I know it as well as he that made the. 
Mrs. Brain, | Aſide.) Heav'n be prais'd, for this Knower ” 
of all things: Now will he lie three or four rapping 

8 rather than be thought i ignorant in any thing. 
28 Oo $ mY Drain. 
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terrour ; r ; kneeling Queens in vain ſhou'd beg thy Being, — 
: Sa, * there. 


= And is this all! ? why - 
= woud you not confeſs it before Fudich ? when you 


know I am an indulgent Miſtreſs. Lauge. 2 


—— 2 


Dre * 2 
3 2 4 — 
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Brain. Do you know his Friends, Father Aldo? 
Aldo. Krow 'em! | think I do. His Mother was an 


'Arch-Deacon's Daughter ; as honeſt a Woman as ever 


broke Bread: She and I have been Cater-Couſins in our 


Youth; we havotumbled together between a pair of Sheets, | 


1faith. 
Brain. An honeſt Woman, and yet you two have um- 


bled together! thoſe are inconſiſtent. 


Aldb. No matter for that. 


Mrs. Brain. He blunders; I muſt help in I warrant 


etwas before Marriage, that you were ſo great. 


Aldo. Before George, and ſo it was: for ſhe had the 5 


prettieſt black Mole upon her left Ancle, it does me good 


io think on't! His Father was Squire what d' you call 
bim, of what d' you call em Shire. What think vou, 

= little Fudith? do I know him now? | CD 
Fu. I ſuppoſe you may be miſtaken: my Servants | 


_ Father i is a Knight of Hamſhire, 


P Aldo. J meant of Hamſhire, But that 1 nod forget 
he wasa Knight, when 1 got him Knighted at the King's 
= coming in! Two fat Bucks, J am ſure he 1 . 


Brain. And what's his Name? 


Aldo. Nay, for that, you muſt excuſe me : 1 mat not | 


5 diſcloſe little Judith's Secrets. 


Mrs. Brain. All this while the poor Gene is left | g 
in pain: we muſt let him out in ſecret; for I believe tbe 
_ young Fellow is fo baſhful, he wou'd not willingly be 


ſeen. 


Fuad. The beſt way will be, 10 Father Aldo to lend me 
- the Key of his Door, which opens into my Chamber; 
bu and ſo I can convey him out. 
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Aldo. [Giving her a Key.] Do ſo, Daughter. Not a 


word of my Familiarit ah his Mother, to prevent 
Blood- ſned betwixt us: but I have her Name down i in my | 


8 1 warrant her.. 
. What kiſs and tell, Father Ala; kiſs and tell! 


Exit. 2 


Ars, Brain, Tu go and paſs an hour with Mrs, Trickh. 


[Ext 5 


Enter 


5 commands me, 
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1 Enter Limberbam. 
Brain, What, the luſty Lover Limberham ! 
Enter Woodall at another Door. 
Aldo. O here'sa Mounſieur, new come over, and a Fellow: 


lodger; I muſt endear you two to one another. 
Brain, Sir, tis my extream Ambition to be better 
| known to you: you come out of the Country I adore. 
And how does the dear Battiſt? I long for ſome of his 
neu Compoſitions in the laſt Opera. A propo! J have had 
the moſt happy Invention this Morning, and a Tune 
trouling in my Head; I riſe immediately in my Night- 
| Gown and Slippers, down I put the Notes ſlap daſn, 
= made Words to 'em like Lightning : and I warrant you | 
have? em at the Circle in the Evening. | = 
Mood. All were compleat, Sir, if S, dndre would make {7 
| Reps to em. ee 
Brain. Nay, thanks to my Genius that cares over 
you ſhall ſee, you ſhall ſee. 
2 I t not very fine? Ha, Meſſieurs! _ DS 
Limb. The cloſe 5 it is the moſt raving 1 erer 4 
5 heard! 1275 
Frais. 1 dwell not on your Commendations. 
ſay you, Sir? [To Wood.) Is not admirable? Do 15 en- 
e | 


But firft the Air. 


What 


Wood. Moſt delicate Cadence U 


Brain. Gad, I think ſo, -- vanity. Battif and 1 : 
have but one Soul. 


But the cloſe, the cloſe! | Sings it 


| thrice over.] I have Words too upon = Air; bar l am 
naturally ſo baſkful! _ a 5 


Wood, Will you oblige a; Sir? 


Brain. You might command me, Sir; for L far ing too. / 


en Cavalier: but . 
Limb. But you wou'd be entreated, and fay, Nolo nolo, 


nolo, three times, like any Biſhop, when your Mouth War 

ters at the Dioceſe. 

Brain. I have no . but, Gas this Gaia _ 

let the Words commend e 12 5 
Ln TD 
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Lim. But why, of all Names, wou d you chuſe a Phil. 


lis! There have been ſo many Phillis's in Songs, I thought 
| there had not been another left, for Love or Money. 
Brain. It a Man ſhou d liſten to a x Fop! i [Sings 
Ny Phillis—— 

Aldo. Before George, lam on t other fe: 1 think, as 
5 good no Song, as no Phillis. 
Brain. Vet again!- 
Lim. Pray, for my ſake, [et it be your Chloris. 


Brain. [ Looking ſcornfully at him.] My Phillis — ['Sings. . 


Lim. You had as good call her your Succuba. 

Brain. Morbleau! will you not give me leave? [ am 
i full of Phillis, [Sings.] My Philliz=— 
Lim. Nay, I confeſs, Phillis is a very pretty Name, 


Brain. Diable! Now will not ſing to ſpight you. By 
- | the World, you are not worthy of it. Well, I have a 
GBentleman's Fortune, I have Courage, and make no in- 
conſiderable Figure in the World: yet I wou'd quit my 
Pretenſions to all theſe, rather than not be Author of this ES 


. Sonam which your Rudeneſs has irrevocably loſt. 


Lim. Some fooliſh French quelque choſe, 1 warrant t you. ; 
Brain. Quelque choſe! O Ignorance, in ſupreme Perfe- 


- Aion! he means a kek ſhoſe. 


Lim, Why, a kek ſhoes let it be then! And a kek ſo : 


for your Song. 


Brain. I give to EE Devil ſuch a Tubes: 1 were I BY 


to be born again, 1 wou'd as ſoon be the Elephant, as a 
Wit; he's leſs a Monſter in this Age of Malice. 1 cou'd 
burn my Sonnet, out of rage, 

Lim. You may uſe your pleaſure with your own. 


Wood. His Friends wou'd not ſuffer him: Virgil was not | 


280 permitted to burn his Æneids. 


Brain. Dear Sir, I'll not die ingrateful for your FR 


bation. ¶ Aſide to Woodall. You ſee this Fellow? he's an 

Aſs already; he has a handſom Miſtreſs, and * ſhall 
make an Ox of him, ere long. 

Mod. Say no more, it ſhall be done. 


Lim. Hark you, Mr. Woodall; this fool Brain 1 grows 
inoporble bes a pubick Wer but Lc corn to ſet 
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my Wit apainſt him: He has a pretty Wife: 1 a no 
more, but if you do not Wie him . 
mod. A Word to the Wiſe: I ſhall conſider — for 
your ſake. etal - 
Limb. Pray do, Sir: 'Confider him much. 7 
Mood. Much! is the Word —— This Fewd Pe I well _ 
= + a an 
Brain. to mood. rH give you hs Opportunit „ and rid 


Y you of him Come away, little Limber am; you, 


and I, and Father Aldo, will take a turn 9 in che 5 
Square. 

Aldo. We'll follow you immediately. = 

Limb. Yes, we'll come after you, Baly rage ch: But 8 
5 1 hope you will not draw.upon us there, 5 
Brain. If you fear that, Bilbo ſnall be left behind. = 
L. imb. Nay, nay, leave but your Madrigal dated: 8 
5 bw not that upon. us, and tis no matter for your 


Sword. | Exit Brain. 


Enter Trickſy, and Mrs. Brainfick, with a Note for each. 
Mood. [Aſide ] Both together! either of em apart, had 
5 bean my Buſineſs : But I ſhall neer play well at this 


three-hand Game, 


7 Limb. O Pug, how have you been paſſing of your | 
„ 1 
Pick. I have bern looking over the laſt Preſent of 
Orange Gloves you made me; and methinks I do not 
like the Scent 


8 - 008 you wear from Paris ? 


put in my Biller dux! 


mood. Mine are Roman, Madam. | 
4 Trick. The Scent I love, of all the World, Pry ben me 5 
ok £7 
Mrs. Brain, Nay, not both, good Mrs, dil; for BS 
love that Scent as well as you, 5 
Wood. [Pulling em off, and giving ah one.] T ſhall find 
two Dozen more of Womens Gloves among ad Trifles. | 
8 it you pleaſe to accept em Ladies. ' 
Trick. Look tot; we ſhall expect em- 


Mrs. Brain. So, now T hare the om to thruſt I 
in my Not . 
A Thick, 


O Lord, Mr. Woodall, did you bring - 


Now e 5 


s 
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Trick, Here, Sir, take your Glove again ; the Perfume 6 
| too ſtrong for me. - 
Mrs. Brain. Pray take the other to tz though 1 ſhould 5 
have kept i it for a Pawn. 
Mrs. Brainſick's Note fall out, Limb. takes it up. 

i Limb. What have we here? For Mr. Woodall. = 

Both Nomen. Hold, hold, Mr. Limberham. | They ſnatch it. 

Aldo. Before George, Son Limberham, you ſhall read 1 It, 
Mood. By your Favour, Sir, but he mult not. = 

Tick. Hel know my Hand, and I am ruin'd! 

Mrs. Brain. Oh, my Misfortune! Mr. Woodall, will you 

ſuffer your Secrets to be diſcover'd? 5 
Mood. It belongs to one of em, that's cents 
Mr. Limberham, 1 muſt deſire you to reſtore this En 
wh tis from my Miſtreſs. 5 

Trict. The Devil's in him; will be 980 5 On 
Mood. This Paper was ſent me from her this Morn- - 
- ing and I was ſo fond of it, that I left it in my Glove: 
If one of the Ladies had found it 0 1 — e been - 
laugh'd at moſt unmercifully. : 

Mrs, Brain, That's well come offf  _ 
imb. My Heart was at my Mouth, for fear it \ had | 
been Pug s Aſide.] There tis again Hold, hold; | 
5 Pray let me ſee't once more: A Miſtreſs, aid „„ 

Aldo. Yes, a Miſtreſs, Sir. Pl] be his eee! be has ; * 
a Miſtreſs, and a Fair one too, 5 

Limb. Do you know it, Father Aldo. „ 
Aldo. Know it! I know the Match is 6 good 4 as male 

7 already: Old Woodall and I, are all one. You, Son, were 
| ſent for over on purpoſe; the Articles for her Jointure : are 
all concluded, and a Friend of mine drew 'em. 

Limb. Nay, if Father Aldo knows it, Iam ſatisfy” * 
Aldo. But how came you by this Letter, Son Woodall ? 
et me examine you, ED 
mood. Came by it! (pox, he has non-plusd me!) How wh 
do you ſay l came by it, Father Aldo? 2 

Aldo. Why, there's it, now. This Morning 1 met your 5 
Mireſt s Father, Mr. you KOO h Ep | 

Weed, 1 Mr, 2 oe, 
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Lire my Fool the flip 
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Ms Nay, you ſhall excuſe me for that; but we are in- 


timate : His Name begins with ſome Vowel or Confonant, 
no matter which; well, her Father gave me this very Nu- 
| | ma Letter, ſuperſcrib'd, For Mr. Woodall. 5 


Limb. Before George, and ſo it is. 


„Aid. Carry me this Letter, quoth he: to your 5 Sod mod. 175 


all; tis from my Daughter ſuch a one, and then Fs 
me her Name. 
mood. Let me ſee; Vll read it once again. 


Limb. What, : are you not acquainted with the Contents ; 


of it? 


Mood. O, your true Lover will read you over a Letter, 7 
wow his Miſtreſs, a thouſand times. 


Trick. Ay, two thouſand, if he be in the Humour. 


= Mod. Two thouſand ! then it muſt be hers. [Reads w--- 
5 himſelf J Away, to your Chamber immediately, and PH 
i (The Fool! that may be 
either the Keeper, or the Husband ; but commonly the 
= Keeper is the greater. Humh without Subſcription ! it 
muſt be D Father Aldo, pr Ty rid me of this Cox- : 
0 comb. ; 
Aldo. Come, Son Linder ha we let our Friend Brain-. 
= f ck walk too long alone: Shall we follow him? We muſt 
make haſte; for I expect a whole Beavy of Whores, a 
Chamber- full of Temptation this Afternoon: 'Tis my Day 5 
: of Audience. : 


Limb, Mr. Woodall, we leave you here, you remember | 2 


Exeunt Limb. and Aldo. 


Wood. Let me alone: Ladies your Servant; I have a 


little private Buſineſs with a Friend of mine. 5 
Mrs. Brain. Meaning me—— Well, Sir, your Servant. 


Trick. Your Servant, till we meet again, Exe. ſeverally. : 


8 C E N E II. Mr. Woodall's Chamber. - 


Enter Mrs. Brainſick alone. 


Mrs. Brain, My Note has taken, as I wiſh'd : He oo | 
| 1 here immediately. If I could but reſolve to loſe no 
time, out of Modeſty ; but 'tis his Part to be! Violent, 
-- nd our n Ne eyer 0 little force and ruffling, 5 
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and a poor weak Woman is excus 4. Noiſe.] Hark, l 
hear him coming + Ah me! the Steps beat dou. 


ble: He comes not Joke: If it ſhould be my Husband 


with him! where ſhall I hide my ſelf? I ſee no other 
| Place, but under his Bed: I muſt lye as ſilently, as my Fear 
will ſuffer me, Heay' n ſend me ſafe again to my own 


Chamber, | [Creeps under + the Bed, 


Euter Woodall and Trickſy. 


Wood, Well, Fortune at the laſt is fayoura able. and now | 


you are my Priſoner. 


Trick. After a quarter of an Hour, I ſuppoſe, I ſhall bare 
my Liberty upon ealie Terms. But pray let us Parey a 
5 lt firſt. 3 
mood. Let it be upon the Bed then, Pleaſe you to ſit? Þ 
Trick. No matter where: Iamneyer the nearer to your 
wicked Purpoſe. But you Men are commonly great C- 
medians in Love- matters; therefore you muſt . in 
the firſt Place —— : 


Mood. Nay, no Conditions The Fortreſs is weed 


to Extremity; and you muſt yield 170 Diſcretion, or 1 = 


_ ſtorm. 
| Trick. Never to love any other Woman. 


mood. I kiſs theBook upon t. [ Kiſſes be FOE Brain = 
pinches him from underneath the Bed.] Oh, are you at your 
Love- tricks ! ? If * 1 0 me thus, I ſhall bit 7 


BY your Lip. 


Tick. I did not ha you : But you are apt, 1 fee, to 
take any Occaſion of gathering up more cloſe to me. 


Next, you ſhall not ſo much as look on Mrs. Brainſick. 


Wood. Have you done ? theſe Coyenants are o redious 2 I 


Trick, Nay, but ſwear then. 


„ Iſbed. 1 © promiſe, 1d ſwear, I as any thing. 
[Mrs. Brain. runs a Pin into him.] Oh, the Devil! what da 
you mean to run Pins into me? this is perfect Cater- 
___ wauling. = 
Trick. You fancy al this; 1 W not hour you for the 
World. Come, you ſhall ſee how well 1 love you——_ 
| [Kifes him: Mrs, Brain. pricks her.] Oh! I think you have 
Needles growing in your Bed, [Both riſe 7 


OW I'll fee FW! the matter in j 
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; Saint. [Within] Mr. Woodall, where are you, verily? 


Hood. Pox verily her; tis my Landlady: Here, hide 


your ſelf behind the Curtains, while I run to the Door to 


ſtop her Entry. 
= Dick, Neceſſity has no Law; 1 muſt be patient. 
(e. gers into the Bed, and draws the Cs over her. 
Enter Saintly, 


5 Saint. In ſadneſs, Gentleman, I can hold no longer : 1 N 
will not keep your wicked Counſel, how you were lockd 
up in the Chelt ; for it lyes heavy upon wy Conſcience, ; 

1 and out it muſt, and ſhall. © 
Wood. You may tell, but who Il believe you ? where s 


your Witneſs ? 
| Saint. verily, Heav'n is my Witneſs. 


mood. That's your Witneſs too, that 00 works: bane al N 1 
lur'd me to Lewdneſs, have ſeduc d a hopeful young Man, 
as I am; 88 wou'd haye intic d Youth : Mark thats. 


42 M8, 

= Beldam. 
9 

8 


= Sant. 1 care not; . my Hanke Evidence is ; enough. to b 
ur. Limberham ; he will believe me, that thou burn ſt in 
unlawful Luſt to his Beloved: So thou fhalt be an Out- 5 


caſt from my Family. 


Wood. Then will I go to the Elders of thy church 3 I 
lay thee open before them, that thou didſt feloniouſy 8 
8 lock that Cheſt, with wicked Intentions of purloining: 
So thou ſhalt be excommunicated from the Congregation, 5 


thou Fexebel, and deliver'd over to Satan, 


Saint. Verily, our Teacher will not Excommunicate Co 
me, for taking the Spoils of the Ungodly, to cloath him; _ 
for it is a judg'd Caſe amongſt us, that a marry'd Woman 
may ſteal from her Husband, to relieve a Brother, But 
yet thou may'ſt attone this Difference betwixt us; verily, 


thou mayeſt. 


Mod. Now won art tempting me again. Well, if ! 
had not t the Sin of Continency, what might become of 7 


me? 


4 bernacle of Mr. Limberham, an 
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S ͤaint. The means have bang r thee, and chou haſt 
kicked with the Heel : I will nl immediately to the Ta- 


Y diſcover thee, 10 thou Ser- 
Pam in thy crooked P aths. 5 [Gong. 
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—— 


mod. Hold, good Landlady, not ſo faſt ; let me hays i | 
time to conſider on't ; I may mollifie, for Fleſh is frail, Þ* 
An Hour or two hence we will Soner together upon the 


Premiſes. 


Saint Oh, on the ſudden, I feel my ſelf exceeding lick! 7 | 


Oh! oh! 


Mood. Get you quickly to your Cloſer, and fall to your I 
Mirabilis; this is no o Place for lick pad Be Bone, de“ 


gone. 
Saint. Verily, 10 can go n no farther. S; 
Mood. But you ſhall, verily.” 1 will thruſt | you down 


blut of pure Pity. 


Saint. Oh, my Eyes £ grow dim! 1 my Heart quops, and 
| my Back aketh ! here I will lay me down, and reſt me. 
[Throws her ſelf ſuddenly down upon the Bed; Trickſy 


ſorieks, and riſes : Mrs. Brainhick riſes from wir Yi 


the Bed in a Fright. 


3 So ! here's a fine Buſineſs ! ' my whole Seragls up 


2 Arms! 

Saint. So, ſo; if Providens had not fave me biker 
what Folly had been this Day committed ! 

© Trick, Oh the old Woman in the Oven! we both over- 
heard your pious Documents: Did we not, Mrs. Brainſick? 


Mrs. Brain. Ves, we did over-hear ie: and we wil | 


: both teſtifie againſt her. 


Mood. 1 have nothing to ſay for her. Ney, I rold hey 


Q 2 


her own; you can both bear me Witneſs. If : ſober +] 


Man cannot be quiet in his own Chamber for he. — 
Trick, For, you know, Sir, when Mrs. Brainſick and 


4 e $te her coming, having geen before acquaintd We 
With her wicked N we Both agreed to mp her 


in it, 
V. Brain, And now ſhe would ſcape her ſelf, accu 


ſing us! but let us both conclude to caſt an a lofamy op. 2 


ber Houſe, and leave it. 
win 


Intereſt. Pray, Laces, for my =o let this Bel 20 
no far ther * | 


Saint. Sweet Mr. Woodall, intercede for me, or 1 nal be : 


Hood. Well, for once, Ill be good-natur'd, and try n 


Trick 2 
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Tick. G& Mrs, Brain. You may command us. 
| ood, For, look you, the Offence was properly to my 


FX Perſon ; and Charity has taught me to forgive my Enemies. 
' hope, Mrs. Saintly, this will be a warning to you, to a- 


c! : | mend your Life: I ſpeak like a CIOS as One that ten- 


ders the Welfare of your Soul. 
r PRE Saint. Verily, I will conſider. 
e nu dod. Why, that s well ſaid 


[.{fide. ] Gad, ad fo 


muſt I too; for my People | is rome, d, and my Govern- 


ment in danger : But this is no Place for Meditation. La- 


Dues: Aldo = 1 


Y Iſpatch, Geeffery, diſpatch : The out-lyingPunks 5 
=_ D will be upon us, ere I am in a Readineſs to 
give Audience. Is the Office well provided? FE 
= Geoff. The Stores are very low, Sir: Some 5 Pet- 


8 ticoats, and Manto's we have; and half a dozen 
= lac'd Shoes, bought from Court at ſecond Hand. 


1 Curmudgeon, Mercy on me, how will this glorious Trade 
=_ be carry'd on, with ſuch a miſerable Stock! _ | 
. Geoff. J hear a Coach already ſtopping at the Door. 

Aldo. Well, ſomewhat in Ornament for the Body, ſome- 


. another, i in this bad World : Whoring muſt go on. 


Enter Mrs. Overdon, and her Daughter Pru. 
b ever had. 
| Whore. Have your Mother in your Eye, Pru; tis good | 
* your Head, — 


5 dies, wait on vou. . ( Ereunt. 5 


air of 7 


Aldo. Before George, there's not enough to rig out a . 
= Mournival of Whores: They'll think me grown a meer 


Re an oo bt 
4455 - 


8 in Counſel for the Mind; one thing muſt help out 5 


_ Mes, Over, Ask Bleſſing, Fru: He $ the belt Father you 
Aldo. Bleſs thee, and make thee a | ſubſtantial, thriving = 
to follow good Example : How ads are . Pru : hold | 
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Aldo. A Pox of his unlucky Handſel: He can but fum- 
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Pru. Going o my Sixteen, Father Aldo, 
Aldo. And you have been initiated but theſe two Years: 


5 Loſs of Time, loſs of precious Time. Mrs. Over din, 


bow, much have you made of Pri, fince ſhe has been 


J 8 

Mrs. Over, A very ſmall Matter, by my Troth; con- 
ſidering the Charges I have been at in her Education : 
Poor Pru was born under an unlucky Planet; I deſpair 


1 of a Coach for her. Her firſt Maiden-head brought me in 


but little: The weather-beaten old Knight that bought her 
of me, beat down the Price ſo low; 1 held her at an hun- 
_ red Guineas, and he bid ten; and higher than thirty he 


ble, and will not pay neither 
Pru. Hang him; I cou'd never endufe him, Father: 
Hess the filthieſt old Goat; and then he comes every Day 
to our Houſe, and eats out his thirty Guineas ; and at three 


Months end, he threw me fl. 
Mrs. Over. And ſince then, the poor Child has dwind- 


led, and dwindled away : Her next Maiden-head brought 


mee but ten; and from ten ſhe fell to five; and at laſt to a 
ſingle Guinea: She has no luck to keeping; they all leave 
J Fo OG 
Aldo. We muſt get her a Husband then in the City; 


they bite rarely at a ſtale Whore o this end o' th? Town, 


new furbiſh'd up in a tawdry Manteau. 


| Mrs. Over, No: Pray let her try her Fortune a little 

longer in the World firſt : By my Troth, I ſhould be loth 
do be at all this Coſt, in her French, and her Singing, to 

have her thrown away upon a Husband. „ 


e 


5 Daughter Pad ; you are welcome: What, you have | 
berform'd the laſt Chriſtian Office to your Keeper + = 


9 r wqiay 


Aldo. Before George, there can come no good of your 
Swearing, Mrs. Overdon: Say your Prayers, Pru, and go 
dauly to Church o' Sundays, you'll thrive the better all the 
Week. Come, have a good Heart, Child; I'll keep thee 
my ſelf : Thou fhale do my little Buſineſs ; and I'll find 
____ thee an able young Fellow to do thine. 


<4 
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faw you follow him up the heavy Hill to Ty6urn. Have 
you had never a Buſineſs ſince his Death? 

Mrs. Pad. No indeed, Father; never fince Execution- 

day: the Night before, we lay together moſt lovingly in 
= Newgate : and the next Morning he lift up his Eyes, and 

* prepar'd his Soul with a Prayer, while one might tell 
twenty; and then mounted the Cart as merrily, as if he 
had been going fora Parlh 8 
Aldo. You are a ſorrowful Widow, Daughter Pad; but 

I'] take care of you: Geoffery, ſee her rigg d out immedi- 
ately for a new Voyage: Look in Figure 9. in the upper 

= Drawer, and give her out the flower d Fuſtacorps, with 

the Petticoat belonging tot. 

= Ars, Pad. Cou'd you not help to prefer me, Fathen? 

Aldo. Let me ſee! let me ſee! Before George, I have it,. 

and it comes as pat too! Go me to the very Judge who 
ſate upon him; *tis an amorous, impotent old Magiſtrate, 

and keeps admirably: I ſaw him leer upon you from the 
Bench: He'll tell you what's ſweeter than Strawberries and 

F . . 

= Mrs. Term. O Father, I think I ſhall go mac. 

Aldo. You are of the violenteſt Temper, Daughter Ter- 

= 74cant ! when had you a Buſineſs laſt? 

Mes. Term. The laſt I had was with young Caſter, that 
Son of a Whore Gameſter : he brought me to Taverns, to 
draw in young Cullies, while he bubled em at Play: And 

when he had pick d up a conſiderable Sum, and ſhou'd di- 

vide, the cheating Dog wou'd fink my Share, and ſwear, 
Dam bim, be n. en 

Aldo. Unconſcionable Villain, to cozen you in your 
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Mrs. Term. When he loſes upon the Square, he comes 
home Zoundzing and Blooding ; firſt beats me unmerciful- 
= 1y, and then ſqueezes me to the laſt Penny: He has us d 
me ſo, that Gad forgive me, I cou'd almoſt forſwear my 
Trade: The Rogue ſtarves me too: He made me keep 
Ten laſt Year till I#hitſontide, and out-fac'd me wit 
Oaths, it was but Eaſter. And what mads me moſt, I 


a 


f . 
1. 

1 
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carry a Baſtard of the Ropue's in my Belly : And now he 

turns me off, and will not own it. 

Vs. Over. Lord, how it quops! you are half a Ven 
gone, Madam [Laying her Hand on her Bell, Wh 
Mrs. Term, | feel the young Raſcal kicking already, life 
his Father Oh, there's an Elbow thruſting out: I think {i 

in my Conſcience he's Palming and Topping in my Belly; 


and practiſing for a Livelihood before he comes into the 7 


World. 


Aldo. Geoffery, ſet her down in the Regiſter, that I may 
Provide her a Mid-Wife, and a Dry and Wet Nurſe: 
When you are up again, as Heav'n ſend you a good Hour, 
we'll pay him off at Law i' faith. You have him under 
| black and white, I hope. 
Mrs. Term. Ves, I have a Note RN bis Hand for 200 
Aldo. A Note under's Hand! that's a Chip in Porridge; 
tis juſt nothing. Look, Geoſfery, to the Figure 12, fer 
old Half. ſnirts for Child-bed Linne... 
| „„ Rain Mere. Hackney. --*-- 
uus. Hack. ©, Madam Termagant, are you here! Jute 
| Father Aldo, Juſtice. 
Aldo. Why, what's the matter, Daughter Hackney ? 
Aack. She has violated the Law of Nations; for Ve. 
ſterday ſhe inveigled my own natural Culiy from me, 2 
marry'd Lord, and made him falſe to my Bed, Father. 
Term. Come, you are an illiterate Whore : He's my 
Lord now ; and though you call him Fool, *tis well 
known he's a Critick, Gentlewoman. You never read a 
Play in all your Life ; and I gain d him by my Wit, and 
ſo Ill keep him. 
Hack. My Comfort is, I have had the beſt of him; be 
can take up no more, till his Father dies: And fo, much 
: 2 may do you with my Cull , and my Clap into the 
—_— 
Aldo. Then there's a Father for your Child, my Lord's 
Son and Heir by Mr, Caſter : But henceforward, to pre- 
ſerve Peace betwixt you, I ordain, that you ſhall ply no 


more in my Daughter Hackney's Quarters : You ſhall have 


the City, from White- : to Temple· Bar, and ſhe as 
| hae 
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I have to Covent-Garden downwards : At the Play-houſes, 
I# ſhe ſhall ply the Boxes, becauſe ſhe has the better Face; and 
you ſhall have the Pit, becauſe you can prattle beſt out of 
= a Vizor Mak, 
= Ars. Pad. Then all Friends, and Confederates : Now: 
let's have Father Aldo's Delight, and ſo Adjourn the Houſe, = 
Aldo. Well faid, Daughter: Lift up your Voices, and 
= ſing like Nightingales, you Tory Rory Jades. Courage, I 
By fay ; as long as the merry Pence REG out, you has none 
55 of you die i in Shoreditch. 
Enter Woodall, Nh 
A hey, Boys, 2 hey! here he comes that will fringe 
vou all! down, you little Jade, and worſhip him; tis * 
Genius of Whoring. 5 
mood. And down went Chairs and Table, and out went 
every Candle. Ho, brave old Patriarch in the middle of 
BZ the Church Militant ! Whores of all forts; Forkers and 
= Ruin-taild : Now come I gingling i in with Bone and © 
fly at the whole Covey, 3 
Aldo. A hey, a hey, Boys, the” Town' 8 thy own 3 burn, 
raviſh, and deſtroy, | 
Wood. We'll have A Night on't; like Alexander, when 
be burnt Perſepolis: tue, tue, tue; point de quartier. . 
Ike runs in amongſt em, and they ſcuttle about the lun. 
Enter Saintly, Pleaſance, Judith, with Broom: flicks, _ 
. Saint. What, in the midſt of Sodom! O thou lewd young 
5 Man! My Indignation boils over againſt theſe Fs: 3 
and thus I ſweep em from out my Family, _ 
Plea. Down with the Suburbians, down with em. 
Aldo. O ſpare my Daughters, Mrs. Saintly Sweet Mrs, : 
 Pleaſance, ſpare my Fleſh and Blood. 


Wood. Keep the Door open, and help to ſe ſecure the Re- : 
| went, Father: There's no Pity to be expected. 


| [The Whores run out, follow d by Saintly, Plexſance —_ 
__ and Judith. | =_ 
" ak Welladay, welladay ! one of my Daughters i is big | 
with Baſtard, and ſhe laid at her Gaſcoins moſt unmerei- 


fully ! every Stripe ſhe had, I felt it: The firſt Fruit of 
em ls mne oſt! 1 


pol. : 
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Word, Make hafte, and comfort her. 


Aldo. 1 will, I will : And yet I have a vexatious Buſt 8 


nels which calls me firſt another way: The Rogue, my Son, 


is certainly come over; be has been ſeen in Town four ; 


: Days ago! 
Mood. Tis impoſſible: Tu not believe it. 


Aldo. A Friend of mine met-his old Man Giles, this ve- 
: ry Morning, in queſt of me ; and Giles aſſur d * his 


n is lodg'd in this very Street. 
Mood. In this very Street! how knows he that ? 
Aldo. He dogg'd him to the Corner of it: And then my 


Son turn'd back, and threaten'd him. But I'll find out 
Giles, and then 1 make ſuch an Example of my Repro- 
5 bate! „ Dee. 
Tod. If Giles be diſcover d, lam undone ! ways 3 4 


5 waſh, where are you, Sirrah ! Hey, hey! 
5 dun Gervale. 


” Run quickly to that betraying Raſcal GY, a kn: 7 5 

0 who wou'd take Fadas his Bargain out of his Hands, and 
under-ſell him: Command him ſtrictly to mew himſelf. 

up in his Lodgings, till farther Orders: and in caſe he be 

refractory, let him know, I have not forgot to kick and 

cudgel. That Memento wou'd do well for you too, Sirrah, 

Serv. Thank your Worſhip, you have ATR OR libe- 


ral of your Hands to me. 
Mood. And you have richly deſery'd i it. 


1 Gerv. I will not * who has better deſery'd it, of my 4 | 
= old Maſter. 
1 Away, old E ens, about your Buſineſs, and = 


15 leeve your muſty Morals, or I ſhall. 


Sex. Nay, I won't forfeit my own Wiſdom ſo ws * 
to ſuffer for it. Reſt you merry: "IV do my beſt, and 
OF: mend all. 5 LENI. 5 


Enter Saintly. 


Saint. Verily, I * waited till you were and am 5 


come to rebuke you, out of the Zeal of my Spirit. 


od. Tis the Spirit of Perſecution : Diocletian, and A 
7 ulian the Apoſtate, were but Types of thee. Get thee _ 
_— thou u old Geneva Teſtament : thou art a Part of the 


98 


2 


Fears. 


too hot for you. 


l ſe! 


muſt, and ſhall be mine, this Night. | 
Hood. The very Ghoſt of Queen Dido in the Ballad. 

Saint, Delay no longer, or 

Hood. Or! you will not forear, I hope: ? 


Mr. Limberham ſhall hear me. 


you may be a Woman o 


in your own Chamber. 5 
Saint. Or, expect To-morrow: 


tions of Nature; we ſhall ſee what may be done : what, 


Saint. Then, verily, I am appeas d. 
Mood. Nay, no relapſing into Verily ; that s in our Bar- 


Sool, I warrant her. 
Saint. You wi not fail? 


Mood. Doſt thou think 1 have no Compaſſion for thy £ 


grey Hairs ? Away, away; our Love may be diſcover 
We muſt avoid Scandal; tis thy own Maxim. | 


promis'd to ſend her Miſtreſs up, 


Enter Plealnce, "i 
That Fury here again! 5 
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Sn Law, and haſt been aboliſh'd theſe twenty — 


Saint. All this is nothing, Sir; Iam} privy to your Plots: 
u diſcover em to Mr. Limberham, and make the Houſe | 


Hood. What, you can talk in the Language of the World, 


Saint. I can, I can, sir; ; and in the Language of the . 
Fleſh and Devil too, if you provoke me to Deſpair : You =» 


Saint. Uds Niggers, but I will ; and that ſo loud, that | : 


Mood. Uds Niggers, I confeli; i is a very dreadful Oath? + 
Von cou'd lye naturally before, as you are a Fanatick : i 
yo can ſwear ſuch Rappers too, there's hope of you; 

f the World in time. Well, you 
ſpall be ſatisfy d. to the utmoſt TIO e and 7 


Wood. All ſhall be atton'd ere then. "Go, n the 8 
Bottle of Clary, the Weſtphalia Ham, and other Fortifica 


an old Woman muſt not be caſt away. . her. 


gain. Look hovr ſhe weres- Tor Joy! 'Tis a NOW: old ; 


1 1 [ Exit Saintly. EET 
They are all now at Ombre; Y and Brainſuct's Maid bas 


Pleaſ. 
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Pleaſ. 2 de.] I'll conquer my proud Spirit, I'm re: 
ſolv'd on't, and peak kindly to him.— What, alone, Sir 
If my Company be not troubleſome; or a tender young 
Creature, as I am, may ſafely truſt her ſelf with a Man of 
ſuch Proweſs, in Love- affairs It wonnot be. 
ph Hood. 80! ! there's one Broad ſide * I muſt ſhex 
: off. LAſid. 
Fleaſ. What, you tare been pricking up ond down here 


upon a cold Scent ; but, at laſt, you have hit it off, i 
ſeems! Now for a fair View at the Wife or Miſtreſs ! yy 


the Wind, and away With it: Heigh Fowler !- [ 
5 think I am bewitch'd, I cannot hold. | 


Mood. Your Servant, your Servant, Madam: 1 am in: 


= litle haſte at preſent, | [Gony, 


Pleaſ. Pray reſolve me firſt, for which of * em you le 


CD 45 Ambuſh : for, methinks, you have the Meen of a Spi- 


der in her Den: Come, I know the Web is ſpread, and, 


OE who ever comes, Sir Cranion ſtands ready to dart out, 


: hale her in, and ſhed his Venom. 
Mood. | Aſide.) But ſuch a terrible Waſp, as ſhe, wil 


5 ſpoil the Snare, it I durſt tell her ſo. 


_  Pleaf. Tis unconſcionably done of me, to debar you the 
. Freedom and Civilities of the Houſe, Alas, poor Gentle 


man] to take a Lodging at ſo _— rate, and not to have iſ 


—Miſchief on me, what 


the Benefit of his Bargain! 


| needed I have faid that? [All. 


N ood. The Dialogue will gon no farther : Farewel, get 
Ts the quiet Lady. 
Pleaſ. Pray ſtay a little; II not leave you thus. 
mood. I know it; and therefore mean to leave you firſt, 
Pleaſ. O, I find it now; you are going to ſet up your 
Bills, like a Love-Mountebank, for the ſpeedy Cure of 
_ diſtreſſed Widows, old Ladies, and languiſhing Maids in 
the Green-fickneſs : a Sovereign Remedy. 
NM bod. That laſt, for Maids, wou'd thrown away : 
| Few of your Age are qualify'd for the Medicine. What 
the Devil wou'd you be at, Madam? | 
: Plesſ. I am in the humour of giving you good Cour- 
ſel. The Wife can afford you but the Leayings of a Fop 3 


= houſe; and what they cannot put off in 


wills ᷑³]ÿ⁊⁵ẽ ui ᷣ 3 ³• $417 
Pleaſ. Out upon thee! fifty Guineas! Doſt thou thick 
P11 fell my ſelf? and at a Play-houſe price too? Whenever 

Igo, I go all together: no cutting from the whole Piece; 
he who has me, ſhall have the fag end with the reſt 1 


_ Til be reveng'd; I will, 
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and to a witty Man, as you think your ſelf, that's nauſeous: 
The Miſtreſs has fed upon a Fool fo long, ſhe's Carrion 


too, and Common into the Bargain. Wou'd you beat a 


Ground for Game in the Afternoon, when my Lord 
Mayor's Pack had been before you in the Morning ? 
- Food. 1 had rather fit five Hours at one of his greaſy - 
Feaſts, than hear ... 
Pleaſ. Your two Miſtreſſes keep both Soy and Ware- 
Keeper and the Husband, they {ell by Retail to the next 
Chance-cuſtomer. Come, are you edify'd? 


mood. Pm conſidering how to thank you for your Ho-- =_ 
mily: and to make a ſober Application of it, you may harre 


ſome laudable Deſign your ſelf in this Advice —{— 
Pleaſ. Meaning, ſome ſecret Inclination to that amiable 
- Wood. T-oande. 3 am walg.coomgh tn boys it; for who 


could you remove the two Diſhes, but to make me fall 


more hungrily on the third? _ 


Pleaſ. Perhaps, indeed, in the way of Honouy —— : | ; 
pod. Paw, paw! that Word Honour has almoſt turn d 


my Stomach: it carries a villanous interpretation of Ma- 
trimony along with it. But, in a civil way, I cou'd be 


WE content to deal with you, as the Church does with the 
Heads of your Fanaticks, offer you a luſty Benefice to ſtop 


your Mouth; if fifty Guineas, and a Courteſie more worth, 


warrant him. Be ſatisfy'd, thy Sheers ſhall never enter into 
my Cloth, But, look to thy ſelf, thou impudent Belſwagger « 

e -  5 
Mood. The Maid will give warning, that's my Com- 


fort; for ſhe is brib'd on my fide. I have another kind _ 
of Love to this Girl, than to either of the other two; 
but a Fanatick's Daughter, and the Nooſe of Matrimony, | 


are ſuch intolerable Terms! O, here ſhe comes, who will 
ſel] me better cheap, e 
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5 Enter Mys. Bruinſick. 
MM. Brain. How now, Sir? what lmpadence is thi of 


yours, to approach my Lodgings? 


Wood. You lately honour'd mine: and tis the part of: 2009 
well-bred Man, to return your Viſit. 3 
Mrs. Brain. If I cou d have irmagin'd how baſe a Fe. 

8 low you had been, you ſhou'd not then have been trou- 


| bled with my Company 
Mood. How cou d I gueſs, that! you intended me the 


5 Favour, without firſt acquaititmg me? 


Aue. Brain. Cou'd 1 do ir, unprateful us you me, with 
more Obligation to you, or more Hazard to my ſelf, than 

by putting my Note into your Glove? — 

2 Wood. Was it yours then? 1 bellen d it came . Mn, 

Trick Tv 

$ . Brain. You wiſh'd it * which mode ou 6 


” _ealily n it. 1 heard the * Divlogue | twixt 


1 8 vou. 


Wood. 1 am 2d you did: for you eo. d not burebferre, 
5 with how much care I avoided all Occaſions of railing at 
Jou to which ſhe urg'd me, like a malicious Woman, a5 


be 1 
Urs. Brain. By the ſame wien, yon vow'd and Fwor 


ON never to look on Mrs. Brainſick | f 


Mod. But I had my Mental Refervations in 2 Rendinek, 
I had vow'd Fidelity bs you before; and there ent m7 
ſecond Oath, i' faith: it vaniſh'd in a twinkling, and never | + 
29097 my Conſcience in the eaſt. : 
Mrs, Brain. Well, I ſhall never heartily forgive you. - 
Fiud. ¶ Mithin. Mr. Brainſick, Mr. Bramfick, what do ou 
mean, to make my Lady loſe her Game thus? Pray come 
back, and take up her Cards again. 

Nr. Brain. My Husband, as I live! Wal, for all my 
Quarrel to you, ſtep immediately into that little dark Clo- 


fer: tis for LY private Occaſions; there's no Lock, but he 


wi not ſt 
Yu o. bus am 1 ever tantallz d! le in, 


Enter Brainſick. 
Brain, What, » am 1 become your bros * yout Slave? 
che property of all your Pleaſures? Shall I, the Lord of 


be - vs krrerk. 33 


Maſter of your Life, become ſubſervient; and the noble 


Name of Husband be diſhonour'd ? No, though all the 


Cards were Kings aud e and Todies to be gain d by 
every Deal 5 


Mrs. Brain. My dear, I am comin z to do my Duty. I £ 
did go up a little, (I wkiſper d you for hat) and am re- 


. turning immediately. 


Bain. Vour Sex is but one UniverfalOrdure, a Nuſance; = 
= and Incumbrance of that Majeſtick Creature, Man: yet T 
= my ſelf am mortal too. Nature's Neceſſities have call'd i 


me up; produce your Utenſil of Urine, 


5 Mrs, Brain, Tis not in the way, Child: vou may 8 5 
== down into the Garden. . 
Brain. The Voyage istoo fur: though the way were pay d 
1 with Pearls and Diamonds, every ſtep of mine is procous, N 


a the March of Monarchs. 


Mrs. Brain. Then my ſtep 85 which are not 0 precious | 


= fhal be im _—_ for you: Il call up Fudirh. 
Brain. 
= your Cloſet ſhall be honour d. 


Mrs. Brain. O Lord, Dear, tis not way to receive : 8 


ſuch a Man as you are. 
Brain. Nature preſſes; I am in haſte, FEES 


Mrs, Brain, He muſt be diſcover d, and 1 beit 5 D 


undone ! 88 Idi. 


[Brainſick goes to the Door, and Woe meets hin: She ; 


ſhrie ks out. 
Brain. Mounſieur Woodall! 


al Mood. Sir, be gone, and make no noſe or you! Foil - 


1 Brain. Spoil all, quoth a! what does he mean, in the a 
name of Wonder? 7 
Mood. ¶ Taking him Afote.] Hark you, Mr. Brain, is 
the Devil in you, that you and your Wife ali e 
to diſturb my Intrigue, which you your ſelf ingag d me 
in, with Mrs. Tricky, to revenge you on Limberbam n 


Why, I had made an Appointment with her here; but, 
hearing ſomebody come up, I retir d into the Cloſer, till 1 
was fatisfy'd * 090 not the Kee 


Pran. But why this 2 in my wies an 5 


will not Ae Attendance. At the preſent, e 


rr r os 2 n 


jap» © 
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mood. Why, you turn my Brains, with talking to me of | 


| your Wife's Chamber! do you lye in common? the Wife 
and Husband, the Keeper and the Miſtreſs? 


Ars. Brain. Iam TE * are quarrelling; 3 pray Heay'n 
I get off. 
Brain. Once again, I am the Sultan of this Place: Mr 


| Limberhan is the Mogol of the next Manſion, 


Food, Though I am a Stranger in the Houſe, ? tis im- 
poſſible I ſhould be ſo much miſtaken : I fay, this is 


 Limberham's Lodging. 


Brain, You wou'd not venture A x Wager of t ten Pound 


that you are not miſtaxen? 


Mood. Tis done: III lay you. _ | 
Brain. Who ſhall be Judge? | 
TFood. Who better than your Wife ? She cannot be 

parta, becauſe ſhe knows not on which ſide os haye 


Brain. S come ir Lady mine: whoſe 


2 Lodgings are theſe? who i is La. and Grand go of 


em? | 
© Mrs. Brain. Adds. Oh, goes it there?— Why ſhou 0 
you ask me ſuch a Queſtion, when every Body in the 


5 Houſe can tell they are n'own Dears? 


Brain. Now are you. latisfy'd? Children and Fools, you 


Mood. Pox on me; nothing but ſu ch 2 poſitive Cox- 


comb as I am, wou'd have laid his Mony upon fuch 
| odds; as if you did not know your own Lodgings better 


than I, at half a Day's warning! And that which vexes 


me more than the Loſs of my Mony, is the Loſs of my 
Adventure! Exit. 


Brain. It ſhall be Sat; Well 3 3 Trea with it. 
bis is a Fool of the firſt Magnitude. 

Ar. Brain. Let n'own Dear alone, to find 2 Fool: out. 
Enter Limberham. 

"Lins "Bull y Brainſick, Pug has ſent me to you. on mn 


4 Embaſſie, to bring you down to Cards again; ſhe's in 
ber Mulligrubs already; ſhe'll never forgive you the laſ 
Ts you won. ** but n a Aa to ber, out of 


Com 
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Complaiſince, as they ſay, to a fair Lady: And hat- 
Cer ſhe wins, I'll make up to you again in private, 

Brain, | wou'd not be that Slave you are, to enjoy the 
Treaſures of the Eaſt : The Poſſeſſion of Peru, and of: 
Potozh, ſhou'd not buy me to the Bargain. | 

Lim, Will you leave your Perboles, and come then? i 

Brain, No; for I have won a Wager, to be ſpent. juxu- 
riouſly at Longs; with Pleaſance of the Party, and Terma- 
= 52a Tric; and I will pals, in Perſon, to the Preparation : * 
= dans mum, . 5 
=_ | 2 5 Exeunt Brainſick, Mrs. drain. ö 

125 Enter Saintly and Pleaſance. Ley 
Plus,. To him; Ill ſecond you: now for miſchief! 
Saint. Ariſe, Mr. Limberham, ariſe; for Conſpiracies are 


hatch'd apainſt you, and a new Faux is Preparing to blow ; 6 


; WM up your Happineſs. Ng | 
li, What's the matter, „Land Pr 'ythee ſpeak good | | 
| honeſt Engi/h, and leave thy Canting. | 


Saint. Verily, thy Beloved is led aſtray, by the young . 


= Man Woodall, that Veſſel of Uncleanneſs: I beheld. them 
= communing together; ſhe feigned her ſelf fick, and reti- 
red to her Tent in the Garden-houſe; and 1 watched hor 
= out-going; and behold he followed her. 
= APleaſ. Do you ſtand unmoy'd, and hear all this? 
Lim. Before George, Lam Thunder-ſtruck! © DE 7 
4 1 Take! to r thy Reſolution, and avenge thy 
ff | | 
Tim But vive me lee to Galler firſt: A Man muſt 
do nothing raſply. 1 2 
Pleaſ. I a tear out the Villain S Tous for diſhonour- | 
| ing you, While you ſtand ee as you call it. Are 
vou a Man, and ſuffer this? 5 
Lim. Ves, I am a Man; but a Man's, but a Man, you 


hae: I am recollecting my ſelf, how theſe things can 
5 | 


Lim. Heard | em,. ao} ſeen wil It may be &; © 
mu cannot enter into this ſame Buſineſs: I 'am amaz'd, 


24 3 


Saint. How they can be! I have heard em; T have ſen 1 
"+ e. Ry 


with ſo much Violence of Love, that if 


on me could not hear it. 
Limb. I have been wheitins all this white: They ſhall 


ru e VV [Ty a deco 3 
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1 muſt confeſs; but the beſt is, I do not belieye one word 
on't. | 


Saint. Make haſte, and thine own Eyes ſhall teſtfie a 
gainſt her. 


Liab. Nay, if my own Eyes teſtifie, it may be "KEEP = 


: But 'tis impoſſible however ; 4. for T am ocing a Settle- 


muent upon her, this very 
Vleaſ. Look, and hog your lf, « ere you make that 


Settlement on ſo falſe a Creature. 
Lirͤmb. But yet, it I ſhou'd look; and not find her 
falſe, then I muſt caſt in another hundred, to make her 


5 Satisfaction. 


+ Pleaf. Was there. ever ſuch a meek, hen-hearted Cres 
£ une! 

Saint. Verily, thou haſt not the, Spirit of a Cock- 

Chicken. | 

_ | Limb. Before George, but 1 have the Spirit of 2 Lion, 
and I will tear her Limb from Limb if 1 cou d 

believe it. 

Pleaſ. Lovej Jealoukie, and Diſtain, Bow they torture 

me at once! and this inſenſible Creature were I but 

n his Place [ Io him.] Think, that this very inſtant 
he's yours no more: Now, now ſhe's giving up her ſelf, 

F Thunder roar'd 


be ſo taken in the manner, that Mars and Venus ſhall be 
nothing to em. 

Pleaſ. Make haſte; go on then,” 

Lomb; Yes, I will $9 0938 ah yer my Mind mit: 
gives me ily. 

Saint. Again backſliding! „ e 
Pleaſ. Have you no Senſe of Honour in Rr” DIES 


Limb. Well, Honour is Honour, and I muff go: ö But 7 


Þ 1 ſhall never get me 2 7 Pap _ ! O, my 
feaking wit 


hed hn we » ys mot? on. 


; de Kixp ITTITA 343 
. 8 © E N E 1. Woodall and Trickſy diver : 
T ' in the Garden-houſe. = 

Enter Gd to them. 


1 E Make haſte, and fave. your ſelf, Sip; the Enemy's 1285 3 
Nat Hand: I have diſcover d him from the n . 1 8 


you ſet me Sentry. TO Es 
5 Mood. Who ist? | 5 
= Gerv. Who ſhou'd it Ge but Linkithaw ? amd ny : 
a two-Hand Fox. O Lord, O Lord! _ 
Feist. Enter quickly into the Still- houſe both of you, 
and leave me to him: There's a Speiag lock within, to 
open it when we are gone. = 
mod. Well, J have won the Party and Reveoge bo- 55 
wer: A Minute longer, and I had won the Tout. 


[ They go in: She locks the „ 74 1 : 


. — Limberham, With a gem S 
— Jin Diſloyal Pug. pF . 
_ Trick, What Hamour's this ? you re drunk it bens: - 
1 = Go ſleep. | i 
Lim. Thou haſt robb'd me of my Repoſe for ever: 1 . 


am like Mackbeth, after the Death of good King Duncan; 
methinks a Voice lays to me, Seop no more ; Tricky has 


murder d Sleep, 
Trick. Now I find it: 'You are willing to ſave your Se- 


WT tlement, and are ſent by ſome of your wiſe Counſellors, to = 
A pick a Quarrel with me. 


TY Limb. ] have been your Cully above theſe Gen Years; 5 
but, at laſt my Eyes are open'd to your Witchcraft: And 
indulgent Heav'n has taken Care of my Freſorvation— 
n hort, Madam, 1 baue found: you outs and to cut off 2 
1 Pream les, produce your Adultere. N 
 7rick. If 1 have any, you know him beſt: You are the 

2 only Ruin of my Were But if 1 have diſhanour'd = 


the laſt Man to upbraid me with it. 
Limb, I am ſure you are of the Family 1 OY 
minable great Grandam Eve; but Rae's 16 Man, 0 or, by 
m F ather' s cn 
| | r 4 e Dick, 


Baut 1 ſpall bring you to light immediately. 


= ; | comentoaRiprreevow rhe way to buy ere. Bu 
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Trick. Still I am in the Dark. 


Lim, Yes, you have been in the Dan! 1 know it; 2 | 


Trick, You are not jealous. 


Lim. No; I am too certain to be jealous: But you ha 3 
A Man here, that ſhall be nameleſs; let me ſee him. * 

Trick, O, if that be your Buſineſs, you had beſt ſrarch: 3M 
And when you have weary'd your ſelf, and ſpent your ide 
Humour, you may find me above, in my Chamber, and 


come to ask my Pardon, [Going 


Lim. You may go, Madam ; but I ſhall beſeech you Wl 
Ladyſkip to leave the Key of the Still-bouſe Door be. 
 _ Hind you: I have @ Mind to ſome of the Sweet-meas Wl 
Fou have lock d up there; you underſtand me. Now, 
For the old Dog trick I you have loſt the Key, I know Wil 
Already, but J am prepar d for that; you: ſhall know 1 = 
mae no Fool to deal with, _ 
| Duck, Nos N the Key: Take it and alete ou 1 
oe 


Lim. [fue] This Confidence: amazes e ts 


1 two Gipſies have abus d me, and I ſhou'd not find bis . 
fo there now, this would make an immortal Quarrel.,.. . 


Dick, [Afide.] I have put him to a ſtand. | 
Lim. Hang't, tis no matter; I will be Rtisfy'd: 111 i 


produce the Key. 


ergß we hm about t be N eck.)] My Dear, I 8 i 5 ; 


: for you: Come, and kiſs me. Why wou'd you be ſo un- 

| kind to ſuſpe& my Faith now? when I have forſaken al 

the World for you [ Kiſs 2 But I am not in the 

mood of quarrelling To-night; I take this Jealouſie the 

| beſt way, as the Effect of your Paſſion. Come up, and 

we'll go to Bed together, and be Friends. [Kiſs 2 
"Lis. [4/ide,] Pug's in a pure Humour To-night, an 

| *rwould yex a Man to loſe i it; but yet I muſt be ſatisfy d: 


And therefore, upon mature Conſideration, give me e the 1 


I Key. 
5 Tricl. "Tow: are reſoly'd then. 3 | 

Lim. Yes, I am reſolv'd; for 1 3 Porn, to my 10 
| by Fs And that's an irrevocable Oh. . 
1 | Tricl. 
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Trick Now, ſee your Folly: There 8 the Key. 
[Gives it him. 


Ti, Why, that” s a loving Pug ; I will prove thee In- 


nocent immediately: And that will put an End to all Con- 
troverſies betwixt us. 


Trick, Yes, it ſhall put an End. to all our Quarrels: 


RE Farewel for the laſt time, Sir. Look well upon my 


face, that you may remember it; for, from this time 
forward, I have ſworn it irrevocably too, that you ſhall | 
ever ſee it more. | 
Lim. Nay, but hold a little, Pug. What 8 the meaning * 
of this new Commotion? 
= Trick. No more; but ſatisfie your fooliſh Fatidy, for) you 
care Maſter: And beſides, I am willng to be Juſtify'd. 
_— Then you ſhall be Jultify'd. 
[Puts the Key 5 in the Dow, 5 
Wick. 4 know 1 ſhall: Farewel. e 
Lim. But, are you ſure you ſhall? _ 5 
Trick. No, no, he's there: Youll find. kim up in the 8 
Chimney, or behind the Door; 06s it ay” be, crouded 5 
into ſome little Galley-Pot. 
Tim. But you will not leave me, if I ſhou'd look? © 
Trick. You are not worth my Anſwer: 1am gone. 
[Going out. 
L Hold, hold, 1 Pug, and let me recolle& a 
little This is no time for Meditation neither: While 1 


| | deliberate, ſhe may be gone. She muſt be Innocent, of 
ie could never be fo confident and careleſs-- Sweet Pug, 
0 forgive me. Wh ( Kxeeli. : 


Trick, I am provok'd too far. 1 : 
Lim. Tis the Property of a Goddeſs to re. Ac- 


cept of this Oblation; with this humble Kiſs, I here pre- 


(ſent it to thy fair Hand: I conclude thee Innocent without 
— * and * WW 1 thy Mercy. 85 
: [ Offers tis Rey. 


Trick, No, keep it, keep it: * The Lodgings are your 55 


own. 
1 7-8 11 ſhou'd keep i it, I were untrorthy of Forgive- 5 
ness: I will no longer hold this fatal Inftrumcnc of c our Se. 

puration, . 
P | Trick, 
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Diel. [Taking it.] Riſe, Sir: I will endexyout to ode. 
come my Nature, and forgive you; for I-am fo ſcrupy. 


jouſly nice in Love, that it grates my very Soul to be F | 
| ſuſpected: Let, take my Counſel, au ſatioße your = £3 


_ fell 


Limb. I would not be ſatisfy d, to be poſſeſſor of Porozi, 3 | 


as my Brother Brain/ick ſays. Come, to Red, dear Pu, BR 


Now would not I change my Condition, to be an Eaſtern 1 


Monarch. 5 Lan. L 


5 Enter Woodall and Gervaſe. 8 
Geru O Lord, Sir, are we alive! 5 
Wood. Alive! why, we were never in any anighr: wel, 
he's a rare Manager of a Fool! 5 
Serv. Are you diſpos'd yet to recelve good « Counk 1 
has Afffiction wrought upon you? | = 


mod. Yes, I muſt ask thy Advice in a moſt important 1 
Buſineſs: I have promis d a Charity to Mrs. Saintly, and i 


5 pe expects it with a beating Heart a- bed: Now, 1 ave at 2 


eſent no running Caſh to throw away, my ready Mony 


8 18 all paid to Mrs, Trickſy, and the Bill is . ws me 555 
1 wor To-night. 155 

| Gerv, Take Advice of your „ 

Hood. No, Sirrah, ſince you have not the Glace fo 

offer yours, I will for once make uſe of m uthority, 
5 and command you. to perform the forelaid Drodgery in 

. — Place. 

Gerv. Zookers, 1 cannot anſwer it to my confelence. 
Nod. Nay, an your Conſcience can ſuffer you to 
15 6 it ſhall ſuffer you to lie too: I mean in this Senſe. 
| Come, no denial, you muſt do it; ſhe $ . and there's a 

 P:oviſion for your Life. _ 
|  Gerv. I beſeech 3 Sir, have pity on my Soul. 


Wed. Have you pity of your Body: There's all the | | 


D Wages you m expect. 1 
Serv. Well, Sir, you have rſwaded me: 1 all arm 
my Conſcience with a Reſolution of making her an ho- 


rourable amends by Marriage ; for to-morrow. Morning 
2 Parſon ſball authorize my Labours, and turn Fornica- 


7 tion into . Noe” moreover, 1 wil enjoin my ſel, 
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3 by way © of Penance, not to touch her for ſeven. Nights, | 
2,4 Thou wert prodeſtinated for 2 Husband 1 fee, by 


- | that natural Inſtinct: As we walk, I will inftru& thee how 
co behave thy ſelf, with Secreſie and Silence. 
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_ Gerv. L have a Key of the Garden, to . op” 
Backway into the Street, and ſo privately to our Lodg- 


Wood, "Tis well: Ill plot the reſt of may Aire bed: 


4 | for tis reſoly'd that Limb'erham ſhall not wear Horns - 


| 
look you 


lone: And | am e ee e the 
e e e N 


WR RJ => . Sx „ 1A — 20 — 
ED Te 
40 : Ay < > Fo 


ACT V. SCENE L 


"er Woodall ard J udith. 


ud. W ou are a lucky Man! Mrs. Brainfick : 
= 7 is 5 to believe you wholly Inno- 
1 cent; and that the Adventure of the * laſt a 
Night, was only a Viſion of Mrs. Sai 
eo. I knew, if I cou d once 4 
wou d be ſet right immediately ; ; for, had 1 dan there, = 


FJ... As you were, moſt certainly... „ 85 
mod. Linkerbam muſt have found me out; that. Fe- 
8 fe fun of a Keeper wou d have ſmelt the Blood of a 
= Cuckold-maker : They lay, he was peeping and batting 
abour i in every cranny. 
Jud. But one. You muſt excuſe my Unbelief, though : 
Mrs. Brainſick is better ſatisfyd. She and her Husband, 


. | you know, went out this Morning to the New Exchange: 


ng to call 
⁊2t her Taylor's, to try her Stays for a new Gown . 
od. I underſtand thee. he fetch'd-me a ſhort Turn, 
= like a Hare before her Muſe, and nd will immediately run 
| kither to Coyert? ee e e 
Fud. 


: There ſhe has given him the flip; and pretendi 


"with hav, all 
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_ + Fud. Yes, but becauſe your Chamber will be leaſt Cuſpi 1 
cious, ſhe a Ts to meet you there; that, if her Huf. 
band ſhould come back; he my think her ſill abroad, J22n 
and you may have time 3 
mod. To take in the Hott work. It bop as I 
Wiſh; for Mrs. Trickſey, and her Keeper, are gone out 
with Father Aldo, to compleat her Settlement: my or 
Landlady is ſafe at her Morning Exerciſe, with my Ma bu 
Gervaſe, and her Daughter not ſtirring : the Houſe i is ou | 
own, and Iniquity may walk bare-fac'd. . Wo. 
Fud. And, to make all ſure, I am order'd to be hk "2 
Home. When I come back again, I ſpall knock at your 
ö Door, with * brother, ſpeak; is the Deed done * ? Wh 
:3 Wood. Long! ago, long 2905 and this wecome panting ou _ 
- together, Oh, I am raviſh'd with the Imagination ont! 
Jud. well, muſt retire; n to you, . 
8 Exit. 
idol. Now do I bumbly conceive, that this Miſtreſs in D 
| vi will give me more Pleaſure than the former: 
| for your coupled Spaniels, when they are once it look, 
: E. are e afterwards the higheſt Rangers. 
: | Enter Mrs. Brainſick runving. Ta | 

Ales. Brain, Oh dear Mr. Woodall, what ſhall 1 do? * 

_ _ Wood. Recover Breath, and by! inſtruct you in the next 
Chamber. 

Mrs. Brain. But my Hochand follows 1 me at Heels, 5 

Mood. Has he ſeen. you? 

Mrs. Brain. IJ hope not: I thought had left him Aus 
—_ at the Exchange; but, looking behind me, as [ 
entered into the __ Ia him walking a round rate 
_ this way, 

Wood. Since he has not FR you, there's no danger; 3 you 

need but ſtep into my Chamber, and there well Weſt our 
{elves up, and transform him in a twinkling. oY 
Mrs. Brain. I had rather have got into my own; but, 
. Judith is gone out with the Key, I doubt. 
© Wood. Yes, by your Appointment. But fo much the 
; better; for when the Cuckold finds no er he will 
=. certuiniy 80 a fantring pain. 


Mrs. 
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Mrs. Brain. Make haſte then. e 5 

od. Immediately.—— Goes to of 1. Door , Hifi : 
and breaks his 12 Whar s the matter ere? the Key turns 


round, and will not open! As 1 live, we are undone ! - 
| With too much haſte tis benen 


oon. | 
mood. This next Room i is Fenn Seel the Door: s ; 
open; and he and his Miſtreſs are both abroad. 
urs. Brain. There's no Remedy, I muft venture in: : 
por his knowing I am come back fo ſoon, muſt be cauſe 
of Jealoufic enough, if the Fool ſhou'd find me. 
Wood. [ Looking in.] See there! Mrs. Trickſy has left ber 
Indian Gown upon the Bed; clap it on, and turn your 


Mrs. Brain, Then I am oft for I cannot enter into my 5 


Back: he will cally ITE you r her, if he ſhou'd look | ir 


1 in upon you. 5 . 
80 Mrs. Brain. Pll put on 1 my Vizor- Mask however, for 1 5 


more ſecurity. [Noſe Hark! I hear him. Ar (Goes in. 
1 Enter Brainſick. | 


#7 rind What, in a muſty muſing, Monſieur Woodall = 
Let me enter into the Affair. 5 
mod. You may gueſs it, by the Poſt I have taken bp, 
Brain. O, at the Door of the Damſel Tricky ? your Bu- 
fineſs is known by your abode: as the poſture of a Por- 
ter before a Gate, denotes to what Family he belongs. 
Looks in.] Tis an Aſſignation I ſee: for yonder ſhe ſtands, 
with her Back toward me, dreſt up for the Duel, with all 
the Ornaments of the Eaſt. Now for the Judges of the 
Field, to divide the Sun and Wind betwixt the Combatants, 
and a tearing Trumpeter to ſound the Charge. : 
mood. Tis a private Quarrel, to be decided "without - 
- Seconds; and therefore you wou'd do me a fayour to 
== withdraw, 
1 "Yoke." Your dar e is nearer than you imagine: 1 | 
elt him almoſt entring at the Door 
bod. Plague of all impertinent Cuckolds! they are erer 
5 troubleſome to us honeſt Lovers: ſo intruding! 5 
= K 10. W are indeed, where their Company, is not . 
deſir 


_ 


Cuckold, in diſdain of Deſtiny. 


e *ris beft venturing for 2 He takes Pau 


upon your Promiſe? _ 
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Wood. Sure he has ſome Tutelar Devil to. guard hi 
 Brows! juſt when ſhe had bobb'd him, and made an Er. Pes 
rand home, to come to me! * 
Brain. Tis unconſeionably done of him. But you bh To. 
not adjourn your Love for this ; the Brainſick has an A. 
cendant over him: I am yaur GMSNARLES 5 5 be 8 . 4 45 


Hood. What mean you? Ry 2 
Brain. To ſtand before the Door with 1 my brandiſh! L 
Blade, and eh the Eatrance: He dies, upan the * vj 


. TFI Jurlt traſt it, tis Heraick. - 
1 »Tis the Office of a Friend: I'll dot. 1 
M dod. Ale. Shou'd he know hereafter bis Wife wen 
: 1 he wou d think I had enjoy'd her, though I hi 


enough o conſeienee for his Cuckoldom; and, by ny 1 | 
Troth, has earn'd it fairly. But, may a Man ventut Bag 


Brain. Bars of Braſs, and Doors of Adamant, cou d no: 
more ſecure you. 1 
Mood. I know it; but Rill gene means are beſt : v 
may come to force at laſt. Perhaps you may wheed: Wl 
him away: Tis but drawing a Trope or two upon him. Wl 
Brain. He ſhall have it; with all the Artillery of Elo Wl 


e Ay, ay; your Figure breaks n no Bones. With your | 
good leave. | {Goes in, i 
Brain. Thou haſt it, Boy. Turn to him, Madam; to 
her Woodall: and S. George for merry England. Tan ta 14 
ark, ra ra Dub, a dub, dub; Tan ta ra ra 10. | 
© Enter Limberbam. 
1 Lim. How now, Bully Brainſict ! What, upon the Ta 

ta ra, by your ſelf? 

Brain. Clangor, Taratautarra, Murmur. | _ | 
Lim. Commend me to honeſt Lingua Franca. why 1 
011 is enough to ſtun a Chriſtian, with your Helvew, ans Wy 
Four Greek, and ſuch like Latin. 15 
Brain. Out, Ignorance! „ k 
Lim. de Ignorance by your leave, ; for 1 nad enter. 

Brain, 
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1 | Byain, Why in ſuch haſte? the Fortune of Greece de- 5 
ends not on't. | 


| &--ece, and ſweeter than Ambergriſe. 7 
I Brain. You'll not find her here, Come, you are jen- 
: 3 dus: you're haunted with a raging” Fiend, that robs you 

© of our ſweet Nepoſe. 


2 ; you, tis Pug is jealous of her Jewels: ſhe has left the Key 
r her Cabinet behind; and has doſir d me to bring it back 
o her. 
WW rain. Poor Fool! he little thinks ſhe's here before 1 
im! well, this Pretence will never paſs on me; for I 
ive deeper into your Affairs: you are jealous. But, ra- 


iP Wife were now within, and profiituting al 2 Tres 8 
2 "es to the lawleſs Love of an Adulterer, I wou'd land 


Roman Gladiator. 
Now are you 2s mad as a March Harez but I am in has, . 


the Cabinet. | | 
FBirain. No, you muſt nat. 4 = 
lin. Muſt not? what, may not a Man come a you; 5 
to look upon his own Goods and Chattels, in his own 
=o Chamber? 
Brain. No, with this Sabre J defie the Deftinies, and 
dam up the Paſſage with my Perſon ; like a rugged Rock, 
oppos'd againſt the roaring of the boiſterous Billows, 
Poor Jcatoufie ſhall have no courſe through me, though 
© 1 Potentates and Princes | 
Lin. Pr'yther what have we to do with Potentates and : 
Princes? Will you leave your Troping, and wg me paſs? 
= Pram. You have your utmeſt Anſwer, : 


E | you a Citizen of Bethlem yet ere n Well, I fay 
1 er but PI! tell ' Pug ont. „ 5 L. 


DN E 


Tim. But Pwg's Fortune does: that's dener tb me than 4 


im. Nay, and you are in your Perbole's Again! r 55 s 


3 — chan my Soul hou'd: be concern'd for —_— 


as intrepid, as firm, and as unmov'd, as the Statue ofa _ 
Lim. [ts the ſure tons: Of a Rowan Gladiator ! — : 
to return to Pug : Ju by your 8 e 


N Lim. If this Maggot bite a little deeper, we ſhall = 


” 7 9 * N ” 
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Brain. She knows it already, by your favou 
Sound a Retreat, you luſty Lovers, or the Enemy wil 
Charge you in the Flank, with a freſh Reſerve: March 
off, march off upon the Spur, ere he can reach you. 

e een e 
mod. How now, Baron Tell- clock, is the Paſſage clear? 
Brain. Clear as a Level, without Hills or Woods, and 


void of Ambuſcade. 


mod. But Limberbam will return immediately, when 
he finds not his Miſtreſs where he thought he left her. 
Brain. Friendſhip, which has done rauch, will yet do 
more. [Shows a Key.] With this Paſſe par tout, I wil 
| inſtantly conduct her to my own Chamber, that ſhe my 
'  out-face the Keeper ſhe has been there; and, when ny 
Wife returns, who is my Slave, I will lay my Conjugi 
Commands upon her, to affirm, they have been ol this 
/ 
bod. I ſhall never make you amends for this Kindneſ;, 
my dear Padron: but wou d it not be better, if you wou'd 
take the pains to run after Limberham, and ſtop him in his 
way ere he reach the Place where he thinks he left his 
Miſtreſs; then hold him in Diſcourſe as long as poſſibly WR 
you can, till you gueſs your Wife may be return d, tha 
ſo they may appear together? _ 
Brain. I warrant you: laiſſex faire a Marc Antoine, [Exit 
Mood. Now, Madam, you may venture out in ſafety. 
Ms. Brain, ¶ Entring.] Pray Heavn I may. [Noiſe 
_ _ | Wood. Hark! I hear Fudith's Voice: it happens well that 
he's return'd: flip into your Chamber immediately, and 
- "fd back we Gone: ian ß tos. 
Ars. Brain, I will: but are not you a wicked Man, to 
put me into all this Danger? k⸗m [Ils xi. 
u bod. Let what can happen, my Comfort is, at leaſh 
I have enjoy d: But this is no place for Conſideration. 
Be jogging, good Mr. Moodall, out of this Family, while 
you are well; and go Plant in ſome other Country, 
. Where your Virtues are not ſo famous. [Ging 
| l 


| I Wanting 


e er N a Box 7 wings. 
Trick. What, wandring up and down, as if you nated 5 


[| an Owner? Do you know that I am Lady of the Manor; 15 


| | and that all Wefts and Strays belong to me? 


Ipod. | have waited for you above an Hour ; but Fryer 5 


Bacon's Head has been lately ſpeaking to me, that Time is 


paſt. In a Word, your Keeper has been here, and will 


cturn immediately; we muſt defer our Happineſs till Tame | 

more favourable time. 13 
Trick, 1 fear him not; he has this Morning arm'd me 

againſt himſelf, by this Settlement; the next time he re- 


bels, he gives me a fair Occaſion of leaving him for ever. 


7 Mood. But is this Conſcience in you? not to let him have | 
his Bargain, when he has paid ſo dear 2 5 
pick. Vou do not know him: he > perperuly be 
_ us d ill, or he inſults. Beſides, ie | 
& Dominion. over him: he muſt not ſee, 2 I bid him 


ably 


wink. ae after this, either. you love me dot. = 


cor dare not. 


"Wood. Go Fg Ws "pr never dar'd — In 5 5 . 


5 | 1 Scout a little, and follow you immediately. — [ Trick. 


: | goes in.] I find a Miſtreſs is only kept for other Men: ana 


. the Keeper is but her Man, in green Livery, bound to 


ſerve a Warrant for the Doe, whene'er ſhe pleaſes, AA is in . 


Seaſon. 5 5 


Enter Judith, with the Night-Gown,. gs 
Fud. Stil you're a lucky Man! Mr. Brainſick has been : 
exceeding honourable: he ran, as if a Legion of Baylifts 
had been at his Heels, and overtook Limberham in the 


Street, Here, take the Gown; lay it where you . found 
it, and the Danger's over. 


Mood. Speak ſoftly : Mrs. Trickfy i is 3 T Looks * I 5 


Oh, ſhe's gone into her Cloſer, to lay up her Writings: 
I can throw it on the Bed, ere the perceive it has been 


Throws it in. | 


Fud. Every Woman wou'd not: have done this for pou, 
| which I have done. 95 


Mood. 1 am ſenſible of i it, little Fudith: there's a time 1 
to come ſhall pay for * 1 bear her returning: not a 
Word; df. EE exit Judith. 

A Es 5 Re-enter | 


— 
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XR. enter Tricky, 
Wich. What, i is a ſecond Summons needful? my Favour 


= have-not been ſo cheap, that they ſhou'd ſtick upon my 
Hands. It ſeems, you flight! your Bill of Fare, becauſe 
you know it: or fear to be invited to your Loſs. 


Wood, I was willing to ſecure my Happineſs from lu. 


. terruption: A true Soldier never falls upon the Plunder, 
while the Enemy is in the Field. 


Trick, He has been ſo often baffled, that he grows con. 
temptible. Were he here, ſhou'd he ſee you enter into 
my Cloſet; yett=—_— 

Wood. You are like to be put upon the yd, bor hey 


: his Voice, 


Trick. 'Tis ſo: go in, and mark-the Event now: be but 


28 8 as you are ſafe, and truſt him to my Mx 


Wood. i muſt venture it: pocht to dy ſeen here, wor'd 


| have the ſame Effect, as to be taken within. Yet I doubt 
5 "OP aret too confident. 8 1 in 


Fo Enter Limberham and BrainGek, 
Tim. How now, Pug? return d ſo ſopn! 
Trick. When I faw-you came not for me, I was bod 


| tobe long without you. . 
Lim. But which way came you, that 1 fave you 0b x 


Trick. The back way; by the Garden-door. OF 

Lim. How long have you been here? 

= os fem. before you. | 
then all's well. For; to ten you true, Pug, | 


had « Lind of villanous Apprehenſion fag you had been 
| here longer: but vhate er thou ſay it i is an Oracle, ſweet 


1 74 and 1 am ſatisfy d. 


LA. How infinite} the e him! and he fo 


nnn * 
im. PI bat viſtt the Chamber a Roo, © 


Trick. 


+ 

| | | ; 
7 1 

* ”» 
N 


: | 15 5 know my 7 engt) heres Hill ready to for i" 


Entrance. _ | 
5 wet at 25 Woodall muſt have told him of our A Ay 
| Pointment —— What think you of walking: down, 


The. Kaus Kanns e 


Trick. What new Maggot's this? you dare not ſure be 


, 
callous! 


e No, 1 proteſt, Sweet Pug, I am not: only.to fi- 


e my Curioſity; that's but reaſonable, you know. 
Pick. Come, what fooliſh. Curioſity ?? 


Lim. You muſt know, Pug, I was going, but juſt now; = 


obedience to your Commands, to 


i; n forbade me Entrance: (nay, I dare r 
hen 22 by to back me; ) but now I am reſaly'd 
vill go ſee em, or ſome- body ſhall ſmoak-for't. 


Brain. But b reſolve you ſhall not. If ſhepleaſes 3 i, 
mand — Perſon, 1 can comply with the Obligation of a 


: | Trick, but what Reaſon had you to forbid him then, | 


ir? 


ſeem ignorant of what ſhe knows full well.) 

Trick. Well enquire the Cauſe at hotter leiſure: Come, 
own, Mr. Limberham. 

= Lim. Nay, if it were only his C 
hough, I muſt tell you, I was in ind of Rub to 

| Y im Tan ta 745 fan ta ra, a quarter of an Hor : together? 
an 7a ra is but an odd kind of Sound, 700 Adee 85 
. Eurer Plesſuce. 


Plea. C46 17 Fudith has afſur'd me he mul 10 thare; en 


- enquire of the health 
Ind ſafety of your Jewels, and my Brother Brainſick moſt 


Lim. Ay, what Reaſon had you to forbid me akin, Sir 2 
| Brain, Twas only my Caprichio, Madam. (Now 2 


„1am ſatisfy'd, ; # 


nd, I'm refoly'd, Fl! fatisfie my Revenge at any rate upon 5 


y Rivals, 


Trick. Mrs. Pleaſance is come w all us: pray let us go. 
Pleaſ. Oh W. Limberham, I have had the dreads 


: puPſt Dream To-night, and am come to tell it you; 1 


Wrcam'd you left your Miſtreſs's Jewels i in your nn. 5 


nd the Door open. 


Lim. In good time be it ſpoken and 1 did, Mr 5 


| Pleaſance. 


Pleaſ. And that a great ringing Thief came in, and 


wWhipt em out, 
Lim, 9 Re n 1 
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| Trick. This is ridiculous: Ill ſpeak to your Mother 
Madam, not to ſuffer you to eat ſuch heavy Suppers. 
Tim. Nay, that's very true; for, you may-remember, 
| ſhe fed very much upon Larks and n = they are 
995 heavy Meat, as Pug ſays. 
Tick. The Jewels are all lifes I look'd on em. 
Brain. Will you never ſtand corrected, Mrs. Pleaſance? 
- Plesf. Not by you: correct your Matrimony. And 
- e of a ſudden, this Thief was turn'd to My, 
Woodall; and that, hearing Mr. Limberbam come, he lin 
for fear into the Cloſet. 
Pick. 1 look d all over it 5 I'm fre he is not ther 
5 Come away, Dear. 
Brain. What, I chink you are in A a Dream too, Broth 
1 Timberham. IIS | 
Lu. If her Dream ſhou d come out now! is boo to 
ww be ſure however. | 
Tick. You are ſure: have not tl Gi ie? You had bel 
2323 aaa Mr. Woodall a Thief, Madam. 
Pleaſ IT make him nothing, Madam: but the Thief in 
muy Dream was like Mr. F#o0dall;. 22 1 that Tach mi 
7 have made Mr. Limberham ſomething. 
Tim Nay, Mr. oodall is no Thief, that's certain: but | 
if e Thief ſbou d be wad to Mr. Woodall, that may be 
ſomething. bs 
Pick. Then Tl fetch out the Jene: will that ative, 
you? | | | 
© Brain. That ſhail iatiche king. 
Lim. Yes, that ſhall ſatisfie me. 3 te ot 
Pleaſ. Then you are a Predeſtinated Fool, _ fome- 
what worſe, that ſhall be nameleſs: do you not ſee how 
_ groſly ſhe abuſes you? My Life on't, there's ſome-boij 
Within, and ſhe knows it; other wiſe ſne wou'd ſuffer you | 
to bring out the Jewels. ; 
Lim. Nay, I am no predeſtinated Fool; and therefor 
| Pug give way BE” 15 
Trick. I will not ſatisfie your Humour, . oy 
Lim. Then I will ſatisfie it my ſelf: for my grnro 
Blood is up and LI * wy Emme Fu 


75 Brain. 


Brain. Here's Bilbo then ſhall bar you: Atoms are not 
ſo ſmall, as I will lice the Slave. Ha! Fate, and Furies! 
Lim. Ay, for all your Fate and Furies, I charge you, 


J 


Authority, if you dare. 
Trick. Fear him not, ſweet Mr. Brainſck, 


trouble you at Law, Sir, and ty: you robb d him of his 
Jewels. 


nouſly; there and therefore fear and tremble. 
Brain. My Allegiance Charms me: I acquieſce 


| the burniſh'd Beams upon his Brow blaze road, for * 
Brand he caſt upon the Brainſick. 


Lim. Ves, I will hear thee, Pug. 
have no Commiſeration, - wk 

eri 7 Hog her, and ruſhes in; 
Wick. Then I know the worſt, and care not. 


by Woodall, with his Sword drawn. 
Lim. O, ſave me, Pug, fave me! 


Gan but Ill 


ſake hold. = 
Brain. Nay, Monſieur Woodall 4 75 
Trick. For my fake, ſpare him. 
Tim. Yes, for Pug's ſake ſpare me. 


like a prophane Raſcal as he Was. 


lain, an a Man durſt tell him fo. 
Wood. What's that you mutter? 


. 


25 well n. I was only . of Fugs s Jewels, 


The Kind We n 


in his Majeſty's Name, to keep the Peace: now, er : 

Pleaſ. to Brain. But, if you ſhou'd hinder RY be may 85 
Lim. That's well thought on. 1 will accuſe. him hei. ; 

Aſide] Th Occation's plauſible to let him 'Nove let | 


Trick, Dear Mr. Limberham, come ES, and hear me. = 


Pleaſ. Go on; my Life for yours, he's there. £4 Fa ” * 1105 
Lim. I am deaf, as an Adder; 1 will not bear ths nor |. = 


| [Limberham comes running out with the Fewels, fied ; 


FF 
Wood. A Slave, to come and 1 interupt me at my e. 3 


Lim. Hold, hold, ſince you are 0 devout, for Hear' n Wy 


4 Wood. 1 did his Chamber the honour, when my c own 
was not open, to retire thirher; and, he to giſturb me, 


Lim, [ Aſide.) 1 believe he had the Devil d for his . 5 


Lim. Nay, nothing ; but that I 8 you had not bow 
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' T/6vd. What, does he take me for a Thief? nay then— 
Lim. O mercy, mercy! 

Pleaſ. Hold, Sir; twas a fooliſh Dream of mine that 
bim on. I dreamt, a Thief, who had been juſt repriey{ 
for a former Robbery, was vent'ring his Neck a Minute 
| after i in Mr. Limberham's'Cloſet. 


5 Mood. Are you thereaboute, ruth! A Pox of Arten. 
bd torus?! | 


Wick. I have had a Dream too, concerning Mrs, Brai 
 fich, and 
: _ Rare: h, a Word in private with you, 9 
your Keeper 's leave. 
Lim. Yes, Sir, you may ſpeak your Pleaſure to ber; 
and, if you have a mind to £0 tv Prayers together, the 
Cloſet is open. 
"hou. 10 Trick. You bot ſuſpect it at moſt, and cannot 
Bo, prove it: if you value me, you will not ingage 1 me in: 
| _ with her Husband. 
THc&. Well, in hope you'll love me, l obey. 
Brain. Now, Damſel Dy" your Dream, Jou 
| Dream! e 
e Se ſomething of a Flageler that a Shepherd 
- : lay'd upon ſo ſweetly, that three Women follow'd him 
or r Muſick, and "till one of em ſnatch d it from the 


N [ Aide. 1 underſtand hers but l find ſhe's bribs 
; to o Secreſy. | 

Tim. That Flagelet was, by Interpretation, but let thi 
_ Paſs; and Mr. Voodall there was the Shepherd that play d 

the Tan ta ra upon't: but a generous Heart, like mine, 

will endure the am no longer; e 1 5 1 ba 
'Niſh thee for ever.. 

Tick. Then farewel. 


Tim. ls that all you 589 of mer 


Trick, I hate to be tormented with * jealous Hu- 


wk, and am glad to be rid of em. | 

Lim. Bear witneſs, good People, of her Ingratitude No- 

thing vexes me, but that ſhe calls me j ealous; when ] found 

him as cloſe as a Butter- fly in her Cloſet. 

Tick. No matter for that : I knew not ho was there. 
| Low. 


n 


Zim. Wou'd I cou'd-belfeve these. 
poll. You have both our Words fort. 


Frick, Why ſhou'd you perſuade him againſt his will 2 
Lim. Since you won't perſuade me, I care not much: 
Hereare the Jewels in my Poſſeſſion ; and III fetch out the 


Settlement immediately. 


Mood. | Shewing the Box.] Look _ Sir, Ill pare your - 


E Pains: Four hundred a Year will ſerve to comfo 


rt a poor 
caſt Miſtreſs. 5 
Lim. I cheught what would come of your DevilsPater 


Noſters! 
Brain. Reſtore it to him For pity, Woodall, | 


Hick, I make him my Troflees he ſhall not reſtore. 


it. 


er was hang d in Prarl. 


Mood. Twould become your Bounty togive it her at 


parting. 


forgive her. 


Trick, Vll not v wrong my Innocence fo much, nor this - wh 
Gentleman's; but, ſince you have accus'd us falſly, four 
hundred a Year, betwixt us two, will make us ſome un be 


of Reparation, _ 

' Wood: Tanfwer you not, but with my Leg, Madam. 
Pleaſ. ¶ Aſide.] This mads me; but I cannot help it. 
Limb. What, wilt thou kill me, Pg, with thy Unkind- 


neſs, when thouknow'ſt1I cannot live without thee? It yo . 


to my Heart, that this wicked fellow * 
Mood. How's that, Sir? 


Lim. Under the Roſe, good Mr. Wadall. But 1 ſpeak 


it with all Submiſſion, in the Bitterneſs of my Spirit, : 
that ous or 7 Man, ſhould have the n. 0 "I . 


Lim. Here are re Jewels that coſt me aboye two thou- 
fand Pound, a Queen might wear em; behold this Orient 
Neck-lace, Pug! tis pity any Neck ſhould touch it after 
thine, that pretty Neck! bur oh, * tis the falſeſt Neck that 
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Lim. Never the ſooner for your asking. But, ob. 
that word parting! can I bear it? if ſhe could find in 
her Heart but ſo much Grace, as to acknowledge what 2 
Traytreſs ſne has been, I thinks in nee could 8 
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bim. 


1 Look: What a Tartar have I —_ | 


four W a Vear wks; > Thifefore;/d dear - Pug, a word 


in private, with your Permiſſion, good Mr. Woodall. 
Trick. Alas, I know by Experience, I may fafely truſt 


| my Perſon with you. Ex. Limb. and Trick. 


Enter Aldo. © 
Pleaſ o. Father Aldo, we have wanted you! | Here bus 


been made the rareſt Diſcovery !_ 


Brain. With the moſt Conical Cataſtrophe! 


Mood. Happily arriv'd, i' faith, my old Sub · fornicator: 
I have been taken upon Suſpicion here with Mrs. Trickfy, 
Aldo. To be taken, to be ſeen! Before George that's 2 

4 Point next the worft, Son Woodall. 


Mood. Truth is, I wanted th Aſſiſtance, old val 


lem: But, my Comfort is, I fell greatly. 


Aldo. Well, young Phaeton, that's ſomewhat yet, if Jo 


OE made ain you Departure, 


Exer Giles, Mrs. Brainſick and Judith. 
Giles. By your leave, Gentlemen, I have folowed an 


1 old Maſter of mine theſe two long Hours, and had 1 
fair Courſe at him up the Street: Here he enter d Im 


\ Aldo. Whoop Holiday! ! our truſty and well beloved dib, 


mlt welcome! Oat for ſome News of my ungraciou 
£7 Son. 


I pood. [Afede.] de.] Giles deri 0 Rogue, Rogue! Now, 


79 would I were ſafe Ae over Head and Ears, in the 
| Cheſt again. 5 


Aldo. Look you now, Son Woodall, I told you Lo 


not miſtaken; my Raſcal's in Town, with a Vengeance 
to him. 


Giles, why, this | is he, Sir; 1 1 chought you had known | 


Aldo. Known whom? W OE 
Giles. Your Son here, my young Maſter. 

Aldo. Do ] dote? or art thou drunk, Gites 1 a 
Giles. Nay, I am ſober enough, I'm r 1 have been 


a kept faſting almoſt theſe two Days. 


Aldo. Before George, tis ſo! I read it in in that leerig 


- Brain, 


The Kikb Krzrzn. : 624 
| Brain, Woodall his Sonn a 
Pleaſ. What, young Father Aldo! x 
Aldo. [ Afide.] Now cannot I for ſhame hold 1 op my. 
Head, to think what this young Rogue is privy to! 
| Mrs. Brain. The moſt dumb Interview I ever ſaw! _ 
Brain What, have you beheld the Gorgon 5 Head on : 
either ſide ? . 
Aldo. Oh, my Sins! my sins! and he keeps my Book 
of Conſcience too! He can diſplay ? em, is a Witneſs! 3 
Oh, treacherous young Devil! . 
Wood. [ Aſide.] Well, the Squib's run to the End of 


the Line, and no- for the Cracker: 1 muſt bear 325 | 


up. 


"M01 muſt fr a Face of Authority on the matter; 
for my Credit- Pray, who am 1? do you knows of 
0s Sir? 5 1 | 


Wood. Yes, I I think 1 ſhould partly kno 7 you, Sir: You 


may remember ſome pr rivate Paſſages betwixt us. 
Aldo. LAſi de.] I thought as much; he has hs Head 
dy! But pray, Sir, why this Ceremon amongſt 
Friends? ? Pur on, put on; and let us hear what News 
from France: Have you heard lately from my Son? does 


be continue ſtill the moſt Hopeful and eſteem'd you 5 . 


Gentleman in Paris? does he manage his Ane wit 


the ſame Diſcretion? And laſtly, has he ſtill the ſame Re- 5 | | 


ſpeR and Duty for his good old Father? 


Hood. Faith, Sir, I have been too long from my Cate= 2 


chiſm, to anſwer ſo many Queſtions; but, ſuppoſe there 
be no News of your Quondam Son, you may comfort up 

your Heart for boch a Loſs; Father Aldo has a numerous 

Progeny about the Town, Heav'n bleſs em. | 


Aldo. Tis very well, Sir; I find you have been ſearch- 255 
$ ing for your Relations then, in Wherſtone's Park ! 


Ipod. No, Sir; I made ſome ſcruple of going to the 5 
foreſaid Place, for fear of meeting my own Father there. 


berit the. 
Pleaſ. Sure you cannot be fo anatural. 


Aldo. Before George, | I cou d find in my Heart to difir n= . 


Mood. I am ſure I am no Baſtard We one 1 5 ; 
he [ have: If any of * Children have a we" TY 
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Tang of the Father in em, I am content to be diſ- 
.. OWIrG. 
Aldo. Well, from this time forward, I pronounce thee 
no Son of mine, 
Wood. 1 you deſire I ſhou'd proceed, to juſtifie 1 
am lawfu donation? The Evidence is ready, Sir; and, 
if you ww; © I ſhall relate before this Honourable Aſem- 
by, has excellent Leſſons of Morality you gave me at 
our firſt Acquaintance. As, in the firſt place— 
Aldo. Hold, hold ; 1 charge thee bold, on thy Obedi- 
ence. I forgive thee heartily; I have proof enough thou 
— my Sonz but tame "thee that can, thay art a — 


21 Why, this is as it ſhou'd be. 


Pot to him. Not a Word of any paſſag s betwrixt ws: 
. enough we know each other; hereafter we'll baniſh We 
All Pomp and Ceremony, and live a N Il 

| be Pilades, and thou mad Oreſtes, and we'll divide the 


Eſtate betwixt us, and have freſh Wenches, and Bern 
_ Rankum every Night, 
Ipod. A Match, ifaith: and let the World paſs. 5 
Aldo. But bold a little; I had forgot one Point: 8 
you are not marry'd, nor ingag d? Ss 
Mad. To nothing but my Pleaſures, "a Te 
Aldo. A mingle of Profit wou'd do well chongh, Cone, 


: : here s a Girl; look well upon her; tis a mettled Toad, 1 


can tell you that: She'll make notable work berwixt two 
5 Sheets, in a lawful way. 
mood. What, my old Enemy. Mrs. riger 


VM. Brain. Marry Mrs. Sainsly 1 1 
Aldo. The 8 is ſhe has paſt for Daughter, by 
ment; but ſhe has as good Blood running in 


5 . 27 ron as the beſt of y ou: Her Father, Mr. Palms, on 


dais Death-bed, left her 0 my Care and Diſpoſal; beſides, 
Fortune of twelve hundred a Year; re nee 
5 * my Faith. 
"Weed. Beyond my Hopes, if he conſent. 
Aldo. 1 have taken ſome Care of her 1 fu 


flac d her here with Mrs. Saintly, as her Daughter, to a- 


void her being blown apa * Fee, a and fur Bro- 


_ thers, 


OW} 
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thers. So now, Son, I hope I have mateh'd your Con- 
cealment with my Diſcovery! there s hit for * ere CE, 
croſs the Cudgels. ; 
Pleaſ. You will not take em , Sir? 
| Wood. I dare not againſt you, 1 


| worſt me at al Weapons. All I can fay is, I do not now 


begin to love you, 5 
Aldo. Let me ſpeak for thee: Thou ſhalt be us 'd, little 


© Pleaſance, like a Sovereign Princeſs: Thou ſhalt not touch 


a bit of Butchers Meat in a Twelvementh; and thou 
ſhall be treated 


N Not wich Ballon Revkum every Night, I hope! ; 
1 Well, thou art a Wag; no more of that. Thou 


: tale want neither Man's Meat, nor Woman's Meat, as _ oy 
EY as his Proviſion will hold out. „ 
Peaſ. But I fear he's ſo horribly given to go 2 Houſe - e 
warming abroad, that the leaſt Part of the Proviſion will ” 
come to my Share at home, . 
mood. You'll find me ſo much Imployment i in my own 


Family, that T ſhall have little need to look out for Jour- 
ney-work. 


him. 
Mrs. Brain. to o Plea. I beſeech you, Madam, diſcover no- E 

thing betwixt him and me. 8 

Pleaſ. to her. I am contented to cancel the old Scores but 7 


take heed of bringing me an After-reckcning. 


Euter 2 leading . „ 
| Gerv, Save you, Gentlemen; and you, my ni 5 
Maſter: Vou are Welcome all, Pt I may ay. 4 
Aldo, How now, Sirrah? what's the the Matter? 
Gerv. Give good wm 2 you live, Sir : Your : 
Landlord, and Mr. Saint ou pleaſe. 


Wood. Oh, I underſtan 7 a ; he's marry'd to the 25 
Widow, | 


Saint, N the ond Work i is n 
Qu RE 


8 Before George, he tall do thee Reaſon, ere thou. ; 
lleepꝰ'ſt = 1 55 
Pleaſ No; he ſhall hive an Honourthle Truce he one — 
Day at leaſt; for tis not fair, to yu A freſh Enemy upon IP 
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Brain. But, why Mr. Saintlyz _ 

Gerv. When a Man is marryd to his Better, tis fn 
"Day to take her Name. A pretty Houſe, pretty Si- 
tuation, and prettily furniſh'd ! I have been unlawfully la- 
| bouring at hard Duty ; but a Parſon has ſoder d up the 
matter: Thank your Worſhip, Mr. Widow! 
Giles mT: 

Mod. This Buſineſs is out, and I am now Allo: 
Father has forgiven me, and we are Friends. 

Serv. When evil] Giles, with his Honefly, come to 

this? 3 

Hood. Nay, do not inſult too much, good Mr. Sainth: 

| Thou wert but wy Deputy; thou know'ſt the Widow in- 
tended 1 it to me. 

Gerv. But I am Gaisfy'd the perform'd i it with me, Sir, 

well, there is much good Will ia theſe preciſe old Women; 


they are the moſt zealous Bedfellows: Look and ſhe does 


not bluſh now! you ſee there's Grace in her. 


: Wood. Mr. Limberham, where are you ? Come, cher | 


up Man: How go Matters on your fide of the Conn? 
Cry him, Gervaſe. 


ES” Gerv. Mr. Limberham, Mr. Limberha we make your ap 


. JO in the Court, and fave your Bee en 
Enter Limbetham and Trickſy. 

Tv mod. Sir, I ſhould now make a Speech to you in my 
own Defence; but the ſhort of all is this: If you can 
forgive what's paſt, your Hand, and 'I endeavour to 


make up the Breach betwixt you and your Miſtreſs: If 


. not, I am 32 7 to give you the SatisfaQtion of a Gentle 
5 man. PRs 


Limb. Sir, I am a peaceable Man, and 2 good Chriftia, 
5 1 I fay it, and deſire no Satisfaction from any Man 
Pug and I are partly agreed upon the Point already; 200 
therefore lay thy Hand upon thy Heart, Pug, and if thou 
cCanſt from the Raza of thy Soul defie Mankind, nami!} 
no Body, III forgive thy paſt Enormities ; and, to giie 
good Example to all Chriſtian Keepers, will take ther t0 
my wedded Wife : And thy four hundred a Year ns 
 etled * 2000 thee, * ſeparate Maintenance, 1 Sf: "pick 
i 
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Trick. why, now I can conſent with Honour. 
Aldo. This is the firſt Buſineſs that was ever — up 
without me. | | 
Wood. Give you Joy, Mr. W | . 1 
Limb. You may ſpare your Breath, Sir, if you u pleaſe | 


I defire none from you. Tis true, I'm fatisfy'd of her 


Virtue, in ſpight of Slander ; but, to ſilence Calumny, I 


ſhall civilly deſire you henceforth, not to make a Chappel os 


of Eaſe of Pug's Cloſet, _ ; 
Pleaſ. [ Aſide.) VI! take care of falſe Worſhip, Pll war- 
rant him : He ſhall have no more to do with Bell and the 
Dragon. : 
Brain. Come hither, Wedlock, and let me ſeal my laſt 


ing Love upon thy Lips: Saintly has been ſeduc'd, and fo 


has Trickſy But thou alone art kind and conſtant. 


E Hitherto I have not valu'd Modeſty, according to its Merit _ 


but hereafter, Memphis ſhall not boaſt a Monument more 85 
firm, than my Affection. | 


Mood. A moſt excellent Reformation, and at A * cl} ſea- ne” 


ſonable Time! The Moral on't is pleaſant, if well con- 
ſider d. Now, let's to Dinner: Mr. Saintiy, lead the way, 
as becomes you, in your own Houſe, - [Dee reſt going off. 
= Your Hand, ſweet Moiety. : 
ee. And Heart too, my cable Med ee 
_ Miſtreſs and Wife, by rurns, I have -» 2 | 
lie who enjoys. em n both! in one, is bleſs d. 


3 


* P 1 L o 8 * E, 
| Spoken by Lixpzrnan. 


I in a Boon, that eve ; you all dichand, BY 
Some one would take my Bargain off my Hand: 
5 - keep a Punk is but a common Evil, 

NV find her falſe, and marry, that's the Devil. 
Mell, Inc er afted Part in all my Life, 


Bu till 1 was fob#d off with ſome ſuch Wi *. 


Ind the Trick; theſe Poets take no Pity 


8 Of one that is a Member of the City. 


Ho Cheat you lawfully, and in our Trades; 
Don Cheat us baſely with your common Jed. © 
Now I am marry d, I muſt ſit down by it; 
But let me keep my Dear-bought Spouſe in 


T.et none of you damm d Wooddll's| the Pre, 


Put in for Shares to mend our Breed in Vit; 
Me know your wa from our Fleſh and 1 8 
Not one 2 ten of yours e er comes to good. 
In all the Boys their Father's Virtues ſhine, 

But all the 8 Fry turn Pugs like EE. 
When theſe grow up, Lord with what Rampant Gadiers 
Our Counters will be throng'd, and Roads with Padders. 

Ibis Town two Bargains has, not worth one Farthing, 
ä 2 Baan en n. 8 
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£> HOUGH it be dangerous toraiſetoo great = 
h an Expectation, eſpecially in Works of this 
T Nature, where we are to pleaſe an unſatia- 
„ A ble Audience; yet tis reaſonable to prepoſ- 
ON ſeſs them in favour of an Author, and 
therefore both the Prologue and Epilogue in- 
form'd you that Oedipus was the molt celebrated Piece of 
all Antiquity : That Sophocles, not ouly the greateſt Wit, but 
one of the greateſt Men in Athens, made it for the Stage 
at the Publick Coſt, and that it had the Reputation of be- 
ing his Maſter-piece, not only amongſt the Seven of his 
which are Riill remaining, but of the greater Number 
which are periſh'd. A Iſtotle has more than once admir'd 
it in his Book of Poetry, Horace has mention'd it: Lacul- 
lus, 08 Ceſar, and other noble Romans, have written 
e ſame Subject, though their Poems are wholly 
loſt ; but Senrca's is (till preſerv d. In our own Age, Cor- ' 
neille has attempted it, and, it appears by his Preface, with 
great Succeſs : But a judicious Reader will cafily obſerve, 
how much the Copy is inferiour to the Original. He 
tells you himſelf, that he owes a great Part of his Suc- 

_ cefs to the happy Epiſode of Theſeas and Dirce; which is 
the ſame thing, as if we, ſhould acknowledge, that we 
Were indebted; for our good Fortune, to the Underplot of 

| Adraſtus, Eurydice, and Creon. The Truth is, he miſerably * 
fail'd in the Character of his Hero: If he deſir d that Oed. 

pus ſhould be pitied, he ſhould have made him a better 

e « Demo agpn...8 
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Sopbactes: bad taken care to Mew 
firſt Entrance, a Juſt, a Merciful, a Succeſs- 


- 


eligious Prictcr, and, in ſnort, a Father of his 
Inſtead. of theſe, he has drawn him ſufpicious, 


in the ſecond or the third: He introduc'd a greater Heroe 


that Companion of Hercules muſt yield to none: The Poet 


dn 


ipage ſuitable to his Dignity, and by following 
too clo 


ning after pompous Expreſſion, pointed Sentences, and 
Phioſoph al Not pe 


baut not his Way: And Seneca wp 
| Hint, but only a Relation whict 


pfoy'd in ſpeaking. The principal Perſon appears al- 


moſt conftantly through the Play; but the OO 


than Oedipus himſelf: for when Theſeus was once there, 
wWuvas oblig d to furniſh him with Buſineſs, to make him 


5 ſe, to loſe his other King of Brentford in the 
Crawd, Seneca on the other ſide, as if there were no ſuch 
thing as Nature to be minded in a Play, is always run- 


| ical Notions, more proper for the Study than 
the Stage; The French man follow'd a wrong Scent; and 
the Roman was abſolutely at cold Hunting. All we cou'd 
gather out of Corneille, was, that an Epiſode muſt be, 
ply'd us with no new 
| 1 he makes of his Tire- 
_ fias raiſing the Ghoſt of Lajus: Which is here perform d 
in view of the Audience, the Rites and Ceremonies ſo 
far his, as he agreed with Antiquity, and the Religion of 
the Greeks: But he himſelf was beholden to Homer's Ti- 
rieſias inthe Odyſſes for ſome of them: And the reſt have 
| been collected from Heliodore's Æthiopiques, and Lucan's 
Erictbho. Sophocles indeed is admirable every where: And 
therefore we have follow'd him as cloſe as poſſibly we 
could: But the Athenian Theater, (whether more perfect 
than ours, is not now diſputed) had a Perfection differing 
from ours. You ſee there in every Act a ſingle Scene, (or 
two at moſt) which manage the Buſineſs of the Play, 
and after that ſucceeds the Chorus, which commonly _ 
takes up more time in Singing, than there has been em- 


ev". 


Parts ſeldom above once in the whole Tragedy. The 
Conduct of our Stage is much more difficult, where we 
| are obligd never to loſe any conſiderable Character ⁵ 
wich we have once preſented. Cuſtom likewiſe has Wy 
| obtain'd, that we muſt form an Under-plot of ſecond MF} 
| Perſons, which muſt be depending on the firſt, and their YF} 
By-walks muſt be like thoſe in a Labyrinth, which all FJ 
of em lead into the great Parterre: Or like ſo many {ſe- FF} 
veral lodging Chambers, which have their Out: lets into 
| the ſame Gallery. Perhaps after all, if we could thinnx 
ſo, the ancient Method, as tis the eaſieſt, is alſo the moſt 
Natural, and the Beſt. For Variety, as tis d, is 
too often ſubje& to breed Diſtraction: And while we FF} 
would | yy too many ways, for want of Art in the HH} 


—— — 
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Conduct, we pleaſe in none. But we have given you Þ 
more already than was neceſſary for a' Preface, and, for Þ} 
= ought we know, may gain no more by our Inſtructi- 
ons, than that Politick Nation is like to do, who have | 
taught their Enemies to fight ſo long, that at laſt they re 8 
in a Condition to invade them f 
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W HE N Athens all the Ges State 44 exe, 


And Greece gave Laws to all rho World de, 


Then Sophocles with Socrates did ſit, 


Supreme in Wiſdom one, ee 


And Wit from Wiſdom differ d not in thoſe, 

| But as tas ſung in Verſe, or ſaid in Proſe. DE 
Then, Oedipus, on crowded Theatres, 

| Drew all admiring Eyes and liſtning Ears 3 3 
The plead Spectator ſhouted every Line, 

The nobleſt, manlieſt, and the beſt Deſi yo! * 
And every Critick of each learned Age, 

By this juſt Model has reform'd the Stage. 

| Now, ſhould it fail, (as Heav'n avert our Fear 9 

Damn it in Silence, left the World ſhould bear. 

For were it known this Poem did not pleaſe, 


You might ſet up for perfect daluuges: "2 


Tour Neighbours wor la not look on you as Men : 8 
But 'hink the Nation all turn d Picts agen. 
£ Faith, as you manage Matters, "tis not „ 


Nou ſhould ſuſpect your ſelves of too much Wit "= 
Drive not the Feſt too far, but ſpare this Piece: 
Ana, for 1 this once, be not more wiſe than Greece, . 

5 See twice ! Do not pell-mell. to Dang fall, 


Like true-born Britains, who ne er think at all : 


Fray be advis'd; ard though at Mons you won, 


On Ported Cannon 40 not avs rn, 
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hn needs will have your pen worths of the P I: 
ind come reſolv 'd to Damn, mages you * af 


PROLOGUE 


1 h ſome reſpect to ancient Wit proceed; 
u take the four firſt Councils for your Creed. 


ut, when you lay Tradition wholly by 

nd on the private Spirit alone 9 

u turn Fanaticks in your Poetry. ; 

, notwithſtanding all that we can foy, ES 


Record it, in Memorial of the Fat, 
| The f * * 11 the Woes 44. 
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H E N Athens all the 3 State did amide, | 


And Greece gave Laws to all the World beſide, 


x Sho Sophocles with Socrates did ſit, 
Supreme in Wiſdom one, and one in Vit: 
And Wit from Wiſdom differ d not in thoſe, 
But as "twas ſung i in Verſe, or ſaid i in Proſe. | 


| Then, Oedipus, on crowded Theatres, 

| Drew all admiring Eyes and liſtning Ears; 
IT The pleas'd Spectator ſhouted every Ling, 

| The nobleſt, manlieſt, and the beſt Deſu n? 

B And every Critick of each learned Age, 
| By this Juſt Model has reform'd the Stage. 
| Now, ſhould it fail, (as Heav'n avert our Fear!) 
Damn it in Silence, leſt the World ſhould hear. 


For were it known this Poem did not pleaſe, = 
| You might ſet up for perfect Saluages : | 


1 Neighbours would not look on you as Men E 


But 'hink the Nation all turn i Picts agen. 
Faith, as you manage Matters, is not fit 


mus ſhould ſuſpedt your ſebves of too much Wit. 
Drive net the Feſt too far, but ſpare this Piece: 
And, for this once, be not more wiſe 22 


3 See twice! Do not pell-mell to Dauming fall, 


IS Like true-born Britains, who ne er think at all : 


Fray be advis'd; and thouch at Mons you won, 
on pointed Cannon do not always run, 


With 


bb R Ol. o 0 U E. 

With ſome reſpect to ancient Wit proceed; 

You take the four firſt Councils for your Creed. 

But, when you lay Tradition wholly by, . 

And on the private Spirit alone relye, 

You turn Fanaticks in your Poetry. 

If, notwithſtanding all that we can ſay, 1 5 

You needs will have your pen worths of the . 

And come reſolv d to Damn, becauſe you by. 
Record it, in Memorial of the Fact, 
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Dramatis 
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OEdipus M. Bettertos. 5 
— Hdraſtus Mr. Smith. 
= . Mr. Samford. | 
T.reſias TTC 

Hæmon MM. . ( 
Alcander Ra P 

-- Diodes ©: "Mr. Nor. 
TCT 
Dymas „„ ou — = 
VVV 

| 9 of Lajus N. Williams. 55 T, 
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Jocaſta e MIS. Betterton. Fi. 
. Eurydice . Mrs. Lee. 
Mano. 


1 Prieſts, Citizens Attendants, G. 


| Dram atis Perſone. 


MEN. 


WOMEN. 


Mrs. Een. 


SCENE, THEBES. 


op 


* 


The Carts riſes 8 0 4 . Fe" preſent-. 
ing the preſent Condition of Thebes; dead Bo- 
dies appear at @ Diſtance in the Streets ; 3 uw : 


I go over the Stage, others drop. 
Euer Alcander, Diocle es and Pyracmnon. 


_ PE 5 « | 
BE” Gage thinks we ſtand on Ruins; W takes 


— n, e 
Fee "ae — 
ZN} 


About us; and the univerſal Frame 
o looſe, that it but wants another Puſh 


Hs Face o er- grown with Scurf: iir Sund s ol 0 
Shortly he'll be an Earth. 
Het Therefore the Seaſons 


Lye al cant, and, by the heran v. negſoted, 


W * 9 a 


ww” To leap from off its Hindges. | [Globe 15 
23 Dioc. No Sun to chear us; but a bloody 
Pa OIL 43S} That rowls-above; a bald and beamleſs . : 5 
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Forget eggs Blind Winter meets the summer 
In bis Mid. way, and, ſeeing not his Livery,  —- 
Has driv'n him headlong back : And the raw Damp | 
With flaggy Wings fly heavily about, _ 
Scattering their Peſtilential Colds and Rheumes | 
Through all the OE AT | 
Ale. Hence Murrains followed 
On bleating Flocks, and on the lowing Herds: 
At laſt, the Malady 
Grew more Domeſtick, and the faithful i Dog 


5 Dy d at his Maſter's Feet. 


Dioc. And next his Maſter : 


For all thoſe Plagues which Euch and Air had brooded, | 
Firſt on inferiour Creatures tryd their F BTK 


. And ft they {i'd on Man, = 


And then a thouſand Deaths at e once adyanc's, 


5 Ard every Dart took place; all was ſo ſudden, . 


That ſcarce a firſt Man fell; one but begen 

To wonder, and ſtraight fell a Wonder too; 

A third, who ſtoop'd to raiſe his dying Friend, 

- ge + in the pious Act. Heard you that Groan ? 
5 [ Groan within 
"Die: A Troop of Ghoſts took fight together there 


= Now Death's grown Riotous, and will play no more 
Por ſingle Stakes, but Families and Tribes: 


How are we ſure we breathe not now our laſt, 


And that next Minute, 5 


Our Bodies caſt into ſome common \ Pit, - 
Shall not be built upon, and overlaid 
By half a People! EC ot —_ 
Ale. There's a Chain of Cauſes 25 
Link d to Effects; invincible Neceſſity, 
That whatc'er is, could not out o have been „5 


N : That 8 my Security. 


7 13 1TH them, enter Creon..- ft 

Cree So had it need, when all our Streets ye ce covers. 

With dead and dying Men; | 
And Earth expoſes Bodies on the Pavements. 

More than ſhe hides in Graves! 

Betwixt the Bride and dem bare I fn 


Th: 
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The Nuptial Torch do oommon Offices Te 
Of Marriage and of Death. 
Dioc. Now, Oedipus, 
(If he return from War, our other 8 
Will ſcarce find half he left, to grace his 1 
Pyr. A ſeeble Pæan will be ſung before him. 


Ale. He would do well to bring the Wives and Children 1 8 


Of conquer'd Argians, to renew his Thebes. - 
Cre. May Funerals meet him at the 8 Gates, = 
| With their deteſted Omen. : | 

| Droc. Of his Children, | 
Cre. Nay, though ſhe be my Siſter, of his Wife, 

| Alc, O that our Thebes agar of once $_ * 

A Monarch Theban born! 

| Dioc, We might have had one. 

Pyr. Yes, had the People 3 

| Cre, Come, you're my Friends 

| The Queen my Siſter, after Lajus s Death, 

| Fear'd to lye ſingle; and ſupply'd his 1 

With a young Succeſſou. 

Disc. He much reſembles 

Her former Husband too. 


Alc. 1 always thought ſo. 3 n 


Pyr, When twenty Winters more have girald * black 
| He will be very Lajus, _ = 
Cre. So he will: 


Mean time ſhe ſtands provided of a 1 ee: 
More young and vigorous too, by twenty Springs, | 
Theſe Women are ſuch cunning Purveyors! 
Mark where their Appetites have once been pleas d. 
The ſame Reſemblance in a younger Lover . 
Lyes brooding in their Fancies the ſame Pleaſures, : 
And urges their Remembrance to Deſire, _ 1 
Dioc. Had Merit, not her Dotage, been confider'd, | 
Then Creon had been King; but . WT 
A Stranger! 

Cre. That word, Stranger, I confeſs, 
Sounds harſkly in my Ears. i 
Dijoc. We are your Creatures. de 

The r prone, as in n all n, Z 


— 2 2 
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338 OE DIP Vs. 
| 34 ſudden Change; the King in Wars abroad, 
Queen a Woman weak and unregarded ; 

Randy the Daughter of dead Lajus, 8 
FT young and beauteous, and unmarried. 
R Methioks from theſe disjointed Propoſitions | 
Something might be produc d. 1 5 
4 The Gods have done | 
Their Part, by ſending this commodious kee 


But oh the Princeſs! her hard Heart is ſhut 
0 * Adamantine Locks againſt my Love. 


Ale. Your Claim to her is ſtrong: You are betroth'd 

yr. True; in her Nonage. 

Dioc. I heard the Prince of Argos, young Auaſu, 

When he was Hoſtage here 

Cre. Oh name him not! the Bane of all my — wo 

That hot-brain'd, head-long Warrior, has the Charms 
Of Youth, and ſomewhat of a lucky Raſhneſs, 


JI To pleaſe a Woman yet more Fool than ne. 

That thoughtleſs Sex is caught by outward Form 35 

And empty Noiſe, and loves it ſelf in Men. 
Ale. But ſince the War broke out about our Frontiers 


| He's now a Foe to Thebes, 
Fre. But is not ſo to her; ſee, ſhe appears $ - 
Once more Ill prove my Fortune: You mare ; 


EKEind Thoughts of me into the Multitude; | 


Lay load upon the Court; gull em with Wn 
And you ſhall ſee em toſs their Tails, and gad, 
As if the Breeze had tung em. 


Dioc. Well about it. [Exeunt Alc. Dioc. andP Jr. | 


Ener Eurydice. 
0 Hail, Royal Maid; thou bright Eurdice! % 
A laviſh Planet reign'd when thou wert born; 
And made thee of ſuch Kindred-mold to > Heav'n, | 
Thou ſeem'ſt more Heay'n's than ours. 
Eur. Caſt round your Eyes; 3 
Where late the Streets were ſo thick LA with Men, 
Like Cadmus Brood they juſtled for the Paſſage: 
3 Now look for thoſe ens 3. Heads, and ſee em 2 | 
| Like Pebbles . all our _ "Om MY 
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ou \ have thought on this, then anfover 1 me, 
If when be Hours of Courtſhip. Ng” 
Cre. Yes, they are; 


For when the Gods deſtroy ſo fat tis tine 


We ſnhould renew the Race. 14 
Eur. What, in the midſt of Horrour! | | 
Cre. Why not then? 

There's the more need of Comfort. 
Eur. Impious Creon ! | 
Cre. Unjuſt Eurydice! can you nds me 


Of Love, which is Heay'n's Precept, and not 1 
That Vengeance, which you 8 8 our Crimes, 


Should reach our Perjuries? 
Eur. Still thy! old Argument. 
I bad you, caſt your Eyes on other Men, 


Now caſt 'em nk bn rot "NOR cb you as tt: 


Cre. A Man. 

Eur. A Man! 

Cre. Why Aut * Cao! a n 

Eur. Tis well you tell me fo, I ould miſtks you | 


For any other Part o'th* whole Creation, 


Rather than think you Man: Hence from my Sieht, 
Thou Poiſon to my Eyes. 


Cre. Twas you firſt poiſon 4 mine; and yet methinks 5 
M y Face and Perſon ſhould not make you ſport, | 


Eur. You force me, by your n N 


To ſhew you what you are. 


Cre. A Prince, who loves you: i . = 
And f nce your Pride proyokes 25 worth your Love, 


5 Ev'n at its higheſt Value. 


Eur. Love from thee! 


Why Love renounc'd — ere ide wet the r 
Nature her ſelf ſtart back when thou wert bornz * 


And cry'd, the Work's not mine 


The Midwife ſtood aghaſt; and when ſhe fare 
Thy Mountain back, and thy diſtorted Legs, 5 
Thy Face it ſelf, 


Half-minted with the Royal Stamp of Man; ; 


And half o'ercome with Beaſt, ſtood 
Whoſe Right in thee were more: 


1 


—— —— - _ 
1 Yu 


And as from Chaos, huddled and deform'd, 


Make Love, if thou canſt find it in the World: 
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And knew not, if to burn thee in the Flames, 


Were not the holier Work. | | 
Cre. Am I to blame, if Nature threw my Body | KM 
In ſo perverſe a Mould ? yet when ſhe caſt WW a 
Her envious. Hand upon my ſupple Joints. 8 
| Unable to reſiſt, and rumpled 'em fl! 


On heaps in their dark Lodging, to revenge _ Hr 
Her bungled Work ſhe ſtampt my Mind more fair: 4 


The God ftrook Fire, and lighted up the Lamps 
That beautifie the Sky, ſo he inform'd_ 
This ill-ſhap'd Body with a daring Soul : 

And making leſs than Man, he made me more. 

EFrur. No; thou art all one Error; Soul and boy. i 

be firſt young Tryal of ſome unskilbd Pow'r; RW 
Rude in the making Art, a _ Nef 4 

Thy crooked Mind within hunch'd out thy Back ; 1 
And wander'd in thy Limbs : To thy own kind 


And ſeek not from our Sex to raiſe an =p a: 5 
Which, mingled with the reſt, owe drt hs Gods . 
To cut off human Kind. 5 
Cre. No; let em — 3 
The Argian Prince for you: That Enemy 22 
Of Thebes has made you falſe, ind break the | Vows 
You made to me. *y 
Eur, They were my Mother” s Vous, 
Made when I was at Nurſe. ET | 
Cre. But hear me, Maid; _ THT 
5 This Blot of Nature, this 3 loath'd Greon, Wu 
f 8 Moto of a Sword, to reach the Blood 4 
| 2 young Minion, ſpoil the Gods fine Work, : 
ſtab you in his Heart, 
Eur. This when thou doſt, 
Then mayſt thou ſtill be curs d with loving me: 
And, as thou art, be ſtill unpitied, loath'd ; _ 


And let his Ghoſt No, let his Ghoſt bave _ 
But let the greateſt, fierceſt, fouleſt F ware 6 bows! 
Let Creon haunt bimtelt. Mot 09's - if Exit Eur. 


Cre. 


Cre. "Tis true, am 8 
What ſhe has told me, an Offence to Sight | 
My Body opens inward to my Soul, 1 
And lets in Day to make my Vices ſeen 
By all diſcerning Eyes, but the blind Vulgar. 

l muſt make haſte ere Oedipus return, 

Io ſnatch the Crown and her; for I ſtill love; 3 


But love with Malice: as an angry Cur 


Snarls while he feeds, ſo will I ſeize and ſtanch 
The Hunger of my Love on this proud Beauty, 
And leave the ſcraps for Slaves. 1 
Enter Tireſias, leaning on a Staff, and led 6 his 
Daughter Manto. | 
What makes this blind prophetick Fool abroad! 7 
Wou'd his Apollo had him, he's too holy 
For Earth and me; I'll ſhun his Walk ; "and ſeek 


ire. A little farther; yet 2 little farther, - 
Thou wretched Daughter of a dark old + og Et 
Conduct my weary Steps: And thou who Leſt 


With impious Steps upon dead Corps Now 1 1 158 
Methinks I draw more open, vital Air. N | 
* here are We? : 

Man. Under Covert of a Wall: * 

The moſt frequented once, and ei part 


And Graſs untrodden ſprings beneath our Feet. 1 
Tire. If there be nigh this Place a funny — 7 
There let me reſt a- while: A ſunny Bank! _ 
Alas! how can it be, where no Sun ſhines! - 


But a dim winking Taper in the Skies, 


That nods, and ſcarce holds up his drowzy Head 
5 To glimmer through the Damps. 


.Creon, A Creon. 


I Hat a tumultuous Noiſe, and un s Name | 
Thrice eccho'd. 


Man. 1 the Tempeſt drives this way. 
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For me and for thy ſelf, beware thou tread not 7 29 4 


Of Thebes, now midnight Silence reigns ey'n here 13 D- 


14 Noiſe within. Follow, follow, follow, 4 Creon Py : . 


Dy ” ; "LY a 
. ···˙*⁵²˙²—¹m n — — 


My popular Friends. =» LEI Om. . : 1 | 
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P 
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R 
2 — 


r. Whither can Age and Blindneſs take their fight 


11 1 could fly, what cou d I ſuffer worke, 
I TO 12 


[Noiſe again, Green, Creon, Creon 


Enter Creon, Diocles, Alcander, Pyracmon; JOUR h 


tte Crowd. 
Creon. I thank ye, Countrymen; but muſt refuſe 


| The Honours you intend me; they re too „ 
And I am too unworthy; think again, ” 
And make a better Choice, 


1 Cie. Think twicel I ne erthoughtt twice in allmy Life 


That's double work. 


2 Cit. My fir ſt Word is always m Second; and there- 


fore PII have no ſecond Word: and | — once W 


ſs” A Creon, A Crean, A / . 

Cyxe. Yet hear me, Fellow- Citizens. 

Dioc. Fellow- Citizens! there was a W ord of KindneG! 
Al. When did Oedipus ſalute you by that familiar Name? 
1 Cit, Never, never; he was too proud. | 
Cre. Indeed he could not, for he was a enger: 


. But under him our Thebes is half deſtroyed. 
Forbid it Heav'n the reſidue ſhould eim 
Under a Theban born. 
Tris true, the Gods might ſend this Pl meg you, 
Becauſe a Stranger rul'd: but what 1 bk 
Can I redreſs it now? 


3 Cit. Yes, you or none, 


rig certain that the Gods a are e angry with us, 
| Becauſe he reigns. 


Cre. Oedipus may return: you may be wird. 
1 Cit. Nay, if that be the — we are rain'd 1 
2 Cit. Half of us that are here preſent, were living Men 


— Yeſterday, and we that are abſent do but drop and 


drop, and no Man knows whether he be dead or livi 


And therefore while we are ſound and well, tet us ſatis! e 
dur Conſciences, and make a new erke, 5 

3 Cit. Ha, if we were but worth Ann 
tion, and n 


BY _y te” 


4¹ 
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All. To the Queſtion, to the Queſtion. 
' Dioc. Are you content, Creon ſhould be your King? 
All. A Creon, A Creon, A Cren! 


Ar. Hear me, ye Thebans, and thou en e 
1 Cit. Who's that would be heard? well hear no Man: 


We can ſcarce hear one another. 

Tir. I charge you by the Gods to hear we. 
2 Cie, Oh, tis Apollo's Prieſt, we muſt hear ms cis 
the old blind Prophet that ſees all things 


| 3 Cit. He comes from the Gods 1 and they are . 
betters; and in good Manners we muſt W 5 | 


Prophet. 
2 Cit. For coming from the Gods that's no 
ter, they can all ſay that; but he's a great Scho 


hear him. 


Tir, Whenangry Heay'n ſcatters i its > wi * you 1 80 "2 


s it for nought, ye Thebans! are the 
Unjuſt in puniſhing? are there no Crimes | 
Which pull this V ce down? 


1 Cit. Yes, yes, no doubt there are ſome Sins «firing 


| that are the Cauſe of all. 


3 Cit. Yes there are Sins; or we ſhould have no Taxes. „ 
2 Cit, For my part I can 98 it abe eee, : 


I ner ſinn 4; apts 
285 Nor I. Doors. 


2 Cit. Then e d ee the Sl le not FRO: T 


Tir, All juſtified alike, and yet all guilty; 
Were every Man's falſe D brought to light, 18 | 
His Envy, Malice, Lying * 
His Weights and Medkares, th her Man 
With what Face could you tell offended Heay' n, 
You had not ſinn'd? 


2 Cit. Nay, if theſe be Sins, the Caſe is alter'd; 3 * my ; 
2 I never thought any thing but Murder had Noun be. 


J And ret, as as if all theſe were leſs cham: 
| You add Re \to * impious Thopens 4 £ 


at Mat- 


make A manacks, and he were put tot. and therefore 1 7 5 


's Extortions . 


| Hare | 
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Have you not ſworn before the Gods to ſerve | 
And to obey this Oedipus, your King 
ny BY pans Voice elected ? anſwer me, 

If t 


This holy Sire, w 
Forgets your firſt ; were you not ſworn before 
To Laas and his Blood? 
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is be true 


2 Cit. This is true; but i it's 2 hard World, Neghbom 
: x a Man's Oath muſt be his Maſter, 


Cre. Speak Diocles ; all goes wrong. 
Dioc. How are you Traytors, \-1 OOTY of na 
o preſſes you with Oaths, 


All. We were; we were. A 
Dioc. While Lajus has a lawful Succeſſor, | 


Your firſt Oath ill muſt bind: 1 9 385 
Is Her to Cajus; let her marry Creon: 
|  Offended Heay'n will never be appeas d 
While Oedipus pollutes the Throne of ban, 
N A Stranger to his Blood. 


Al. We'll no Oedipus, no > Oed. 54; 
1 Cir. He puts the Prophet in a Mouſe-hole. 1 5 
2 Cit. I knew it would be ſo; ; the laſt Man ever rk 


teful Thebans ! 6.2 


1 beſt Reaſon. 


Tir. Can Benz6ts thus dye, ungra 


Remember yet, when, after Lajus's Death, 
The Monſter Sphinx laid your rich Country 1 3 
Jour Vineyards ſpoil'd, your labouring Oxen flew ; 
Your ſelves for fear mew'd up within your Walls, 
She, taller than your Gates, O er- look d your Town, 
But when ſhe rais'd her Bulk to fail above you. 
She drove the Air around her like a Whirlwind. 
And ſhaded all beneath; till ſtooping down, 
She clap'd her leathern Wing againſt your Tow'rs, 
And thruſt out her long Neck, ev'n to your Doors. | ER 


Dioc. Alc. Pyr. We'll hear no more. 
Tir. You durſt not meet in Temples 


Tinvoke the Gods for Aid, the proudeſt he 
Who leads you now, then cowr'd, like a dard Lark: 
This Creon ſhook for fear, 
| The Blood of E cruddled i in bis Veins : 


T il 


eee 


S . ns 


| 


Till be us arriv'd. . 
Call'd by his own high Co 1 the Gods, : 
Himſelf to you a G rd him 


Your Queen, and Gr Crowns (but what wasthen your Crown!) | 


And Heav'n authoriz d it by his Succeſs : 
— then, who is your lawful King? 

All, *Tis Oedipus. 

Tir. Tis Oedipus indeed : Your King more e lawful. 
Than yet you dream: For ſomething ſtil] there lyes 
In Heav'n's dark Volume, which I read through Miſts: 
Tis great, prodigious; tis a dreadful Birth, | 
Of wondrous Fate; and now, juſt now ene. 

I ſee, I ſee! how terrible it dawus: 
And my Soul fickens with it. 
1 Cit. How the God ſhakes bim! 


= Tir. He comes! he comes! Victory! Conquelſ! ! Criumpht | 
But oh! Guiltleſs and Guilty: Murder Parricide! 


Inceſt ! Diſcovery ! Puniſhment—— tis ended, 9 

And all your Sufferings o'er. 1 

A Trumpet 8 enter tlzmon.. | FE 
Hem, Rouze up you Thebans 3 tune your Je kaum . 


Your _ returns; the Argians are o'ercome 3 


Their Warlike Prince in ſingle Combat — 


. And led in Bands by God- like ae. 


All. Oedipus, Oedipus, Oedipus 


Treon. Furies confound his Fortune ! RPE 1 
| Haſte, all Haſte: [To them. 


and meet with Bleſſings our - Viderians King ; 
Decree Proceſſions; bid new Holy-days ; 


Crown all the Statues of our Gods with Garlandsz ; 


And raiſe a brazen Column, thus inſcrib'd, 


To Oedipus, now twicea Conqueror; Deliverer of his Thebes, 
Truſt me, I weep for joy to ſee this Day. (trymen, 

Nr. Yes, Heav n knows why thou weep' t —00, Con- 
And, as you uſe to ſupplicate your Gods 


So meet your King with Bayes, and Olive-branches : 

Bow down, and touch his Knees, and beg from bim 

An end of all your Woes for only he 

Can give it you. do EW, the Pep following, 


V 0 L, * Enter 


OR 1 5 vs. e 


7 * * - f 1 
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Enter Oedipus in Triumph; Adraſtus Priſoner 3 Dy mas, Train, 
Cre. All hail, great Oedipus 3 
Thou mighty Conqueror, bail; welcome to Thebes : 
To thy own Thebes ; to all that's left of Thebes : 
For half thy Citizens are {wept away, - 
And wanting for thy Triumphs: 
And we, the happy Remnant, only lire 
To welcome thee, and dye. | 
Oedip. Thus Pleaſure never comes ſincere to > Man i 3 
Put lent by Heav'n upon hard Uſur ::: 5 
And, while Fove holds us out the Bow] of Joy, | 
Ere it can reach our Lips, it's daſht with Gall! 
By ſome left-handed God. O mournful lah E 
O Conqueſt gain d abroad and loſt at home! 

O Argos now rejoyce, for Thebes lyes low; . 
= Thy flaughter d Sons now ſmile, and think they won; 
Es When they can count more Theban Ghoſts than theirs. 

Aar. No; Argos mourns with Thebes ; you temper'd & 
Your Courage while you fought, that Merc feed 
The manlier Virtue, and much more prevail'd : 
_ While Argos is a People, think your Thebes 
Can never want for Subjects: Every Nation 
Will crowd to ſerve where Oedipus commands. 
Fre. to Hem. How mean it ſhows to fawn upon the Vitor! 
Hem, Had you beheld him fight, you had {aid Seen 
Come, tis brave bearing in him, not to Saas 
= Superior Virtue. 
_ _ Oedip. This indeed is Conqurft,. 
5 To gain a Friend hike you : Why were we Foes? 
Aar. Cauſe we were Kings, and each diſdain'd an nou . 
"4 fought to have it in my Pow'r to do | 

Wuhhat thou haſt done; and ſo to uſe my Conqueſt ; | 85 

To ſhew thee, Honour was my only Motive, | 

Kno this, that were my Army at thy Gates, 

And Thebes thus waſte, I would not take the Gift. 
Which, like a Toy dropt from the FRY of Fortune, 1.85 
Lay for the next Chance- comer. | 

-  Oedip. embracing. No more Captive, i=, 
| 0 Broth? of the War : key. much more ep | FP 
And 
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OE 1 D 1s. * . 
And ſafer, truſt me, thus to meet thy Love, 
Than when hard Gantlets clench'd our a Hands, 
And kept em from ſoft uſe. 

Aar. My Conqueror! | 
Oedip. My Friend! that other Nawe keeps ban ae. 
But longer bo detain thee were a Crime: 
To love, and to Eurydice, go 8 
Such Welcome as a ruin d Town can give, 
Expect from me; the reſt let her ſupply. e 
Aar. I go without a Bluſh, though conquer'd wee, 
By you and by my Princeſs. _ [Ex, Adraftus, 


"Cre. [Afide.) Then 1 am conquer'd thrice ; by Oo , 


And her, and ev'n by him, the Slave of both: 5 
= Gods, I'm beholden to you, for making me your Image, 


18 Wou'd I cou'd make you mine. [Ex.Creon, 1 


Enter the People with Branches in their Hands, _— . 
them up, and kneeling : Two Priefts vere them. 
vx oed Alas, my People! ABEL 
2 What 5 this ſpeechleſ: ; Sorrow, down-caſt Sod” N 

And lifted Hands! bit there be one among you 


. Whom Grief has left a Tongue, 2 for the reſt, 


Ir. O Father of thy Country ! 
Io thee theſe Knees are bent, theſe Eyes are liſted, 
As to a viſible Divinit 
A Prince on whom leavn ſafely might repoſs 
The Buſineſs of Mankind: For Ave, 
Might on thy careful Boſom ſleep ſecure, . 
And leave her Task to thee. . 
But where's the Glory of thy former kde? COON: 
| Ev'n that's deſtroy'd, when none ſhall live to ſpeak i it. 1 
Millions of Subjects ſhalt thou have; but mute. 
A People of the dead; a crowded Deſart. © 55 
A Midnight Silence at the Noon of Day. „„ 
| Oeaip. O were our Gods as ready with their i Pity; re 
As I with mine, this Preſence ſhou'd be throng'd TTY 
3 alive; and — Ey ere n JPY 
ot ſearch in vain for Friends, who mis: d Sj b. 5 
Flatter d my Toils of War. prom 5 Wy wings 
kr. Twice our Deliverer. F*** Ka rein 
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De dip. Nor are now your Vows 
Addreſt to one who ſlecps: 
When this unwelcome News firſt 0 d my Fats, 
Dymas was ſent to Delphos, to enquire 
I The Cauſe and Cure of this contagious 1 
And is this Day return d: But ſiace his Meſſage 
Concerns the Publick, I refus'd to hear it 
But in this general Preſence : Let him ſpeak. 
Dym. A dreadful An «Griſt the hallow'd br 
And ſacred Tripos did the Prieſteſs give, 
In theſe myſterious Words. 
Ĩ he Oracle. Shed in a curſed Hour, by 1 Hand, 
a Blood-Royal unreveng d. has curs'd the Land. Res” 
When Lajus Death is expiated well, 5 
Your Plague ſhall ceaſe: The reſt let Laj us 3 3 
Die dip. Dreadful indeed! Blood, and a King's Blood too: 
TIRE And ſuch a King's, and by his Subjects ſhed! 
( Elſe why this Curſe on Thebes ?) no wonder then 
I Monſters, Wars, and Plagues revenge * Crimes! 
I Heav'n be juſt, its whole Artillery | 
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All muſt be empty d en us: Not ene ie 
Shall err from Thebes ; but more be call'd for, more 
New moulded Thunder of a larger Size; | 
Driv'n by whole Fove. What, touch anointed Pow vl 
Then Gods beware; Zove wou d himſelf be! next; 
Cou d you but reach him too. oe 
2 Pr. We mourn the ſad Remembrance. 
Oedip. Well you may: 
| Worſe than a Plague inſecte you : -Yare devoted - 
To Mother Earth, and to th infernal Pow'rs ; 
Hell has a right in you: I thank you, Gods. 
That I'm no Theban born: How my Blood cruddles! | 
As if this Curſe touch'd me! and touch'd me nearer 
Than all this Preſence !— Yes, tis a King's blood, - 
And l, a King, am ty'd in deeper Bonds 
© To expiate this Blood: But where, from wham; 
Or how muſt I attone it? tell me, Thebans, 
How Lajus fell; for a confus'd Report 
Faſs d e my Ears, when firſt [ [ took the Crown: . 
Bat 


OE DxPUs. ES 
But full of Hurry, like-a Morning Dream, e 
It vaniſh'd in the Biffineſs of the Day. 

1 Fr. He went in private forth; but thinly follow d $ 
5 And ne er return d to Thebes 

Otdip. Nor any from him? came there n no Attendant? 
None to bring the News? Es 
= 2 Pr. But one; and he weeks, CTY 
As e ſcarce drew Breath to ſpeak ſome ow faint words. | 
= Thee What were they ? ſomething may be learnt from : 
-.., thence. 
1 Pr. He ſiid a Band of Robbers watch'd their eke, 


| = Who took advantage of a narrow Wa 


To murder Lajus and the reſt : Himf elf 
Left too for dead. 8 
Dedip. Made you no more Enquiry, 


hut took this bare Relation? 


= 2 Pr. Twas neglected: . 
= For then the Monſter beer bogs to- rage; 5 
= And preſent Cares ſoon buried the Remote: ö 
- 80 was it hufh'd, and never ſince reviv' d. 
Oedip. Mark, Thebans, mark! 

Juſt then, the Sphinx began to rage among you ; 
= The Gods took hold ev'n of th' offending Minute, | = 
And dated thence your Woes : Thence will l trace em. 
1 Tis juſt thou ſhould'ſt. 6 

Oe dip. Hear then this dreadful Imprecation LEY 
"Tis laid on all; not any one exempt : 
Bear witneſs Heav'n, avenge it on the Perjur d. 
If any Theban born, if any Stranger 8 


= Reveal this Murder, or produce its Author, = 


Ten Attick Talents be his juſt Reward : 


5 But, if for Fear, for Favour, or for Hire, 


The Murd'rer he conceal, the Curſe of 11% -” 
Fall heavy on his Head: Unite our Plagues, 


| Ye Gods, and place em there: From Fire and Water, 


Converſe, and all things common be he baniſh'd. 
| But for the Murderer's ſelf, unfound by Man, 
Find him ye Pow'rs Cœleſtial and Infernal; 

And the 0 Fate or worſe than 2 cp met, 


R il 
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Let be his Lot: His Children be accurſt; 
His Wife and Kindred, all of his be curs d. 

Both Pr. Confirm it Heav n! 
5 Enter Jocaſta Attended Women. 

oc. At your Devotions ! Heav'n ſucceed your Wikhes ; ; 

| And prion th Effect of theſe your pious AY rs 
On you, and me, and all, | | 
Pr, Avert this Omen, Heay'ti ! ' 
 Oeaip. O fatal Sound, Unfortunate Focaſta! l 

What baft thou ſaid! an ill Hour haſt thou choſen 
For theſe fore-boding Words! why, we were curſing ! 

Foc. Then may that Curſe fall * where you laic it. 
Oeaip. Speak no mane! - 1 
For all thou ſay'ft is ominous: We were curſing z 
And that dire Imprecation haſt thou faſten'd 


On Thebes, and thee and me, and all of us. 


Fos. Are then my Bleſſings turn d into a Curſe 1 
O Unkind Oedipus! My former Lord 

b Thought me-his Bleſſing : Be thou like my Lajus. Es 

 Oedip. What yetagain! the third time haſt thou curs'd me: 
This Imprecation was for Lajus Death, Zh 
And thou haſt wifl'd me like him. : 

Foc. Horror ſeizes me! 

Oedip. Why doſt thou gaze upon me J thee be 
Take off thy Eye; it burdens me too a 

Foc. The more I look, the more I find of Taj 
His Speech, his Garb, his Action ; nay his Frown 4 
(For 1 have ſeen it ;) but ne er bent on me. 

| Oedip. Are we ſo lie? 

Foc. In all things but his Love. (peak how well 
| _  Oeaip, 1 love thee more: So well I love, Words cannot 
No pious Son e er lov d his Mather 1 more 
| Than I my dear Focaſka, | 
Foc. I love you too 
The ſelf. ſame way: And whan yol 4 methought | 
A Mother's Love ſtart up in your Defence, 

And bade me not be angry: Be not 'you : 


For Ilove Lajus ſtill, as Wives ſhou'd love: 


Baut you moretenderly ; 3 as part of me: 


And wart 1 1 5 you in LP 2 methinks 


lull n my Child ates. 
Oedip. Then we are bleſt: 

And all theſe Curſes ſweep along the Skies 
Like empty Clouds; but drop not on our Heads. 
Fyoc. I have not joy d an Hour ſince you departed, | 
For publick Miſeries, and for private Fears; | 
But this bleſt Meeting has o er- paid em all. 
Good Fortune that comes ſeldom comes more welcome. 
All I can wiſh for now, is mach Conſent 

To make my Brother happy. 
Oedip How, Focaſta ? . 
Foc. By Marriage with his Neiee, EY 7 


| Oedip, Uncle and Neice ! they are too near, my Lore ks 
Tris too like Inceſt: Tis Offence to Kiad : - 
Had I not promis'd, were there no ne . 


No choice but Creon left her of Mankind, 

They ſhou'd not marry ; ſpeak no more of i it; ; 

1 Thought diſturbs me. 

Foc. Heavy n can never bleſs „ 

A Vow fo broken, which I made to Creow 3 „ 
c | Remember he's my Brother. 

don Thats the Bart 
And ſhe thy Daughter : Nature would abhor 
To be forc'd back again upon her ſelf, ; 

And like a Whirl-pool ſwallow her own Streams. 

Foc. Be not diſpleas d; I'll move the Suit no more. 


_ Oedip. No, do not; for, I know not why, it ſhakes me : 


When but think on Inceſt ; move we forward 


| To thank the Gods for my Succeſs, and pray 
| To waſh ws Guilt of CONS Blood 9 5 omnes. 
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i ACTH SCENE I. 
> 0 E N E An 22 Gallery. A Reel a c 


ber 


ein fe per ' behind. 
The Time, Nighe. Thunder, be. 


1 Hemon, Alcander, and Pyracmon. ” 


The Lock of Time off, and his e is now | 


5 The ohaſtly Ball of round Eternity 


Call you theſe Peals of Thunder, but the Yawn 


Of bellowing Clouds ? By Fove, they feem to me | 
The World's laft Conia | and thoſe vaſt Sheets of Flam 


Are its laſt Blaze! The Tapers of the God, 


The Sun and Moon, run down like Waxen-Globes 3 
The ſhooting Stars end alli in purple Gellies, 

And Chaos is at hand, | 
T0 Midnight, yet there's not a Tele lep 
But ſuch as ne er muſt wake. All crowd about 

The Palace, and implore, as from a God. 

Help of the King; who, from the Battlement, 

By the red Lightning's glare, _y 0 afar, 3 
Atones the angry Powers. ; ba, &e 


50 _ Hem, Ha! Pyracmon, look; 3 


Behold, Alcanger, from yon welt of Bae, 1 8 


The perfect Figures of a Man and Woman: 


A Scepter bright with Gems in each right Hand, 
| Their flowing Robes of dazling Purple made, 
Diſtinctly yonder in that Point they-Rand, 


5 Juſt Weſt; a bloody Red tains all the Place : : 


And ſee, their Faces are quite hid in Clouds, 3 
| 5 Cluſters of golden Stars * 0 er their Heads, 73 


% 


| 8 
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And ſeem fo crowded, that they burſt upon dem: e 
All dart at once their baleful Influence 

| Inleaking Fire. 
—_ - Long-bearded Comets tick, 

Like flaming Porcupines, to their left vides, £ 
As they would ſhoot their Quills into their Hearts. 
Hen. But ſee! the King, and Queen, and all the Court! 5 

Did ever Day or Night ſhew ought _—_ 
 [mbunders again. The Scene draws, and diſcovers the 2 
Prodigies. | . 
; Enter Oedipus, Jocaſta, Eurydice, Adraſtus, and all com- 

ing forward with Amazement. . 
de dip. 1 you Pow'rs Divine; ſpare all this Noiſe, ; 

This Rack of Heav'n, and ſpeak your fatal Pleaſure. 

Why breaks yon dark and dusky Orb away? 

. Why from the bleedin Womb, of monſtrous Night, | 


{ Burſt forth ſuch Myriads of abortive Stars? 
| Ha! my Focaſta, look ! the Silver Moon! 


A ſetling Crimſon ſtains her beauteous Face! 
| She's all o'er Blood! and look, behold again, 
What mean the myſtick Heav'ns ſhe j journeys * 
A vaſt Eclipſe darkens the labouring Plane: 
Sound there, ſound all our Inſtruments of War; 5 
Clarions and Trumpets, Silver, Braſs, and Iron, 
And beat a thouſand Drums to help her Labour. 
Aar. Tis vain; you ſee the Prodigies continue; 
Let s gaze no more, the Gods are humourous, _ 


| Oeaig, Forbear, raſh Man Once more I ak your e 


Pleaſure! 

a If that the Glow-worm» Light 4 TORN Reba E 
Might dare to offer at immortal Knowledge. 
And cope with Gods, why all this Storm of Nature 2 
Why do the Rocks ſplit, and why rouls the Sea? 


Why thoſe Portents in Heav'n, and Plagues on Earth? 


Why yon! Gigantick Forms, Ethereal Montters F * 


Alas! is all this but to fright the Dwarfs 


Which your own Hands have made? Then be * 
Or if the Fates reſolve ſome Expiation 
For murder'd Lajus ; hear me, h me. Gods! FS a 
e bg: „„ 


1  OBprevs 
Hear me thus proſtrate : Spare this groaning Land, 
Save innocent Thebes, ſtop the Tyrant Death 3 
Do this, and lo I ſtand up an Oblation : 
Io meet your ſwifteſt and ſevereſt Anger, 


| Shoot allat once, and firike me to the Center. 


The Cloud draws that veil'd the Heads of the Figures in he T 
Sky, and ſhews em Crown'd, with the Names of Oedi- 
YL and Jocaſla written above in ow. Cy of 
Go 4. 1 5 | ; 


Aar. Either I dream, and all my cooler Senſes 
” = vaniſh'd with that Cloud that fleets away z _ 
Or juſt above thoſe two Majeſtick Heads, | 8 
I ſee, I read diſtinctiy in large Gd, 
has and Focaſkla, | 
Alc, I read the ame, 
Aar. Tis wonderful; yet . not Man to ade 
8 Too far in the vaſt Deep of Deſtiny, 7 
: {Thunder ; and the Prodigies vaniſh : 
5 Foc. My Land; my Oedipus, why gaze you now, 
When the whole Heav'n is clear, as if the Gods 
Had ſome new Monſters made ? will you not turn, 
And bleſs your People ; ; who devour "en Word 
Lou breathe? 
Oeaip. It ſhall be ſo. 8 
Fes, I will die, O Thebes, to ſave thee! LES gs 
Draw from my Heart my Blood; with more Content 


T ban cer I wore thy Crown. Yet, O Tocafta ! * 


By all the Indear ments of miraculous Love, 
By all our Languiſhings, our Fears in Pleafure, 
Which oft have made us wonder; here I fwear 
On thy fair Hand, upon thy Breaſt I ſwear, 


| I cannot call to mind, * budding Childhood 
To blooming Youth, à Crime by me committed, 


For which the awful Gods ſhould doom my „ 

Pos. Tis not you, my Lord. 

gut he who murder'd: Lajus, frees the Land : 
Were 8 Wie is e ths ey”. 


"Rs 


* F. 0 A I 
Go, in 


1 0 5 
ö Perhaps my Poniard firſt ſhould drink your Blood 3 
But you are innocent, as your Foraſts, 
From Crimes like thoſe. This made me violent 
Io fave your Life, which you unjuſt would loſe : 
Nor can you comprehend, with deepeſt — 
The horrid Agony you caſt mem, 
When you reſolv'd to die, © | 
Oedip. Ist poſlible ? 1 
Foc. Alas! why ſtart you ſo? Her ic wing Grief, 
Who ſaw her Children ſlaughter'd all at once, 
Was dull to mine: Methinks I ſhould have made 
My Boſom bare apainſt the med God, „ 
"0 fave my Oedipus!  _ 
_ - Oedip. pray, no 8 
Fac. You've ſilencd me, my Lond.” 

_ Oeaip. Pardon me, dear Focaſts ! = 

Pardon a Heart that ſinks with Sufferings; 5 
And can but vent it ſelf in Sobs and Murmurs: 
yet to reſtore my Peace, I'll find him ou. 
Tes, yes, you Gods ! you ſhall have ample Vengeance” | 
On Lajus Murderer. O, the Traytor's nnr oy 
I'll know't, I will ; Art — be e 1 or * yy 

And Nature all unravel'd, = „„ 
Foe. Sacred Sir . 5 him: . 

| _ _ Oedip. Rage will have way, and "tis but ut; TM fetch 1 
Tho lodg'd in Air, upon a Dragon's Wing, 

Tho' Rocks ſhould hide him: Nay, he ſhall ve g's 

Prom Hell, if Charms can hurry him along: 

His Ghoſt ſhall be, by ſage Tiras Power,“ 

(. Treſias, that rules all beneath the Moon) | 
Conlin'd to Fleſh, to ſuffer Death once more; ef 
And then be plung'd in his firſt Fires again. 
| Enter . e 


Ore. My 100. bh 
5 hs as attends your ee : 
 __ _ Oedip. Haſte, and bring dim! 1 
©, my Focaſta, Eurydice, Adraſtus, 
| Creon, and all ye Thebans, now che End 
Of Fagues, of * — Prodigicy 


Drawg-++ — 


* OE yiyvs. 
Draws on: This Battel of the Heav'ns and Earth 
_ Shall by his Wiſdom be reduc'd to Peace. 5 
Enter Tyreſias, leaning on a Sta ＋ led by his Daughter | 
5 Mlanto, follow d by other Thebans. 

O thou, whoſe moſt aſpiring 1 5 1 
Knows all the Buſineſs of the Courts above, 
Opens the Cloſets of the Gods, and dares 
To mix with Jove himſelf and Fate at Council; 
O Prophet, anſwer me, declare aloud 
The Traitor who conſpir'd the Death of Lajus : 
Or be they more, who from malignant Stars 5 
Have drawn this Plague that blaſts unhappy Thebes ? 
Iiir. We muſt no more than Fate commiſſions us 
To tell; yet ſomething, and of moment, I'Il unfold, 
Ik that the God would wake; I feel him now, 
Like a ſtrong Spirit charm'd into a Tree, 
That leaps, and moves the Wood without : 5 Wind: 
Ihe rouzed God, as all this while he lay 
Intomb d alive, ſtarts and dilates himſelf; 
Nse ſtrugples, and he tears my aged Trunk 

With holy Fury, my old Arteries burſt, 
My rivel'd Skin, 3 
Like Parchment, crackles at the hallow'd Flies ; 
I ſhall be young again: Mario, my Daughter, 
I 'bou haſt a Voice that might have ſav d the Bard 
Of Thrace, and forc'd the raging Bacchanals, 
With lifted Prongs, to liſten to thy Airs: 

O O charm this God, this Fury in my Boſom, 
| _ Lu!l him with tuneful Notes, and artful Strings, 
With pow'rful Strains; Manto, my * anc - 

Seoth the e coy: head to be mild. : 


$0NG to APOLLO, 


Debus, God belo'd by 1 Men, | 
: At thy m_ every Beaſt is rouzed in bh; Dans. | 
At thy ſetting, all the Birds of thy Abſence complain, 
| And we die, all die till the Morning comes _ 5 
Phœbus, God belov'd by Men! 
Lol of the Eaſtern Kings, 
Er 6 00 Ges 
His Thunder round, and the the Lightning wings * 
God of Songs, and Orphean Strings, 
ho to this mortal Beſom brings 
All harmonious heav'nly things! 
Wu drowzy Prophet ta revive, ” 
; Ten thouſand thouſand Forms before him hae: 5 
With Chariots and Harſes all o fire awake him, 
Convulſians, and Furies, and Propheſies res ſhake him: 5 
Let him tell it in Groans, tho he bend with the . . 
The he Grrſt with the waighe of the.terrible God. OE 


4 71 ir. The Wretch, who fred the Blood of ol 222 5 
Lives, and is great; 5 5 

But cruel Greatneſs ne er was long: 
| The firſt of Lajus Blood his Life did ſeize, 


And urg d his Fate, 


W dich elſe had laſting been and firong. 5 
The Wretch, who Lajus kilbd, muſt bleed or 1 | 
; D Thebes, conſum d with Plagues, in Ruins lye. 


Oedip. The firſt of Lajus Blood! pronounce the e, — A | 


15 May the God roar from thy prophetick Mouth, 

That even the dead may ſtart up, to behold: 

Name him, I ſay, that molkaccurſed Wretch, | 

For by the Stars he dies: 

| Speak, I command thee; 

Buy Phabus, ſpeak; for ſudden Death's his Hs: 

7” tire ſhall he fall, bleed on this very Spot; | 
His is Name, I your ne once more, — FL 

im 
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. "Tis loſt, 
Like what we "hink can never ſhun Remembratice D 
| Yet of a ſudden's gone beyond the Clouds. 


 __ Oedip. Fetch it from thence; Vil have't, where-eer it be. 


Cre. Let me intreat you, ſacred Sir, be calm, 
And Creon ſhall point out the great Offender. 


Tis true, Reſpect of Nature might injoin 
Me Silence, at another time; but, oh, 


Much more the Pow'r of my eternal Love! try — 

That, that ſhould ſtrike me dumb: Yet Thebes, my Coun- 
I'll break throu _ all, to ſuccour thee, poor City ! 

O, I muſt ſpea 

|  Oedip. Speak then, if ought thou know'lt : 

As much thou ſeem'ſt to know, delay no longer. 

Cre. O Beauty! O illuſtrious Royal Maid! 


To whom my Vows were ever paid till now, 


And with fuch modeſt, chaſte and pure Affection, 


1 The coldeſt Nymph might read em without — 


Art thou the Murdtefs then of wretched Lajus ? 
And I, muſt I accufe thee! O my Tears! 
Why will you fall in ſo abhorꝰ d a Cauſe? 
Baut that thy beauteous, barbarous Hand deſtroyd 
Thy Father, (O monſtrous Act!) both Gods 


15 And Men at once take notice. 


O. dh. Eurydice! ? 
Eur. Traitor, go on; I ſcorn thy little Malice; 
And knowing more my perfect Innocence, 
Than Gods and Men, then how 5 Ly than thee; | 
Who art their Oppoſite, and form'd a Lyar, 
I thus diſdain thee? Thou once Gift 'of Love; 
Becauſe I hate thy Love, MS Oe VEL 
Thou doſt accuſe me. | 
Aar. Villain, inglorious Villain, 
1 And Traytor, doubly damn'd, who durſt blaß dme 
| be ſpotleſs Virtue of the brighteſt Beauty; 1 
Thou dy'ſt : Nor ſhall the ſacred Majeſty, 


[Draws _ wounds him, | 


9 That garde this Place, Fan thee from * Rage. 


_ Oediy. 


oo at IE 


/ ot hg nd 6. 5c - 


- 


Oedip. Diſarm em both: Prince, I ſhall make youknow 

That I can tame you twice, Guards, ſeize him, 
4 fir, 4 8 

I I muſt acknowledge in another Cauſe 

Repentance might abaſh me; but J glory 

In this, and ſmile to ſee the Traitor's Blood. 

|  Oedip, Creon, you ſhall be fatisfy'd at full. 

Cre. My Hurt is nothing, Sir; bar] appeal 

To wiſe Dreſias, if my Aceuſation 

Be not moſt true, The firſt of Laju. Blood 

Gave him his Death. Is there a Prince before ber? | 

Then ſhe is faultleſs, and I ask her Pardon” | 

And may this Blood neer ceaſe to drop, O ele, 5 

If Pity of thy Sufferings did not move me 

To ſhew the Cure which Heav'n it {elf preſerib'd 

Eur. Yes, Thebans, I will die to fave your Lives, 

More willingly than you can — 1 S 

But let this good, this wiſe, this h ohy Man, 

Pronounce my Sentence : For to fall by hin | 

By the vile Breath of that prodigious Villain, 

Would fink my Soul, tho I ſhould die a Martyr, 

Adr. Unhand me, Slaves. © mightieſt of Kings; 
Sec at your Feet a Prince not us'd to kneel ; 

Touch not Eurydice, by all the Gods, 

As gods fave your eue. 85 _ r take my V Life: 

For, ſhe periſh, Heav n wou d heap — bn. 

Rain Sulphur down, hurl kindled Bolts N 

Upon your guilty Heads. 

Cre. You turn to Gallantry, what 4 is be: Juſtice: 

Proof will be eaſie made. Adrafins was 

The Robber who bereft th unhappy 1 

Of Life; becauſe he flatly had deny d 

To make fo poor a Prince his Sor-in-Law : 

Therefore twere fit that both ſhould periſh, 

I Theb. Beth, let both die. 3s 
41 Theb. Both, both; let em die. hw 5 
Dedip. Hence, you wild Herd! For your Ring-leadr 

He ſhall be made Example. HM, tube dim. "JN anna 
1 Theb. . * * 
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| Oedip. Mutin in my Preſence! 


Hence, let-me ſee that buſie Face no more. a [Rage? 
Iiir. Thebans, what Madneſs makes you ; drunk with | 
Enough of guilty Dearh's already acted: 5 


Fierce Creon has accus'd Eur dice, 

With Prince Adraſtus; which the God 

By — d Cheeks, and leaves their Fates in — 
1 . Therefore inſtruct us what remains to 28 
; for feel a Sleep like Death 
Upon me, and 1 Sgh to be at reſt. - ; 
Ir. Since that the Pow'rs divine refuſe to clear 

T 2 " ſtick Deed, I'll to the Grove of Furies; 


9 dn force ti In mel Gods to hew 


1 Their horrid Forms; Each trembling Ghoſt ſhall riſe, 

And leave their grizly King without a Waiter. 8 

Tor Prince Auraſtus and Eum dice. CR 
My Life's engag d. I'll guard em in the Fane, | 1 


"= Till the dark Myfterics of Hell are done. DE 
Follow me, Princes; Thebans, all ro-reſt.. 


O, Oedipus, to-morrow 
If that thy wakeful Genius will permit, 
Indulge thy Brain this Night with ſofter mbar: 
| To-morrow, O to-morrow !— ſleep, my Son; 
1 5 And i in prophetick Dreams thy Fate be . 
2 [Ex. Tir. Adr. Eur. Man. and Theb. 
by Manent Oedipus, Jocaſta, Creon, Pyracmon, Hzmon, 1 
2nd Alcander.. 
75 | Oedis. To Bed, my Fair, my Dear, my beſt Focaſta, 
After the Toils of War, tis wondrous ſtrange -Y 
Our Loves ſhould thus be daſſd. One moment's Thought, 
by And III approach the Arms of. my beloy'd. 55 
| Foc. Conſume whole Years in Care, ſo now and then | 
IF may have leave to feed my famiſh'd Eyes. 
With one ſhort paſſing Glance, and ſigh my Vows: = 
This, and no more, my Lord, is all the Paſſion | 


hates tar. 


TE Of languiſhing Focaſts. 2 *it. 


_ _ -Oedip. Thou ſofteſt, ſweeteſt of the world! wind 92 
| Nay; ſhe 1 is beauteous tooʒ yet, mighty rel x 


3 


0 = 4 
5 In neyer 1 to obey thy Laws, . 2 Sy 
But an unuſual. Chilneſs came upon me; 

An unknown Hand till check d my forward Joy; 
_ Daſh'd me with Bluſhes, tho' no Light was near: 
That ev'n the Act became a Violation. 1 

1 He's. ſtrangely thoughtful. TO (me? 

Oedip, Hark! Ne was that? Ha! . did ” thou call 

Cre. Not I, my gracious Lord, nor any here. ¶ Voice 

_ Otaip. That's ſtrange! methought I heard a, do.eful | 

| Cry Oedipus ——The Prophet bad me ſleep, by 

He talk'd.of: Dreams, and Viſions, and To-morrow! 

I'll muſe no more, come what will or can, 

My Thoughts are clearer than unclouded Stars; 

And with thoſe Thoughts Il reſt: Creon, good Night. 

[ Ex. with Hm: by 

e sleep ſeal your Eyes up; Sir, eternal Sleep. 55 

Y But if he muſt ſleep and wake again, O all 

Tormenting Dreams, wild Horrors of the Night, 

And Hags of Faney wing him through the Air: 


From Precipiees hurl him headlong down; 


Charybdis roar, and death be ſet before him. 
Alec. YourCurſes have Wan, taken Effect; 

For he looks very ſad. 
Cre. May he be rooted, where he lands, foe ever; | 
His Eye-balls never move, Brows be unbent, 
His Blood, his Entrails, Liver, Heart and Bowels, 


Be blacker than the Place I wiſh him, Hell. 


And to enjoy the Woman whom I love! 


Hy. No more: You tear your ſelf, but vex not bim. 
Methinks 'twere brave this Night to force the Temple, 
While blind Tireſias conjures up the Fiends, ; 
And paſs the time with nice Eurydice. 
3 4 Try Promiſes, and Threats, and if all fail, ©, 
Since Hell's broke looſe, why ſhould not you be mad? 9 
5 Raviſh, and leave her dead, with her Adraſtus. — 
Cre. Were the Globe mine, I'd give a Province hourly 
. Vas ſuch another Thought. Luſt, and Revenge! 5 
To ſtab at once the only Man I hate, 


1 K no more of wy een Stars, 
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| The reſt as Fortune pleaſe ; ſo but this Night - 
y She play me fair, why, let her turn for ever. 

Enter Hzmon. 
Hem, My Lord, the troubled King is gone to reſt; " 
” vet, ere he ſlept, commanded me to clear 
The Antichambers: None muſt dare to be near bios.” 


Cre. Hemon, you do your Duty jz—— (Thunder: 
- And we obey. —— The Night grows yet more dreadful ! 3 


'Tis juſt that all retire to their Devotions; 


The Gods are angry: But To-morrow's dawn, 
* Prophets do not lie, will make all clear. [ 4s they goof, 
| Oedipus enters, walking afteep in his Shirt, with a Dag- 


ger in his right Hand, and a Taper in his fe. 
Oedip. O, my Focafta ! tis for this the wet 
Starv'd Soldier lies on the cold Ground; 


Por this he bears the Storms 
Of Winter Camps, and freezes in his Jos + 


To be thus circled, to be thus embrac'd ; 


| 5 That I could hold thee ever Ha! where art thou 'E 


What means this melancholy Light, that ſeems. 


he Gloom of glowing Embers ? 


The Curtain's drawn; and fee ſhe's here again ! 15 
Focaſta ? Ha! what, fall'n aſleep ſo ſoon? 


How fares my Love ? this Taper will norm me. 


Ha! Lightning blaſt me, Thunder 

Rivet me ever to Prometheus Rock, 
And Vultures _— out my inceſtuous Heart. 
By all the G my Mother Merope ! 


My Sword, a Dagger; Ha, who waits there? Slovak: - 
My Sword: What, Hæmon, dar'ſt thou, Villain, rep me? | 
With thy own Ponyard periſh. Ha! who's this? 
Dr is't a change of Death? By all my Honours, 


New Murder; thou haſt ſlain old Polybus : 
| Taceſt and Parrieide, thy Father's murder ! 
Out thou infernal e Now all is dark, 


All blind and diſmal, moſt triumphant Miſchief ! 1 


And now while thus I ſtalk about the Room, 


8 challenge Fate to find another Wretch | 
E Like Oedipus ! t 35 


122 Ke. 
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Enter Iced attended, with Lights, in a Night. gen. 
Oedip. Night, Horror, Death, Confuſion, Hell, and Furies 
Where am I? O, Focaſta, let me r 1 | 
Thus to my Boſom, Ages let me graf] p thee 

All that the hardeſt temper'd weather d Fleſh, 
With fierceſt human Spirit inſpir'd, can dare, 


| Ordo, I dare; but, oh you Pow'rs, this was 


By infinite degrees too much for Man. 
Methinks my deafen'd Ears 
Are burſt ; my Eyes, as if they had been knock'd 

By ſome tempeſtuous Hands ſhoot — Fire : 

That Sleep ſhould do this ! | 
Foc. Then my Fearsgpere true. 
| Methought I heard your Voice, and yet I doubted; | 
Now roaring like the Ocean, when the Winds 

Fight with the Waves; now, in a ſtill ſmall tone 
Your dyin "g Accents fell, as racking Ships, . | 

After the dreadful Yell, fink murmuring down, Ty 
And bubble up a Noiſe. EN : 
Oedip. Truſt me, thou Faireſt, beſt of all thy kind, N 
None e' er in Dreams was tortur'g ſo before. 
Vet what moſt ſhocks the Niceneſs of my Temper, . 
Ev'n far beyond the killing of my Father. 
And my own Death, is, that this Horrid Sleep 
Daſh'd my ſick Fancy with an Act of Inceſt: 

I dreamt, Zocaſta, that thou wert my Mother ; 
Which, tho! impoſſible, ſo damps my _—_— 

That I cou'd Figs a Miſchief on my ſelf, 

Leſt 1 ſhould ſleep and dream the like a : 
| Foc. O Oedipus, too well I underſtan TY = 
1 know the Wrath of Heav'n, the Care 1 Thebes; | 

The Cries of its Inhabitants, War's Toils, . 

And thouſand other Labours of the State, 

Are all referr'd to you, and ought to take you | 
For ever from Focaſta. 


Oedip. Life of my Life, and Treaſure of ys Soul, OS 

Heaw n knows I love thee. - | 85 

| Foe. O, you think me vile, 
And of an Inclination ſo 1 


„ e 
That 1 muſt hide me from your Eyes for ever. 85 
Be witneſs, Gods, and ſtrike Focaſta dead, = 


If an immodeſt Thought; or low Defle 
Inflam'd my Breaſt, ſince firſt our Loves were lighted. 


|  Oedip. Orriſe, and add not, by thy cruel Kindneſs,” = þ 


A Grief more ſenſible than all my Torments. . 
Thou _— Dreams are forg'd; but by ayllel, "IP 
1 The grea elt Oatll, I fovear;, t are moſt true: 1 


But, be decker what they will, 1 here diſmiſs em; 8 


Begon, Chimaras, to your Mother Clouds. 
ls there a Fault in us? Have we not ſearch'd 


The Womb of Heav'n, examin'd all the — — 


Of Birds and Beaſts, and tir'd the Prophet's Art. 
Let what avails? he, and the Gods together, ho 
| Seem like Phyficians at a loſs ro help us: 
Therefore, like Wretches that have linger d long 
We'll ſnatch the . 3 of « our: alata | 


| "BB Bed, my Fair. 


Ghoſt within. Oedipus !. 
 ____ Oedip. Ha! who calls? 
7 Did thou no» hear a Voice? 
Foe. Alas! I did. Ow 
Ghoſt. Focaſta! 
| Foc, O my Love, my Lond hoodies Wel 5 
Diedip. Call louder, till you burtt your Airy rer 5 
Reſt on my Hand. Thus, arm'd with Innocence, 
Ill face theſe babling Demons of the Air. DE 


In ſpight of Ghoſts, Ill on, 5 
T bo round my Bed the Furies plant their Dir” 5 


I'll break em, with Focaſta in my Arms: © 
Cuaſp'd in the folds of Love, I'll wait my Doom, 
= And & my . tho THROW ſhake the Room, LExennt. 


$2 8 3 ACT. 


Dr . ps 


ACTIL SCENE % 
£ SCENE A dk Grow. 


Enter Creon, and Diocles. 


Cre. F Is better not to be, than be unhappy. 5 
Dioc. What mean you by theſe Words? 
| Cre. Tis better not to be, than to be Creon. 
A thinking Soul is Puniſhment enough; 
But when 'tis great, like mine, and Wares: too, 
Then every Thought draws Blood. | 

Dioc. You are not wretched. 
Cre. I am: my Soul's ill married to my bon. 
1 wou'd be young, be handſom, be below d: 

Cou'd I but breathe my ſelf into Adraſtus — 
Dioc. You rave; cal call home your Thouphrs. - 


Cre. I pr'ythee let my Soul take Air awhile; 
Were ſhe in Oedipus, I were a King; 


Then I had kill'd a Monſter, gain'd a Battel ; 


And had my Rival Pris'ner; brave, ve lac. 
Why have not I done theſe? 

Dioc. Your Fortune hinder d. 

Cre. There's it: 1 have a Sonl to do vm Ml: 

But Fortune will have nothing done that's great, 
But by young handſom Fools: Body and Braun 

Do all her Work: Hercules was a Fool, 

And ſtraight grew famous: a mad boiſtrous Fool, © 

| Nay worſe, a Woman's Fool. | 

Fool is: i,” 2 of 4 Heav'n makes A Hero. 

Dioc. A Serpent neer comes a fl ing Dr | 
Till he has eat a Serpent, 1 * "WS 
Cre. Goes it there! 


4 underſtand thee; I muſt kill uu. 


— 


408 OE DI us. 
Dioc. Or not enjoy your Miſtreſs: 
dice and he are Pris' ners here, 
But will not long be ſo: This Tell-tale Ghoſt 
Perhaps will clear em both. 9975 
Cre. Well: 'tis reſolv d. 
Dioc. The Princefs walks this way 4 
_ You muſt not mect her, Fo 
Till this be done. 
Cre. 1 muſt. 
Dioc. She hates your Sight : 
And more fince you accus'd her. 
gene, . 
cannot ſtay to tell thee my Det 5 5 
For ee . 8 
Euter Eurydice. . 


8 How, Madam, were your Thoughts employ! ! 5 70 


Eur. On Death, and thee. 
Cre. Then were they not well forted Life and me 
Had been the better Match. e 
Eur. No, I was thinking FT 
on two the moſt deteſted things b in | Nature 
And they are Death and thee, 


Cre. Thethought of Death to one near Denk i aral: | 


' O''tis a fearful thing to be no more. 
Or if to be, to wander after Death; 
To walk as Spirits do, in Brakes all Dey: 3 
And when the Darkneſs comes, to glide in Paths 
That lead to Graves: and in the filent Vault, | 

Where lyes your own pale Shrowd, to hover o'er it. 

Striving to enter your forbidden Corps; 
And often, often, vainly breathe your Ghoſt | 
Into your lifeleſs Lips 3 

: 2 _ lone * Traveller 
Shut out from Lodging, ſhall your 8 be anſwer 
By whiſtling Winds, whoſe —— blaſt will afoot 
| Your N 1 1 * to Atoms. 

Eur. Muſt I be this thin Being ? 

No Viet after Death! 85 15 ad thus mader! 


Cre. 


„„ =. OE = 


Cre. None: You muſt leave 
| This beauteous Body ; all this Youth al Freſhneſs | 
Muſt be no more the Object of Deſire, 
But a cold Lump of Clay; 
Which then your diſcontented Ghoſt will leave, 
And loath its former Lodging. 
This is the beſt of what comes after Death, 
Ey'n to the beſt, 
Eur. What then ſhall be thy 1 
Eternal Torments, Baths of bolli Sulphur : | | 
Viciſſitudes of Fires, and then of Froſts; 
And an old Guardian Fiend, ugly as thou art, 
To hollow in thy Ears at every Laſh ; 122 
This for Eruydice; theſe for her Adrafts, 
Cre. For her Adraftus ! : 


Eur. Ves; for her Adraſtu : 1 N 
For Death ſhall ne er divide us: Death, whats . 1 
Dioc. Vou ſeem'd to fear it. 1 pes 
Eur. ButI more fear Gun: 5 
To take that hunch- back d Monſter in my ane, 
Th' Excreſcence of a Man, 
Dioc. to Cre. See what you've gain'd. 25 
Eur. Death only can be dread ful to the Bad: 
To Innocence, tis like a Bug - dear dreſe d 
To frighten Children; pull but off 2 ad 
And he'll appear a Friend. 
Cre. You talk too ſlightly 
of Death and Hell. Let me INES ou dein 


Eur. You beſt can tell the News of your om Com CY 


Dioc. Nay now you are too ſharp. 
Eur. Can I be ſo to one who Us e me 
Of Murder and of Parricide? 

Cre. hd rovok'd me: I 
And yet y did thus far accuſe y you; „ 
As next N to Lajus: Be add, f - 
And you may live. . 

Eur. The Means? 

Cre. *Tis offer d you 
The Fool EP — bas ccd bimſe 
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Eur. He has indeed, to take the Guilt from me. 


Cre. He ſays he loves you; if be does, 'tis well: 


le ne er cou d prove it in a better Time. 


Eur. Then Death muſt be his 3 for Love! | 
Cre. Tis a Fool's juſt Reward: 


The wiſe can make a better uſe of Life: 
But tis the young Man's Pleaſure; his Ambition: 
+I grudge him not that Favour. 7 
Ear. When he's dead, 
Where ſhall I find his Equal! 


Cre. Every where. 


Fine empty things, like him, 
Tho Court ſwarms with 'em, 
Fine fighting things; in Camps they are 10 common, 
| Crows feed on nothing elle: plenty of Fools; 5 0 
A glut of em in Thebes, . 
And Fortune ſtill takes care they ſhou'd be denz 
She places em aloft, o th topmoſt Spoke 
Of all her Wheel: Fools are the daily Work 
Df Nature; her Vocation; if ſhe form 
A Man, ſhe loſes by't, tis too expenſive; 1 
Twou d make ten Fools: A Man's a Prodigy. 


Eur. That is a Creon: O thou black — 5 


: Who ſpitt'ſt thy Venom againſt Gods and Men! | 
Thou Enemy of Eyes: 
Thou who lov'ſt nothing but what nothing be! 
And that's thy ſelf: who haſt conſpir'd againft 
My Life and Fame, to make me loath'd by all; 
Aud only fit for thee. | 
But for Adraſtus Death, good Gods, his Death! 
What Curſe ſhall I invent? | 


Dioc. No more: he's here. 


: Eur. He ſhall be ever here. 5 „ 
5 He who wou'd give his Life; give up his ram : 


Enter Adraſtus. 


Tf all the Excellence of Woman-kind Eg 
Were mine; No, *tis too little all for him: 
Were 1 made up of aal endef Jos Es” 
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4a And ſo thou art: . „ 
The Man who loves like me, 
Wou'd think ev'n Infamy, the worſt of Ils, 8 
Were cheaply purchas' d, were thy Love the Price: 
Uncrown'd, a Captive, nothing left, but Honour; : 
Tis the laſt thing a Prince ſhou'd throw away; 
But when the Storm grows loud, and threatens Love, 
Throw ey*n that * 1 for Love s = Jewel; 
And laſt it muſt be k Ro 
Cre. to Dioc. Work In be ſure 
To Rage, he's paſſionate; 
Make bim th' Aggfeſſor. 
| Duc. O falſe Love; falſe Honour! 
Cre. Diſſembled both, and falſe! | 
Aar. Dar'ſt thou ſay this to me! 1 
-*., 0s. Fo 3 why what are you, that houldfear you? — 
1 am not Low : Hear me, Prince of Argos, 1 | 
| You give what's nothing, when you give your Honour; 7 
Tiis gone; *cis loſt in Battle. For your 2 | Z 
Vows made in Wine are not ſo falſe as that: 
Fou kill'd her Father; you confeſs'd you did: „ 
A mighty Argument to prove your Paſſion ir” 


Adr. [ Aſide] Gods, muſt1 bear this Brand, and n not retort | 
; The lye to his foul Throat! , 


Dioc. Baſely you killd him. - 
Aar. Aſide. O, I burn inward: my Blood's alle 0 2 
5 Altides, vw the poiſon'd Shirt fate cloſeſt, Eo 
Had but an Apue fit to this my Feaver. 
| Yet, for Eurydice, ev'n this I' fuffer, 
Jo free my Love. Well then, I kill'd' him tay; 
Cee. Fairly, I'm ſure, you coudnot, 
' Dioc, Nor alone, __ a 
Cre. You had your fellow-Thieves about you, Prince 5 vin 
They conquer d, and you kill d. 5 | In 
Ar. [Aſide.) Down ſwelling Hel 1 
Tis for thy Princeſs all O my Las mn» be: — 
Eur. io him. Reproach not thus the weakneſs of * Ser, | 
As if I cou'd not bear a ſhameful Death, | 
„ Rader than ſee you burden d with a Grime 5 
" * . ö e 


L MS." Pos 


For any other Lye, 


; OE De 
Of which I know you fre. 


Cre. Vou do ill, Madam, 


To let your head-long Love erlumph o'er Nature. 
Dare you defend your Father's Murderer? 


Eur. You know he kill'd him not. 

Cre. Let him ſay ſo. 

Dioc. See he ſtands mute. 

Cre. O pow'r of Conſcience, ew 'n in wicked Men! 


It works, it ſtings, it will not let him utter 


One Syllable, one No to clear himſelf 


From the moſt baſe, deteſted, horrid 4 | 
| That ere cou'd ſtain a Villain, not a Prince. | 


Adr. Ha! Villain! 
Dioc. Eccho to bim Groves: cry Villain. 
Adr. Let me conſider 1. did 1 ec TY . 


Rs Thus like a Villain? 


Cre. Beſt revoke your Words; | 1 | 


| And fay you kill'd him not. 


Adr. Not like a Villain; pr yrhee change me br 


— 


Dioc. No, Villain, vilain. 
Cre. You killd him not! prockim your lanocence, : 


G Accuſe the Princeſs: So I knew 'twould de. 


Adr. 1 thank thee, thou inſtruct'ſt me: 


7 No matter how 1 kill'd him, 


Cre. [ Aſide.) Coobd again! 5 
Eur. Thou, who uſurp'ſt the ſacred name of Conſeience, | 


Did not thy own declare him innocent; 
To me declare him ſo? The King ſhall know it. 


Cre. You will not be believ'd, for I'll dorfer it. 
Eur. What's now thy Cor ſcience ? bp 

Cre. Tis my Slave, my Drudze, my ſupple Glove, = 

My upper Garment, to put on, throw off, 

As 1 think beſt: Tis my obedient Conſcience, | 
Air, Infamous Wreth! 
Cre. My Conſcience ſhall not do me the il Office 


To fave a Rivals Life; when thou art dead, 
(As dead thou ſhalt be, or be yet more hate. 
= T han thou think'ſt me, | 


ire, win. 
s By forfeiting her Life, to ſave thy own. - ) i 
Know this, and let it grate thy very Soul, 8 
She ſhall be mine: (ſhe is, if Vows were edge 
Mark me, the Fruit of all thy Faith and Paſſion, 
Ev'n of thy fooliſh Death, ſhall all be mine. 
Aar. Thine, fay'ſt thou, Monſter ; ; | 
bal my Love be thine? 
O, I can bear no more! | 
Thy cunning Engines have with labour mid 
My heavy Anger, like a mighty Weight, 5 
To fall and paſh thee dead. 
See here thy Nuptials; ſee, thou raſh Lion, 
Thy promis d Juno vanifh'd in a Cloud; 
And in her Room avenging Thunder rowls 


: [Draws, 3 


1 To blaſt thee thus. Come DOE, i t draw; — "a 


Cre. Tis what I wiſh'd! 
55 Now ſee whoſe Arm can lanch the furer Bolt, | OR LON. 
And who's the better Fove ! — . — Lright, £ 
Eur. Help; Murther, help! 5 ” 
1 5 Enter Hæmon and Guards, run betwixt them and beat down © 
= © their Swords, . 
Hem. Hold; hold your impious Hands: I think the Furies. h 
To whom this Grove is hallow'd, have infpir'd you's: :;- 
Now, by my Soul, the holieſt Earth of Thebes 
| You have profan d with War. Nor Tree, nor Plant 
Gros here, but what is fed with Magick Juice, 
All full of humane Souls; that cleave ets Barks 
To dance at Midnight by the Moon's pale Beams: 
At leaſt two hundred Years theſe reverend Shades 
Have known no Blood, but of black Sheep and Oxen, 
Shed by the Prieſt's own Hand to Proferpine, 
Aar. Forgive a Stranger's lenor: 1 knew not 
The Honours of the Plice. ON 
Ham. Thou, Creon, didſt. 5 
Not Oedipus, were all his Foes s here lodg'd, f 
Durſt violate the Religion of theſe Groves, 
To touch one ſingle Hair: but muſt, unarm'd, 
Parle as in Truce, or ſurlily avoid 
What moſt he _ to kill, 


» 2 5 | Ore, 
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— » 1 drew not firſt; 1 
But in my own Defence. 
Aar. | was provok d 
Beyond Man's Patience, all Reproach cou'd urge 
Was us'd to kindle one not apt to bear. 
Hem. is Oedipus, not I, muſt en this Act: 
| Lord Creon, you and Diocles retire: 
| Tireſias, and the Brother-hood of Priefts, 
Approach the Place: None at theſe Rites aſſiſt, _ 
But you tb' accus'd, who by the — of ae. 1 
Muft be abſoly'd or doom'd, 
Adr. I bear my Fortune, 
Eur. And I provoke my Trl. : 
Hem. Tis at Hand. f 
For ſee the Prophet comes with Vere « crown | 


The Prieſts with Veugh, a venerable Band; 


We leave 7 to the Gods. : 
. Hzmon with Creon and piockes - 
| Ione Tiref ias, led by Manto: The Priefts follow; all _— 
3  # long black Habits. . : 
+> hs Approach, ye Lover; 
7 It fated Pair! whom, ſeeing not, 1 know: Fs 
This Day your kindly Stars in Heay'n were join: FO 


. When vg an envious Planet interpos d, 


And threaten'd both with Death: I fear, 1 r. 
Eur. Is there no God ſo much a Friend to Love, 
Who can controul the Malice of our Fate? : 

Are they all deaf? or have the Giants Hee ud 
Vr. The Gods are juſt, 
But how can Finite meaſure Tafinite? 
Reaſon! alas, it does not koow it ſelf! | 
Yet Man, vain Man, wou'd with this ſhort-lin'd Plummet, 
Fathom the vaſt Abyſs of heav'aly Juſtice. | „ on 


Whatever is, is in its Cauſes juſt; 


Bince all things are by Fate, But purblin'd . | 
Sees but a part o'th' Chain; the neareſt Links; 

His Eyes not carrying to that hs Beam 8 

That poiſes all above. 

. Then we muſt dye! | 


Nr. The Dinger s imminent | this Da Dor. Og 
Adr. Why then there's one Day leſs for he Is: : 
And who wou'd moan himſelf, for ſuffering that, 
Which in a Day muſt pals? ſomething, or A : 
I ſhall be what I was again, before 2 8 | 
I was Adraftus; | | 
Penurious Heav'n, can'ſt thou not 444 a Night | 
Too our one Day; give me a Night wth her, 5 
And Fl give all the reſt. 
Iiir. She broke her Vow | 
Firſt made to Creon: but the time calls on; 
And Lajus Death muſt now be made more 48 n. 
How loth I am to have recourſe to Rites 
So full of Horrour, that I once FR. F 
: 5 1 want the uſe of Sight. 5 
1 Pr, The Ceremonies ay. 
Tir. Chuſe the darkeſt part o th W Grove; 
FE Sock as Ghoſts at Noon-day love. 5 
a Trench, and dig it nigh. 
; whe re the Bones of Lajus lye, 
Altars rais'd of Turf or Stone, ns 
Will th' Infernal Pow'rs have none. 8 
| Anſwer me, if this be done? 
All Pr. *Tis done, 
Ir. Is the Sacrifice made fir? 
Dow her backward to the Pit: 
Draw the barren Heyfer back; 15 
harren let her be, and black. 
Cut the curled Hair that grows 
| Full betwixt her Horns and Brows: 
And turn your Faces from the Sun: 
_ Anſwer me, if this be done? 
All Pr. Tis done. | 
Ir. Pour in Blood, and Blood like wine; 
To Mother Earth and Proſerdines 
_ Mingle Milk into the Stream; 
Feaſt the Ghoſts that love the Steam; 
Snatch a Brand from Funeral Pile; 
Toi i it in to make em boil: 


i A = N 
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And turn your Faces from the Sun; 


- Anſwer me, if all be done? 
MII Pr, All is done. 


| [Peal of Thunder; and Flaſhes of Lighmings then en 4 


below the Stage. 
| Man. O, what Laments are thoſe? | 


Vr. The Groans of Ghoſts, t hat cleave the Earth with Pain; = 


5 And heave it up: they pant and ſtick halt way. 


[The Stage.wholly darker, 0 


10 And now a ſudden Darkneſs covers all, 
True genuine Night: Night added to the Groves; 


1 The Fogg are blown full in the Face of Heav'n. 


Tir, Am I but half obey'd: Infernal Gods, | 
Muſt you have Muſick too? then tune your ns ana 


And let *em have ſuch Sounds as Hell ner | vere | 
=_— uy at bribd the b 


| Wu ck Hit. Then CY 


= = 1. Hear, yo Alle Pow'rs mp "3% 


Hear, ye Taskers of the Dead. 


” ; You that boiling Cauldrons blow, 


wd that ſcum the molten Lead. 
| ” 3. "Ma that pinch with Red. hot Tongs; 
1. You that drive the trembling Hoſts 
Of poor, poor Ghoſts, 
WMith your ſharpen'd Prongs; 
2. You that thurſt em off the Brim; 
3. Tou that plunge em when % 4 


8 0 Till they drown; 


Null they go © 
 Onarow | 
Down, down, down 


| Ten thouſand, thouſaud, r Fathom — 


| Chorus, Till they drown, &c. 
; 1. Muſick for a while 


Shall your Cares beguile : ms 

' Waondring how your Pajns were eas 45 . : 

„ 1 oh 
3. 


OE Divvs 


95 Till Alecto free the dead 
From their eternal Bands; 
2 the Snakes drop from her Head, 
And Whip from 01 out i ber Hand. 
1, Come away, 
Do not ' 2D 
But obey ; 
While we play, "TED 
For Hell's broke up and Ghats have 2 
Chorus. Come away, 2 PH | 
[A Alaſh of Lightning: The Stage is ads bright; 
5 and the Ghoſts are ſeen 6 ctwixt * Tres, | 
1. Lajus! 2, Lajus! 3, Lajus! = 
1. Hear! 2. Hear! z. Hear! . 
95 Tir. Hear and appear. 
1 Iy the Fates that ſpun thy Thread; 
Cho. Which are three, 
Tir. By the Furies fierce, and a 
Cho. Which are three, 
Tir. By the Fudges of the dead 2 - 
Cho. Which are three, 
T᷑̃ybree times three 
Tir. By Hells blue Flame: 
B!) the Stygian Laker 8 
And by Demogargon's Name, 
At which Ghoſts quake, - 5 
Hear and appear. „ 
Tis Ghoſt of Lajut riſes —_— in his CU FUG he 
was lain. And behind his Chariot, ſit the thros = 


who were murder d with bin. 
„ Ghoſt of Lajus. Why haſt thou drawn we Gon my Pein 
To ſuffer buns aboye; to ſee the Day, [below 


And Thebes more hated? Hell is Heav'n to Thebes. 
For Pity ſend me back, where I may hide, 
In willing Night, this ignominious Head: = 
In Hel] I ſhun the publick Scorn; and then 
| They hunt me for their Sport, and hoot me 401 fly: 


| Behold ev'n now they = at mY gor We 88 
84 And 
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| And chatter at my Wounds, 
Tir, I pity thee: | 
Tell but why Thebes is for thy Death aecurſt, 
And I'll unbind the Charm. 
S Gheſs, O ſpare my Shame. 
I Tr, Are theſe two Innocent? 
=o _ Ghoſt. Of my Death they are. 
= But he who holds my Crown, Oh, muſt I peak! 
= Was doom'd to do what Nature moſt abhors. 
WW The Gods foreſaw it; and forbad his Being, 
1 Before he yet was born. I broke their Laws, 
And cloath'd with Fleſh his pre-exiſting Soul. 
Some kinder Pow'r, tco weak for Deſtiny, 
| Took pity, and indu'd his new-form'd Maſs 1 
With Temperance, Juſtice, Prudence, Fortitude, 1 
And every Kingly Virtue: But in vain 
For Fate, that ſent him bood-winkt to the World, | 
_ Perform'd its work by his miſtaking nds... -- 
Ask'ſt thou who murder'd me? 'twas Oar: 
Who ſtains my Bed with Inceſt? Oedipus: 
For whom then are you curſt, but Oedipus ! 
He comes; the Parricide: I cannot bear das 85 
My Wounds ake at him: Oh his murd'rous Breath 
Venoms my airy Subſtance! hence with him 
Baniſh him; ſweep him out; the Plague he bears 
| Will blaſt your Fields, and mark his Way with Ruin. 
From Thebes, my Throne, my Bed, let him be drivin; 
- Do TR forbid bim Exrth, and II forbid him Heavir. 
[Ghoſt lu. - 
Enten Oedipus, then, Hzmon, OE, | 
| Oedip. What's this! methought ſome peſtlential B Blaſt | 
| Struck me juſt entring; and ſome unſeen Hand 
Struggled to puſh me backward! tell me why 
My Hair ſtands briſtling up, why my Fleſh trembles1 
You ſtare at me! then Hell has been among ye, 
And ſome lag Fiend yer lingers in the Grove, 
Tir. What Omen ſaw'ſt thou entring? 
Oedip. A young Stork, 
That bore his aged Parent on his Back; 


Till 


OE v5 v . 
Till weary with the weight, ſhe ſhook him off, | | 
; And peck'd out both his Eyes, | 
A. Oh, Oedipus! ?: 
Eur. Oh, wretched Oedipus ! ! 
Tir. O! Fatal King! : 
deadip. What mean theſe Exclamations on my Name? | 
I thank the Gods, no ſecret Thoughts reproach me: 


No: I dare challenge Heav'n to turn me outward, 


And ſhake my Soul quite empty in your Sight. 
Then wonder not hs I can — unmov'd 


| Theſe fix'd Regards, and filent Threats of Eyes: 
A generous Fierceneſs dwells with Innocence; 


And conſcious Virtue is allow'd fome Pride. 
Iiir. Thou know'ft not what thou ſay'ſt. 
__ Oedip. What mutters he! tell me, Eurydice :- 
Thou ſhak'ft: Thy Soul's a Woman. Speak, uu; 


And boldly as thou met'ſt my Arms ia fight; 


| Dar'ſt thou not ſpeak? why then tis bad indeed: 


— Tireſias, thee I ſummon by thy Prieſthood, 


Tell me what News from Hell: Where L 2 
And who's the guilty Head! 
ir. Let me not anſwer. 
Oedjp. Be dumb then, and betray thy a native e 80 
To farther Plagues, 
Tir. I dare not name him to thee. 


Oedip. Dar'ſt thou converſe with Hell, andcanſt con fear 5 J i 


An human Name! 
Tir. Urge me no more to tell a thing, which known 
Would make thee more unbappy: 'Twill be found, 


1 Tho' I am filent. 


Oedip. Old and obſtinate! Then thou thy ff. 


Art Author or Accomplice of this Murthber, 


And ſhun'ſt the Juſtice, which by * ban 
Thou haſt incurr c. 
Ir. O, if the Guilt were mine 


. It were not half ſo great: Know, 1 Man, 


_ Thou only, thou art guilty; * own Curle Ft - 
| Falls mw on 7 _ — 


* ocaip. 
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Dee. Speak this again: | 
But ſpeak it to the Winds when they are loudett +- 7 
Or to the raging Seas, they'll hear as . "a 

: And ſooner will believe. 
"Tir. Then hear me Heav'n, 


4 . Fer bluſhing thou haſt ſeen it: Yer ws Bend. 


Whole hollow Womb could not contain this Murder; x 

But ſent it back to Light: And thau Hell, hear me, 

W hoſe own black Seal has firm'd this horrid Truth, 
Oedibus murther'd Lajus. 

Oi dip. Not the Tongue, 1 

. And biaſtrd be the Mouth that poke that Lie. 

5 Thou iJind ot Sight, but thou more blind of Soul, 

Tir. Thy Parents thought not fo. 

_ Oedip. Who were my Parents? | 

Tir. Thou ſhalt know too ſoon, _ 

Oedip. Why ſeek I Truth from thee? | 

The Smiles of Courtiers, and the Harlots Tae, Wo” 

The Tradeſman's Oaths, and 1 an _ 

Are Truths to what Prieſts tell. 


{0 why has Prieſt-hood Privilege 


And yet to be belived! —— thy. 4 Ns Gas : 

Tir, Thou canſt not kill meg tis not in thy Fate, 
As was to kill thy Father; wed thy e . 

And beget Sons, thy Brothers. 

Oedip. Riddles, Riddles 

Nr. Thou art thy ſelf a Riddle; a perplext wy 

8 Obſcure Enigma, which when thou unty' * 
Thou ſhalt be found and loft. 

DOedib. Impoſſible! RE 

Acdraſtus, ſpeak, and 26 thou art a King, | 

l Whoſe Royal Word is facred, clear my Fame. 

Ar. Weu'd I cou'd! 5 

Oedip. Ha, wilt thou not: Can that Blebrian Vice 


Of Lying mount to Kings! can 16 be minted } | 
| Then Truth is loft on Earth. 


Cre. The Cheat's too groſs, 1 
Adraſtus i is his Oracle, and he, 


Ihe pious Juggl:r, but Adraſtus Organ, yo 
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| Oedihp, 'Tis FOR the prieſbs ſuborn'd to! free the Pris'ner, 
Cros. And turn the Guilt on you. 

|  Oedip, O, honeſt Crean, how haſt thou | been bely a7 
Eur. Hear me. 
Cre. She's brib'd to ſave her Lover's Life. 
Aar. If, Oedipus, thou think ſt. 
Cre. Hear him not ſpeak, 
Adr. Then hear theſe holy Men. 
Cre. Prieſts, Priefts all brib'd, all Priefis;. 
Oedip. Adragus, I baye found thee: | 
The Malice of a vanquiſh'd Man has ſeiz'd thee? 
Aar. If Enyy and not Truth 
"_ I'll bear no more: Away with him: RN 
e him of by force: Creon and runde 


1805 To Tir.] Why ſtand'ſt thou here, Impoſtor! | 
So old, and yet fo wicked —— Lie for Gain; 
= And Gain ſo ſhort as Age can promiſe thee! 
Vr. So ſhort q time as I have yet to live 

5 Exceeds thy pointed Hour; Remember Lajus : 


No more; if e'er we meet again, twill be 


In mutual Darkneſs ; we ſhall feel before us 
% To reach other $ Hand) remember Lajus, 


3 n 
Remember Lajus us ! that's 72 Burden ſtill: 


3 ee and Inceſt! but to hear em . s 
My Soul ſtarts in me: The good Sentinel 
Stands to her Weapons; takes the firſt Ip 


To Guard me from ſuch Crimes Did 1 kill Lain? 2 
Tben I walk'd ſleeping, in ſome frightful Dream, 
My Soul then ſtole my Body out by Night; 5 
Aug brought me back ro Bed ere Ag ee 
It cannot be ev'n this remotelt-Way, __ 
hut ſome dark bint would juſtle forward now, - 
EL And 1 go wy Memory erm ON ay Tal | 
Enter Jocaſta, 
Foc. Why are you thus dilturb'd? „ 
deln Why, wauld it thou think Ie?” FM 


J . 15 
_ 
„ we 
\ y ; 1 
[Ex. Tireſias: ba f lam. 34 
5 
1550 


No 
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0 leſs than Murder. 5 
Poc. Murder! what of Murder? | 
 ___ Ozdip Is Murder then no more? add Parrcide, 
And Inceſt; bear not theſe a frightful sound? 
a, Alas! 


Oedip. Howy poor a Pity is Alas 
For two ſuch Crimes! —— was L ajus us'd to fe? 5 
Foe. Oh no: The moſt fincere, Plain, honeſt Man = — 
5 One who abhorr'd a Lie. 
Oe dip. Then he has got that Quality in Hell. 
He charges me but why accuſe I him? 


I did not hear him ſpeak it: They accuſe me; 
The Prieſt, Adraſtus and Eurydice, 


Df murdering Lajus Tell me, while I think « on r, 5 
Has old Tireſias practisd long this Trade? 5 | 
Fc. What Trade? 

:  Dedip. Why, this foretelling Trade? 

Foc. For many Years. 

Oe dib. Has be before this Day accus' me? 
1 Oedip. Have you erethis inquir'd, who ci this Murder ** 
Fc. Often; but till in vain. 8 


„Oed I am fatisfy'd. 


4 7 ben tis an Infant- lie; but one Day ala. 


The Oracle takes place before the Prieſt; 


The Blood of Laſus was to murder Lajurz 1 
I'm not of Lajuss Blood. - 
Foe. Ev'n Oracles : 


Altre always doubtful, and are 158 forg'd: 


Lajus had one, which never was fulfils, 
Nor ever can be now! 


Oedip. And what foretold it? 


Fc. That he ſhould have a Son be me, fore-doom a 
The Murderer of his Father: True indeed, | 


li . A Son was born; but, to prevent that Crime, 


5 The wretched Infant of a guilty Fate, 


Bor'd through his untry'd Feet, and bound with Cords, 
On a bleak Mountain, naked was expos'd: 


Te Hog. bimſelf rote Rd * Years, EG gs 
And 
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And found « Uifferent Fate; by Robbers murder d, 8 
| Where three Ways met: Yet theſe are Oracles 
And this the Faith we owe em. | 


DODieadip. Say'ſt thou, Woman? 
By Heav'n thou haſt awaken'd ſomewhat in me, 


That ſhakes my very Soul! 


oc. What, new Diſturbance! TY it 90 : 

Oedip. Methought thou faid'ſt ——(or do [ dream thou 

8 This Murder was on Lajus Perſon done, En. . 
Where three Ways meet? 

Foc. So common Fame reports. 

Oedip. Would it had ly d. 

Foc, Why, good my Lord? 

DODeeaip. No Queſtions; | 

2 *Tis boße time with me; diſpatch mine fit 
Say where, where was it done! 

Foc. Mean you the Murder? 


Dedip. Could ſt thou not — Murder? —_— 


Foe, They ſay in Phocide; on the Verge that parts * 
= From Daulia, and from Delphos, 
| Oedip. 80! How long! when happen'd this! 
= some little time before you come to Thebes, 
Oedip. What will the Gods do with me! 
' Foc. What means that Tn 
|  Oedid, Something: But tis not yet our Turn to ak: 
: Hop old was Lajus, what his Shape, his Stature. 
His Action, and his Meen? quick, quick, your Anſwer — 
PFeoc. Big made he was, and tall: His Port was fierce, 
5 Erect his 12 — Manly Majeſty 


|  Sate in his Front, and darted from his Eyes, 


15 | Commanding all he viewed: His Hair juſt bs 
As in a 15 old Age: Bate but his Years, 
. You are his Picture. | picture? 


Oe dip. [ Aſide.] Pray Heay'n by drew me not! am I bis 


| Foc, So I have often told you. 

_ © Oedip. True, you have; 

2 Add that to the reſt: How was the King 

| Attended when he travell'd? | 
Jo. By four Servant: Ts 


— 2 
— — 


{4 
i 1 

3 

1 
&% 
1 4 
%$ 


— IRe 


8 1 ſtole away to De 
. The God, to tell my certain Parent 
EY He bad me ſeek no farther 
„ To kill my Father, and pollute his Hes, 5 
By marrying her who bore m. 
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He went out ird r | 


| Oedip, Well coun ed ftill: 
One ſcap'd I hear; whac fince became of him? 


Foc. When he beheld you firſt, as King in Thebes, 


| He kveel'd, and trembling beg'd I wou'd diſmiſs him: 
He had my Leave; and now he lives retir d. g 
| Oedip. This Man muſt be produc'd ; he muſt, Focaſfta. 


Foc. He ſhall 


yet have I leaye to ask you why? 


Deaip. Ves, you ſhall know : For where ſhould I repoſe : 
The Anguiſh of my Soul, but in your Breaft ! 

I need not tell you Corinth claims my Birth; 
My Parents. Polybus and Merope, 

Two Royal Names; their only Child am I. 

4 It happen d once, twas at a Bridal Feaſt, 
One warm with Wine, told me I was a Foundling, 
Not the King's Son; 1 ſtung with this Reproach, 
BY Struck bim: My Father heard of it: The Man 
Wa made ask Pardon; and the Bufinels te 


Foc, *T'was ſomewhat odd. 
Oedip. And e it perplext me. 


phos, and implor d 
age. 


Twas my Fat | 


\ Foc, Vain, vain Oracle 
Oedip. But yet they frighted me; 


I 9 on Corinth as a Place accurſt, 8 
Reſolv'd my Deſtiny ſhould * in rains 3 
5 And never catch me there. WW: 


| Foc. Too nice a Fear. 


|  Oeajp, Suſpend your Thoughts; and Alter not too Ss. 
_ Juſt in the Place you nam d, where three Ways —_ 
And near that time, five Perſons 1 encgunter d; 
One was too like, (Heav'n grant it prove gat bim) 
Wbom you deſcribe for Lajus: Inſolent 
1 An fierce they were, as Men who liy'd on Spoil. 
HI judg'd em Robbers, and by Force repell'd 
Tete Force * us d: 10 8 four 75 1 ew: 


| 


— RE —— 


The eich upon \ his Knees demanding Life, 

My Mercy gave it — Bring me Comfort now. 
If I flew Lajys, what can be more wretched! 
From Thebes and you my Curſe has 1 me: 
From Corinth Fate. RD 


And I ſhall live again | 
To you, good Gods, I make my aft appe * - 
Or clear my Virtue, or my Crime rev : 
If wandring in the maze of Fate I run, 
And backward trod the Paths I ſought to ſhun, | 
lmqmpute my Errors to your own ey} hon: 
= TOM — are 8 but wel Heart i is en. 1 Ex. Amb: ; 


* 


QZp revs: 


Foc. Perplex not thus your Mind; ; 


My Husband fell by Multitudes oppreft, 
So Phorbas ſaid : This Band you chanc'd to meet; 8 
And murder'd not my Lajus, but reveng'd him. 


Oedip. There's all my Hope: Loet Phorbas tell me this; 


57 0 \ Ome Buſ oel. of . — wears 


You ſeem to go with; nor is it hard to gueſs | 


. When you are pleas'd, by a malicious Joy: 
| Whoſe red and fiery Beams caſt through your Viſige 


1 glowing Pleaſure. Sure 70 00 Reven „ 
And I could | i 


gladly hear, | 
Cre, Would'ſt thou believe! 5 


5 This giddy hair-brain'd King, whom old Mela, 
Has Thynder-firuck with heavy Accuſation, 
Tho conſcious of no inward Guilt, yet fears; 

He fears Focaſta, fears himſelf, his $h 
| He fears the Multitude; ; . whieh is worth 


adow ; 


An 
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5 Hr. A dangerous Undertaki 


: Directly oppoſite to your own LOWE 


A Oedipus calt out. 


£ Jatreacs he . return, without being ask d 
8 ought cs What We gd: Scorer? - 


424 5 OE DI vs. 


An Age of Laughter, out of all Mankind, 


Ast chuſes me to be his Orator: 
S spears that Adraſtus, and the lean- ok d Prophet; 


Are joint Conſpirators; and wiſh'd me to 


_ Appeaſe the raving Thebans; which I ſwore | 


To 


Cye. No, dull Pyracmon 3 when I left his Preſence, 


With all the Wings with which Revenge could i _ 
Ny Flight, I gain'd the midſt o'th* City; 
There, ftanding on a Pile of dead and dying, 
I to the mad and ſickly Multitude, 

| With interrupting Sobs, cry'd out, O Thebes, 5 

O O wretched Thebes, thy King, thy Oedipus, 
This barbarous Stranger, this Uſur per, — 
ls by the Oracle, the wiſe Tireſias, 
Proclaim'd the Murtherer of thy Royal Lei. 

5 22 too, no longer now my Siſter, 


found Complotter in the horrid Deed. 


Bere I renounce al tye of Blood and Nature,. 
For thee, O Thebes, dear Thebes, poor bleeding Thebes, 


And there I wept, and then the Rabble howl'd, 


And roar'd, and with a thouſand antick Mouths | 
> Gabbled Revenge, 8 | we all the Cry. 


Pyr. This cannot fail : * on TOP ke ase 


Cre. Then ſtrait came on 


= Alcander, with a wild and 1 SAY 5 
Whom he had wrought; I whiſper'd him to Join, 
And head the Forces while the Heat was in em * 
So to the Palace I return'd, to meet 
IT be King, 
8 But ſee, 


and greet him with another Story. 
enters. 

Enter Oedipus and Jocaſta, attended. 

| Oedip. Said you that Phorbas is return d, and yee | 


Te, | 


OE DI Us. ay 
Foc, He ſtarted when I told him your Intent, 1 
| oy ing, what he knew of that Affair 
Gl give no Satisfaction to the King; 
: Then, falling on his Knees, begg d, as for Life, 
To be difmiſs'd from Court: He trembled too, 
As if convulſive Death had ſeiz'd upon him 
And ſtammer'd in his abrupt Pray'r ſo wildly, 
| That had he been the Murderer of Lajus, 
Guilt and Diſtraction could not have ſhook him more. 
 _ Oedip, By your Deſcription, ſure as Plagues and Death 
Lay waſte our Thebes, ſome Deed that ſhuns the Light 
| Begot thoſe feirs: If thou reſpect'ſt my Peace, | 
Secure him, dear Focaſta; for my 9 


Shrinks at his Name. 


Poc. Rather let him go: Wo 
80 my poor boding Heart would bare i it e, 1 


Without a Reaſon. 


DOiedip. Hark, the Thebans coine! e 
Therefore retire: And, once more, if chou n m e, 


3 Let Phorbas be retain d. 


5 Foc. You ſhall, while 1 
_ Have Life, be ſtill obey d: | SE 
In vain you ſooth me with your g ſoft ladearments, 1 


And ſet the faireſt Countenance to view ; 


f Tour gloomy Eyes, my Lord, betray a Deadaeſs | 
And inward Languiſhing: That Oracle — 


Fats like a ſubtile Worm its venom'd Way, 


| Preys on your Heart, and rots the noble Core, 
How. e er the beauteous Out-fide ſhews ſo lovely, 
 Oedip. O, thou wilt me kill with thy Love's exceſs! 
- All, all is well; retire, the Thebans come. Jos: 5 

SGhoſt. Oedipus! We 17 

 _  Oedip, Ha! again that Scream of Woe! . 
Thrice have I heard, thrice ſince t he GE dawn'd, 
It hollow'd loud, as it my Guardian Spirit . 


Calxd from ſome vaulted Manſion, Oedipus! 


| Or is it but the Work of Melancholy? _ 
When the Sun ſets, Shadows, that ſhew'd at Noon | 
Ls, ſmall, appear moſt * and N 


Owls, Ravens, Crickets ſeem the Watch of Death, 


Tour Fate is precious to your faithful Creon, 


W 
So when we think Fate hovers o'er our Heads, 
Our Apprehenſions ſhoot beyond all bounds, 


Nature's worſt Vermin ſcare her God-like Sons. 
Ecchoes, the very leavings of a voice, | 
Grow babling Ghoſts, and call us to our Graves: 
Each Mole. hill Thought ſwells to a huge Olympus, 
While we fantaſtick Dreamers heave and puff, 
And ſweat with an Imagination's Weight; 

As if, like Atlas, with theſe mortal Shoulders 
: ME could ſuſtain the Burden of the World, 


[ Creon comes en. A 
Cre. O, ſacred sir, my Royal Lord— O 
0 N What now? . A 

1 Thou ſeemꝭſt affrighted at ſome drerdful io. 5 
Thy Breath comes ſhort, thy darted Eyes are fixt = 7 
On me for Aid, as if thou wert purſu'd: e 0 
1 ſent thee to the Thebans, ſpeak thy Wonders | | | : 
Feser not, this Palace is a — a aa 4 
The King bimſelf's hy: Guard. [ 


s. For me, alas, . {yours! 
My Life's not worth a Thought, when weights with 
But fly, my Lord, fly as your Life is ſacred, 


Who therefore, on his Knees, thus proſtrate begs 
Fou would remove from Thebes that vows your Ruin: TH 
When I but offer'd at your Innocence, ; 
They pather'd Stones, and menac'd me with Death, | 
And drove me through the Streets, with Imprecations : 
Againſt your ſacred Perſon, and thoſe Traitors 
Which juſtify'd your Guilt: Which curs'd Tireſias 
Told, as from Heav'n, was cauſe of their Deſtruction. 
5 Oedp. Riſe, . worthy Creon, haſte and take our Guard, 
Rank em in equal Part upon the Square, + 
Then open every Gate of 1 this our Palace, 
And let the Torrent in. Hark, it come. (Shout. 
Ü bear em roar: Begon, and break down all 
The Dams $598k would Pppole their furious Paſſa 
| 1 (er Creon Wit 


Wir 47 
| Enter Adraſtus, his Sword drawn.” SLED. 
Adr. Your 7 
Ts all in Arms, all bent to your Deſtruction: 
I heard but now, where I was cloſe confin d, 
A thundring Shout, which made my Jaylors vaniſn, 
Cry, Fire the Palace; where's the cruel King? 1 5 
Yet, by the infernal Gods, thoſe awful Pow'rs 
That have accus'd you, which theſe Ears have heard, 
And theſe Eyes ſeen, I muſt believe you acces 
For, fince I knew the Royal Oedipus, ” 
I have obſery'd in all his As ſuch Truth 
And God-like Clearneſs; that to the laſt guſn 
Of Blood and Spirits, Il defend his Life, 
And here have ſworn to periſh by his Side. : 
Ondip. Be witnels, Gods, how near this touches me, 


[Embracing him: BY 


0 what, what Recompence c: can Glory make? | 
Adr. Defend your Innocence, ſpeak like your ſar, 
And awe the Rebels with your dauntleſs Vutue,. . 
But hark! the Storm comes neger. 
Dei Let it come. 
The force of Majeſty is never known 
But in a der Wrack: Then, then is 1 5 
The Difference twixt a Threſhold and a Throne. ny 
Enter Creon, Pyracmon, Alcander, Tireſias, Thebans. 
Alc. Where, where's this cruel King? Thebans, behpld: 
There ſtands your Plague, the Ruin, Deſolation 
Of this unhappy ſpeak; ſhall I kill him? 
Or ſhall he be caſt out to Baniſhment? | 
All Theb, To Baniſhment, away with him. 
 Oedip. Hence, you Barbarians, to your AuviſhDiſtance; 
Fix to the Earth your ſordid Looks; for he | 
Who ſtirs, dares more than Mad-men, Fiends, or Furies. | 
Who darzs to face me, by the Gods, as well 
May brave the Majeſty of Thundering Fove, 
Did I for this relieve you when beſieg 
By this fierce Prince, when coop'd Thin your wall; 
And to the very brink of Fate reduc'd; _ 


When n lean-jaw'd Famine 6 made | more Havock of = 
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Than does the Plague? But I rejoice I know you, 
EK.̃no the baſe Stuff that temper'd your vile Souls: 


The Gods be prais'd, I needed not your Empire, 
Born te a greater, nobler, of my own; 
Nor ſhall the Scepter of the Earth now win me 
To rule ſuch Brutes, ſo barbarous a People. 
Aar. Methinks, my Lord, I ſee a fad Repentance, 
A general Conſternation ſpread among em. 
. _ Oedip, My Reign is at an end; yet ere 1 finiſh — 5 
I'll do a Juſtice that becomes a Monarch, = 
A Monarch, who, i'th* midſt of Swords and Javelins, | 
| Dares act as on his Throne encompaſt round 
With Nations for his Guard. Alcander, you 
Are nobly born, therefore ſhallloſe your Head: [Seizes tim 
Here, Haæmon, take him: bur for this, and this, 
Let Cords diſpatch em. Hence, away with em. 
Ur. O ſacred Prince, pardon diſtracted Theves, 
Pardon her, if ſne acts by Heaven's . F 
If that th' Infernal Spirits have declar d 


S The depth of Fate, and if our Oracles 
May ſpeak, O do not too ſeverely deal, 


But let thy wretched Thebes at eil Dads 5 
If thou art guilty, Heav'n will make it known; 
If innocent, then let Dreſias dye. Le 
|  Oedip, I take thee at thy Word. Run, haſte, and fave al 
= I ſwenr the Prophet, or the King ſhall dye, 
Be witneſs, all you Thebans, of my _ 


5 An Ry be the Upg. 5 
I vnn, 4 
Oaui. What mean thoſe enn c ſons 
Enter Hæmon with Alcander, Ge. 


8 Hem. From your Native Country, 
Great Sir, the tam'd Zgeon is arriv'd, 
That renown'd Favourite of the King your 1 Father: 
He comes as an Ambaſſadgr from Corinth, 


And ſues for Audience, 


_ __ Oeaip. Haſte, a fl k ung rel hi 1 
E b embrace him, y . tht n 


92 — 


Han. 
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Ham. The 8 my Lord, at preſent holds him 
In private Conference; but behold her here. ms 
| Enter Jocaſta, Eurydice, gc. 
For. Hail, happy Oedipus, happieſt of Kings? e 
Heoceforth be bleſt, bleſt as thou canſt deſire. 
Sleep without Fears the blackeſt Nights away; 5 
Let Furies haunt thy Palace, thou ſhale ſleep 
Secure, thy Slumbers ſhall be ſoft and gentle 
As Infants Dreams. 
Oedip. What does the Soul of all my Joys1 mend: 
And whither would this Rapture? 
Foc. O, I could rave. 
Pull down thoſe lying Fanes, and burn that Vault, 
From whence reſounded thoſe falſe Oracles, 1 8 
That robb'd my Love of Reſt: if we muſt Pray, ” 
Rear in the Streets bright Altars to the Gods, 
Let Virgins Hands adorn the Sacrifice; 
And not a Gray-beard forging Prieſt come near, 1 85 
To pry into the Bowels of he Veen 
And with his Dotage mad the gaping Work. - 
But ſee, the Oracle that I will truſt, 
True as the Gods, and affable as Men. 
Enter Mgeon, Kneels. 
| Oedip. O. to my Arms, welcome, my dur Zgem i 
Ten thouſand welcomes, O, my Foſter-Father, 
Welcome as Mercy to a * OST” ” 75 
Welcome to me, | N | 
As, to a ſinking Mariner, 5 
The lucky Plank that bears kim to the there!” : 
But ſpeak, O tell me what ſo mighty _ 
18 this thou bring ſt, which ſo tranſports esta: ? 
| Foe. Peace, Peace, Ægeon, let Focaſta tell kim * 1 
: 0 that I could for ever Charm, as now, 
My deareſt Oedipus: Thy Royal Father, 
Polybus, King of Corinth, is no more. 
| Oedip. Ha! can it be? Ægeon, anſwer me. 
And ſpeak i in ſhort, what my Tocaftay tranſport 
. * in few words, my Royal Lord, you . 
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To know the Truth; King Polybus is dead. 

| .__ Oealp, O all you Powers, is poſſible? what, dead! 
But that the Tempeſt of my Joy may riſe 

By juſt degrees, and hit at laſt the Stars: 

Say, bow, how dy'd he? Ha! by Sword, by Fire, | 

Or Water? by Aſſaſſinates, or Poyſon? ſpeak: 

Or did he languiſ under ſome Diſeaſe ? 

Ke. Of no Diſtemper, of no Blaſt he dy'd, 

But fel like Autumn. Fruit that mellow'd long: 

Ev'n wonder'd at, becauſe he dropt no ſooner, 
Fate ſeem'd to wind him up for fourſcore Years; 

Vet freſhly ran he on ten Winters more: 

Till, like a Clock worn out with eating Time, 
The Wheels of weary Life at laft ſtood ſtill. 
Deaip. O, let me preſs thee in my alc, | Arms, 
And ſmother thy old Age in my E races, 
| Yes Thebans, yes Focaſta, yes Adraftus, 

Old Polzbus, the King my Father's dead. 


| 5 Fires ſhall be kindled in the midſt of Tee,; a, 
 Pth midſt of Tumult, Wars, and Peſtilence, 


I will rejoice for Fohbus his Death. 


Know, be it knowa to the limits of the world; | 
Tlrͤe¶ et farther, let it paſs yon dazling Roof, 
The Manſion of the Gods, and ſtrike em deaf 


With everlaſting Peals of thundring Joy. 8 
Ji. Fate! Nature! Fortune! what is al this world? 
Oedip. Now,Dotard; now, thou blind old wizard Prophet, 


Where are your boding Ghoſts, your Altars now; 


Tour Birds of Knowledge, that, in dusky Air, 
Chatter Futurity ; and Where are'now 
Four Oracles, that call'd me Parricide? 
Is he not dead? deep laid in's Monument? 

And was not in Thebes when Fate attack d bm? 
Avant, begon, you Vizors of the Gods! 5 


3 Were 1 as other Sons, now I ſhould weep; 
But, as I am, I've Reaſon to rejoice: 


| And will, the bis cold Shade ſhould riſe and ban —_ 
O. for this L nth, let Waters rea their Bounds, TH 
” | Rocks; 
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Rocks, valleys, Hills, with ſplitti ls rin 4 
Io, Focaſta, Io pœan ſing. ing ng: 
| Tir. Who would not now conclude a ** End? 
But all Fate's turns are ſwift and unexpected. 

Ege. Your Royal Mother Merope, as if 


She had no Soul fince you forſook the Land, 5 


Waves all the neighb'ring Princes that adore her. [ſpeak. 


Oedip. Waves all the Princes! poor Heart! for what? O 


Age. She, tho in full-blown Flow'r of glorious Beauty, 
Grovrs cold, ev'n in the Summer of her Age: 
And, for your ſake, has ſworn to dye unmarry'd. Fi 

Gedip. How ! for my lake, ops, and not marry ! 0. 
My Fit returns, | 
Ege. This Diamond, with a thouſand Kiſſes bleſt, 
With thouſand Sighs and Wiſhes for your Safety, 
She charg'd me give you, with the general Homage _ 
Of our Corinthian Lords. 
 Oedip. There's Magick in it, kake it from 1 my Sight; 
There's not a Beam it darts, but carries Hell, 

Hot flaſhing Luſt, and Necromantick Inceſt; 
Take it from theſe ſick Eyes, Oh hide it from me. 
No, my Focaſta tho Thebes caſt me out, 
While Merope's alive, II ne er return! 
O, rather ler me walk round the wide Wend 
8 gar, than accept a Diadem 

uch abhorr'd Condition. 

3 You make, my Lord, your « own Vahappineſs, 
By theſe extravagant and needleſs Fears. . 

Oedip. Needleſs! O, all you Gods! By Heav'n Id rather + 
Embrue my Arms up to my very Shoulders 
In the dear Entrails of the beſt of Fathers, | 
Than offer at the execrable At | 
Of damn'd Inceſt: therefore no more of her. 

Age. And why, O ſacred Sir, if Subjects ** 
Preſume to look into their Monarch's Breaſt, 

Why ſhould the Chaſte and Spotleſs | 
Infuſe ſuch Thoughts as I muſt bluſh to Name? 


Ordp. Becauſe the God of Delphvs did forewarn me, 
Wu * Oracles, 1 


4. 
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Ege. May I entreat to know 'em?! 


| Oedip. Yes, my geon; but the ſad nee 
Quite blaſts my Soul: ſee then the ſwelling Prieſt! 5 


Mlethinks I have his Image now in View: 


He mounts the Tripos in a Minute's ſpace, 
| His clouded Head knocks at the "IMAM roof, 


While from his Mouth 


Ĩ heſe diſmal words are heard: 3 [to ſpit, 

Fly, Wretch, whom Fate has doom'd thy Father's Blood 

And with prepoſtrous Births, thy waged $ Wombto l 
Ege. Is this the Cauſe 


os Why you refuſe the Diadem of Corinth ? 


Oedip. The Cauſe! why, is it not a sd s one? 
Ege. Great Sir, you may return; and tho — ſhould 


3 Enjoy the Queen (which all the Gods * 
. 2 Act would prove no Inceſt, 


8 Oedip. How, LEgeon? e . 

ny Tho 1 enjoy d my Mother, not inceſtusus! : 

Thou ray'ſt, and ſo do I; and theſe all catch 
My Madneſs; look, they re dead with deep DiftraQtion: 
5 Nor Inceſt! what, not Inceſt with my Mother? _ 
Ege. My Lord, Queen Merope is not your Mother. | 
 __- Oedip, Ha! didI hear thee rig t not Moyo | 

1 My mart 

Ege. Nor was Polybus your Father. 5 

DOoeadip. Then all my Days and Ni i muſt now be ſpent 
5 In curious Search, to find out thoſe dark Parents 


. Who gave me to the World; ſpeak then Aten, 5 
By all the Gods Celeſtial and Infernal, 


By all the tyes of Nature, Blood and Friendſhip, 


ö Dy Conceal not from this rack d deſpairing King 
A Point or ſmalleſt Grain of what thou know'ſt: 


Speak then, O anſwer to my Doubts directly. 
If Royal Polybus was not wy Father, ; 
Why was 1 calld his Son? 
Ege. He, from my Arms, 


- Recein'd you as the faireſt Gift of Nate: - 


Not but you were adorn'd with all the Riches 
8 That W could beſtow 1 in 1 Mantles 
Urea 


it 


pon its Infant Heir. 


Of the great things you utter, and is calm: 
The hurry'd Orbs, with Storms ſo racked of late, 
Seem to ſtand ſtill, as if that Fove were * 

Citheron! ſpeak, the Valley of Citharon! 
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Oedip. But was I made the Heir of qu Crown, | 


| Becauſe Zgeon's Hands preſented 1 me? 


Ege. By my Advice, 


Being paſt all hope of Children, 


He took, embrac'd, and own'd you for ki Son. 
Oedip. Perhaps I then am yours; inſtruct me, Sir: 
If it be ſo, I'll kneel and weep before you, 


With all tb' Obedience of a * ee 
I 2 Pardon. | 1 


me if you pleaſe, | 
I will not writhe my Body at the Wound: 


But fink upon your Feet with a laſt Sigh, 
And ask Forgiveneſs with my dying Hands. 


Ege. O riſe, and call not to this aged Cheek 


The little Blood which e keep warm my Heart; | 


You are not mine, nor ought I to be bleſt 


With ſuch > God. like © -pring. Sir, 1 found you Ke oy 9 
Upon the Mount Ciztharon. 5 90 


Oedip. O ſpeak, go on, the Air g ows ſenſible | 


Age. Oft- times before I thither did reſort, 


Charmꝰ d with the Converſation of a Man 


Who led a rural Life, and had Command 

Oer all the Shepherds who about thoſe Vales 
Tended their numerous Flocks: in this Man's Arms 

I faw you ſmiling at a fatal Dagger. 
Whoſe Point he often offer'd at your Throat; EE DNS 
But then you ſmil'd, and rhen he drew i it deck, $3 
Then lifted it again, you ſmil'd againn 


Till he at laſt in fury threw it from vim, 
And cry'd aloud, the Gods forbid thy Death, 
Then I ruſh'd in, and, after ſome Diſcourſe, | 

| To me he did bequeath your innocent Life; 
And I, the welcome Care to Polybus. 


 Ocdip. To whom: belongs ber Maſe of de Shepherds : 


Vor. IV. | gen ET 
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Age. His Name I knew not, or 1 have forgot: 


That he was of the Family of Lajus, 

I well remember. 

| Oedip. And is your Friend alive? for if be be, 
Pl buy his Preſence, tho it coſt my Crown. 
Ege. Your menial Attendants beſt can tell 


Whether he lives, or notz and who. has now 


His Place. | 
Foc. Winds, bear me to ſome barren Iſland, 


- Where Print of humane Feet was never ſeen, 
O'er-grown with Weeds of ſuch a monſtrous | ht, 
Their baleful Tops are waſh'd with bellying Clou 
Beneath whoſe venomous Shade I may have vent 4 
For Horrors that would blaſt the Barbarous World. 
Oedip. If there be any here that knows the Perſon 


3 Whom he deſcrib'd, I c him on his Life 


To ſpeak; Concealment be ſudden Death: 
But he who brings him forth, mow have Reward | 

Beyond Ambition's Luſt, „ 
Iiir. His Name is Phorbas: | 
Focaſta knows him well but if 1 may 


A ae end tek ho Tanker,” 


| Oedip. Then all goes well, ſince Phorbas is fecu'd | 
By my Focaſta. Haſte, and bring him forth: 
My Love, my Queen, give Orders. Ha! what mean 


Theſe Tears, oe n _ ne = 


What are thy Troubles? 
Fee. Yours; and yours are mine: 
Let me conjure you take the en Counke, 
And let this Phorbas go, ; | 
Oedip. Not ſor the World, 


By all the Gods, II know my 3 5 Dea | 5 


Attends the Search : I have already paſt 
The middle of the Stream; and to return 
Seems greater Labour, than to vemiurt | der: | 
Therefore produce him. | 
| Foc, Once more, by the-Gods, - 
beg. my Oedipus, my Lord; my 1 


5 ee my pant tn ej, 
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I au, baniſu Phorbas: O, phe Gods | 
_ — that you may grant this firſt Requeſt, 
Deny me all things elſe; but, for wy Ws 
And as 1 prize your own cternal . 
Never let Phorbas come into your Preſen 
1 5 * 1 er ge 
Tho his Eyes were ny 4 . 
Search the Queens Lodgings; bog, and ads ba him Fus 


Le Guards. 

oc. O, Oe yet {nd, IG | 
Al ſtop Le ere it be too. late: 

| Valeſs you wiſh to ſee Foraſta rent 55 
With Furies, ſlain out- right with meer Diſtraction, | 

| Keep from your Eyes and mine the dreadful Phorbas. 
Forbear this Search, III think vou e Mortal: 

: we you yet hear me? 

deep. Tempeſts will be heard, 


And Wares will daſh, tho Racks their baſis lp —_ 4 


But ſees, they Enter. If thou truly lov'ſt me, 
Either forbear this Subject, or retire. 
bo Enter Hæmon, Guards, with 8 


Foc, Prepare then, wretched Prince, Prepare. to . 
: A Ha that ſnall turn thee into Stone, om 


Could there be hen a monſtrous Gap in Nature, | 
A Flaw made through the Center, by ſome Gd. 
Through which the Groans of Gbods might ſtrike EY 


They would not wound thee, as this Story. will. 
Hark: bark! a hollow Voice calls out aloud, | 5 
Focaſia : Yes, Ill o the Royal el. 
Where firſt the Myſteries of our Loves were add, 75 
ee eee 50 

- 200 off this curling Hair, 5 | 

d with Fire, tab every vital Part, 
when at laſt I'm ſlain, to crown the Bauers | 

My poor tormented: Ghgſt/ſhall.cleave the Ground, PEI 

; 12 tr 1. Hell can yet more deeply wound. n 


— She's gone; and as ſhe. wer methought be Eyes 1 1 


afger, While a chouſand frantick Spirits 
: Skin * * | 


wa 


a OEvDievs,. 


'd From the watry Brink, and glow'd upon me. 
- + | ſeek no more; but huſh my Genius ur 
That throws me on my Fate. Impoflible! 
O wretched Man, whoſe too too buſie Thoughts 25 
Ride ſwifter than the galloping Heav'ns round, 
With an eternal hurry of the Soul: 
Nay, there's a time when ev'n the rowling Yew 
Seems to ſtand ſtill, dead Calms are in the Ocean, : 
When not a Breath diſturbs the drowzy Waves: 
But Man, the very Monſter of the World, 
Is ner at reſt, the Soul for ever wakes. 
Come then, ſince Deſtiny thus drives us on, F 
Let's know the Bottom. Hamon, rad 1 a 
Where is that Phorbas? f/ | 
Ham. Here, my Royal Lord, 
Oedip. Speak firſt, Ægeon, ys is this the Man? 5 BY 
Ege. My Lord, it is: Tho Time has e N that Face 
With many Furrows ſince I ſaw it firſt; get it. 
e : YetI'm too well acquainted with the Ground, quite to . | 
Dedip. Peace; ſtand back a while. HEE = 
LR Come hither Friend; I hear thy Name is Phorbas. 
W hy doſt thou turn thy Face? I charge thee anſwer 
To what I ſhall er quire: Wert thou not once 
| The Servant to King Lajus here in Thebes? 
Pbor. I was, great Sir, his true and faithful Servant; 3 


> Born and bred up in Court, no foreign Slave. [ ment? 


Oe dip. What Office hadſt thou? what was thy Employ- 
P)hor. He made me Lord of all his Rural e "Ax 
For much he lov'd em: oft I entertainꝰd a 
With ſporting Swains, o'er whom I had comming: | 
Oed. Where was thy Reſidence? to what patho Country 


5 ö Didſt thou moſt frequently reſort? 


Por. To mount Cithæron, and the pleaſant Valles 


8 in all about lye ſhadowing its large Feet. 


Dedip. Come forth Ægeon. Hal why ſtart'ſt thou Phorbact 
Forward 1 ſay, and Face to Face confront him | 


| | f Lock wiſtly on him, through him, if thou canſt, 
And tell me on thy Life, ſay, doſt thou know him? 


| Didit thou cer ſee him? e er | GI with im 
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Near Mount Ciham :? 
Phor. Who, my Lord, this Man? 
DOiedip. This Man, this old, this venerable Man: 
Speak, did'ſt thou ever meet him there? n e 
Phor. Where, ſacred Sir? 1 
DODieaip. Near Mount Citheron; anſwer to the Purpoſe, 
Tis a King ſpeaks; and Royal Minutes are 
Of much more worth than thouſand Vulgar Years: | 
_ Did'ſt thou &er ſee this Man near Mount Citherov? 
Phor. Moſt ſure, my Lord, I have ſeen Lines like thoſe : 
His Viſage bears; but know not where nor when. . 
Ege. Ist poſſible you ſhould forget your ancient Friend * 1 
There are perhaps i 
Particulars, which may excite ,our dead Remembrance. | 
Have you forgot I took an Infant from you, OD 


Ok vi yo XT 


Doom'd to be murder'd in that gloomy Vale? b 2 . 


The Swadling- bands were Purple, wrought with Gold. Te 
Have you forgot too how you wept, and begg'd 5 
That I ſhould breed him up, and ask no more. 5 
Phor. What · e er, I begg d; thou like a Dotard, geln 
More than is requiſite: and what of this? 
Why is it mention'd now? And why, O why 
Doſt thou betray the Secrets of thy Friend?! 
Ege. Be not too raſh, That Infant orew at wat 5 
A King: and here the happy Monarch ſtands. (ter! 


 Ehor. Ha! whither would'ſt thou? O what baſt thou ut- 


For what thou haſt ſaid, Death ſtrike thee dumb for ever. 5 
De dip. Forbear to curſe the Innocent; and be 
Accurſt thy ſelf, thou ſhifting Traytor, Villain, £ 
Damn'd Hypocrite, equivocating Slave. | 


_ Phoxy. O Heav'ns! wherein, my Lord, have 1 ated 4p 1 


Oedip. Why ſpeak you not according to my Charge? 
Bring | orth oo Rack: ſince Mildneſs cannot win * = 
Torments ſhall force. PE 
_ Phoy. Hold, hold, O dreadful Sir; 
You will not rack an Innocent old Man. | 
| Oedip, Speak then. 

_ Phor. Alas, what would you have me Ger” | 
Oed. Did this old at take from Your Arms an In fant? 
i 7 3 e Phor. 
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85 Tho my Eyes burſt, no matter: wilt on tell me, 85 
Or mult I ask for ever? for what * 


Phbor. He ig: And, O Oh! I wiſh to all 1 the Gods; 


Phorbas had periſh'd in that very Moment. 


Oedip. Moment! Thou ſhalt ke Hours, Days, Years adying; | 


1 Here, bind his Hands; he dallies with * Fury: 
But I ſhall find a way N 


Pz)por. MW Lord, 1 aid 


1 gave the Infant to him. 


Oedip. Was he thy own, or given thee by wother? 

Pbor. He was not mine; but given me by another. 

Oe dip. 1 md from whom? what City? of nh 5 
Houſe? 

Phor. O, Royal Sir, I bow me to the Ground, 


Would I could fink beneath it: by the Gods, 
I do conjure you to inquire no more. 


Oedip. Furies and Hell! Hamon, bring forth hs Rack; 


Feetch hither Cords, and Knives, and ſulphurous Flames: 
He ftalt be bound, and gaſh d, his Skin Head Mo. 
And burnt alive. 

Phor. O ſpare my A 


DOedip. Riſe chen, 2 * 
Phor. Dread Sir, I will, 
Oe dip. Who gave that Infant to l 
Phor. One of King Bajus Famil 
Oe dip. O. you immortal Gods! Bot fop fp, who was oY 


Which of the Family of Lajus gave it? 
A Servant: or one of the Royal-Blood? = 


Phor. O wretched State! I dye, unleſs 1 ſpeak; 


And if 1 . k, moſt certain Death attends me! 


Oedip. Thou ſhalt not dye. then, who was it? ho, 


1 ' While | bars Senſe to under and the TION 8 
Tor I grow cold. Ye 


Phor. The 0. told e : 
or Queen Fo 0 


1 was her So 


| Ocdiy, O you od! —— Bur did ſhe give it . . 
Phor. My Lord, ſhe did. Heart; 
ori. Wherefore? for 0 break not yet, my 95 


Why gave ſhe thee her * 
Reer. To murder it it. 


| TY. 
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oOrdip. O more than ſavage! * on yours” 
Without a Cauſe! 

7 Phor, There was a dreadful ene. . 

Which had foretold, that moſt unhappy Son 

Should kill his Father, and enjoy his be. 

Dei. But one thing more. 

Focaſta told me thou wert by the Chariot 115 
When the old King was ſlain: Speak, 1 conjure tha, 
For I ſhall never ask thee ought again, : 

What was the Number of th Afﬀafſinate?— 

Pz)hor. The dreadful Deed was acted but by one; 

And ſure that one had much of your Reſemblance., 

Oedip. Tis well! 1 thank you, Gods! tis wondrous 

| Dagg ers, and Poiſon! O — is no need erh . 

For my Diſpatch: And you, you mercileſs Pow'rs, 


Hoord up your Thunder-ſtones; keep, keep your Bolts „ 


: For Crimes of little note. [ Falls. 
Aar. Help, Hemon, help, and bow himgently forwards 
Chafe, chafe his Temples: How the mighty _ | 
Half ſtrangled with the Damp his Sorrows rais'd, 
Struggle for Vent: But ſee, he breaths again, 
And vigorous Nature breaks * 2 Oppoſition. 1 


5 8 rares my Koya Prenu? 8 


Oedip. The worſe for you. 
0 barbarous Men, and oh the hated Light, Sh pa 
Why did you force me back to curſe the Bey; ; 
To curſe my Friends; to blaft with this dark Breath | 
The yet untainted Earth and circling Air? 
To raiſe new Plagues, and call new Vengeance don a; 
Why did you tempt the Gods, and dare to touch m * 
Methinks there's not a Hand that graſps this Hell, 
But ſhould run up like Flax all blazing Fire. 
Stand from this ſpot, I wiſh you as my Friends, 
And come not near me, leſt the gaping Earth 
76 Swallow you 3 1 5 4 already. 
[I Drams, and clap. to 
dtrraſtus ſtrikes ns with his Foot. 
Allr. You ſhall no more be truſted with your Life: 
you Alcander, Hema, belp to hold m. e 


T: 4 5 5 day 


bis Breaſt, _— j 


Yet Tot oo ng 
|  Oedip. Cruel Adraſtus! wilt thou, Hamon, too? 
Are theſe the Obligations of my Friends? 
O worſe than worſt of my moſt barbarous Foes! . 
Dear, dear Adraſtus, look with half an Eye 
On my unheard-of Woes, and judge thy ſelf, 

If it be fit that ſuch a Wretch ſhould live! 

O, by theſe melting Eyes, unus d to weep, 

With all the low Submiſſions of a Slave, 

I do conjure thee give my Horrors way; 
Talk not of Life, for that will make me rave: 

As well thou may'ft adviſe a tortur'd Wretch, 

All mangled o'er from Head to Foot with Wounds, 
And his Bones broke, to wait a better Day. 
Aar. My Lord, you ask me things impoſſible; 
And I with Juſtice ſhould be thought your Foe, - 
Io leave you in this Tempeſt of your Soul. 1 


Ur. Tho' baniſh'd Thebes, in Corinth you may Reign; 
Th Infernal Pow'rs themſelves exact no more 

Calm then your Rage, and once more ſeek the Gods. 
Dedip. I'll have no more to do with Gods, nor Men: 
Nence, from my Arms, avant. Enjoy thy Mother! 
What, violate, With Beaſtial Ap petite. 
Ihe facred Veils that wrapt thee yet unborn! _ 
This is not to be born! Hence; off, I fay; ß 

For they who let my Vengeance, make * 657" TR 
Accomplices in my moſt horrid Guilt 

__ Ads. Let it be ſo; We'll fence Heav'n's Fury from you, 

And ſuffer all together: This perhaps, 
When Ruin comes, may help to break your Fall. 
 Oedip. O that, as oft I have at Athens ſeen 


I be Stage ariſe, and the big Clouds deſcend; 


So now in very Deed I might dehold 
The pond'rous Earth, and all yon Marble Roof 
Meet, like the Hands of Feve, and cruſh Mankind. 


a 


885 For all the Elements, and all the Powers 


Celeſtial, nay, Terreſtrial and Infernal, 

Conſpire the Rack of out-caſt Oedipus. 

Fall Darkneſsthen, and everlaſting Night 
Shadow the Globe; may the Sun never dawn, \ 


OE DiyVvs 441 
3 5 The Silver Moon be blotted from her Orb; 8 
And for an Univerſal Rout of Nature 

Through all the inmoſt Chambers of the Sky, 

May there not be a glimpſe, one Starry Spark, 

But Gods meet Gods, and juſtle in the Dark. 

That Jars may riſe, and Wrath Divine be hurb d, T 
* _ to Atoms ere the ſolid World. be 5 


. 85% 4 MN 258 * 


* V. SCENE 3 


Enter Creon, Alſander and Pyracmon. 


5 — is at length my own; and all m my Wiſhes; 
£2 Which ſure were great as Royalty cer e 
Fortune and my auſpicious Stars have crown d. 
O Diadem, thou Center of Ambition 
Where all its different Lines are reconcil'd, 
As if thou wert the Burning-glaſs of Glory! 1 
Pỹr. Might I be . [ woud net x you 


To cool a ſittle, __ Ws 
Find out Emrydice; 
And with the Reſolution of 1 a Nan 5 
Mark'd out for Greatneſs, give the faral Choice 
Of Death or Marriage, 
Alc. Survey curs'd Oedipus, 
As one who tho Unfortunate, beloy'd, 
Thought Innocent, and therefore much lamented 
By all the Thebans: you muſt mark him dead: 
Since nothing but his Death, not Baniſhment, 
Can give Aſſurance to your doubtful Reign. _ : 
Cre. Well have you done, to ſnatch me from the Storm | 
Of racking Tranſport, where the little Streams 1 
Of Love, Revenge, and all the Under Paſſions, 
As Waters are by ſucking Whirl-pools drawn, 
W ere quite devour d in t 1 vaſt Gulph of Empire: 
There ore, Tn, © as you 4 7 urg d, 


FF: | — 


FH Foy DE TORE T9 0, y the Gods, 


442 OEpiyevus. 
Eurydice ſhall die, or be my Bride, 
 Alcander, ſummon to their Maſter's Aid 3 1 
My meaial Servants, and all thoſe whom Change pres 
Of State, and hope of the new Monarch's Favours, 
Can win to n our in e "WM now ? 


(Cal Alcander, 


When Hamon weeps, — the 8. of Ghofts, 
1 may foretel there is a fatal Cauſe. : 
5 Hem. Is t poflible you ſhould be ignorant L 
Of what has happen d to __ * te Kings? 
Cre. I know no more, but that he was condutted 
Into his Cloſet, where I faw Frog fling 
is trembling Body on the 2 Bed; 
All left him chere, at his Deſire, alone: 


But ſure no Ill, unleſs he dy'd with Grieß, 


Could happen, for * bore his Sword away. os 
+... id; og lck'0 the Door 1 ood _ 
And through a Chink 11 foand, not only heard, 
But ſaw him, when he thought no Eyebeheldhim: | 
At firſt, deep Sighs heav'd from his woſul Heart 


Murmurs, and Groans that ſhook the outward Rooms, | 85 


And art thou ſtill alive, Oh Wretch! he cry'd: 

Then groan'd again, as if his ſorrowful Soul 

Had crack d the Strings of Life, and burſt away. _ 

Cre. I weep to hear; how then ſhould I have griey 

Had 1 beheld this en ren OY of Sorrow! | 1 

But, to the fatal Period. = 

Ham. Thrice he ftruck, = 

With all his Force, his hollow grean DUTY . 
And thus, with Out- cries, 0 Hate e uind. 3 

But thou canſt weep then, and thou think ' ſt tis well, 
Theſe bubbles of the Thalloweſt emptieſt Sorrow. 
Which Children vent for Toys, and Women rain 

For any Trifle their fond Hearts are ſet on; 

| * Yet theſe thou think are ample Satisfaction 

For bloodieſt Murder, and for burning Luſt: - 

No, Parricide; if thou muſt weep, weep 1 


Tis 
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Tis 


is greatly tl 


ht, he cry'd, and fits my Woes. ws 
Which faid, he ſmiPd revengefully, and leapt 
Upon the Floor; thence gaz Sue at the Skies, 
His Eye- balls fiery Red, and glowing Vengeance; 


Gods, I accufe you not, tho I no more 


Will view your Heav'n, till with more durable Cle; 

The mighty Souls immortal Perſpectives 

I find your dazling Beings: Take, he cry d, 

Take, Eyes, your laſt, your fatal Farewel-view. 

Then with a Groan, that ſeem'd the Call of — 

With horrid Force lifting his impious Hands. 

He ſnatch'd, he tore, from forth their bloody Orbs, 

The Balls of Sight, and daſh'd em on the Ground, 

Cre. A Maſter- piece of Horror; new and dreadful! | 
Ham. I ran to ſuccour him; but, oh! too late; 


1 For he had pluck'd the remnant Strings away, 


What then remains, but that I find Tireſsas, 


Who, with his Wiſdom, may allay 9 „„ 
That haunt his gloomy Soul? oo 


Cre. Heay'n will reward 


Thy care; moſt hone, faithtul, fooliſh 3 Hemon! e 
| But ſee, Alcander enters, well attended. TY 


Enter Alcander, attended. 


1 ſee thou haſt been diligent. 


Alec. Nothing theſe, . 5 
For Number, to the Crowds that ſoon low; - 
And el year ene 1 
An ury to reren 

Cre. Ban thon hait given ge. | 
Th' Alarm to Cruelty ; and never may 1 
. Theſe Eyes be elos d, till they behold ale 
Stretch d at the Feet of falſe Furydice, 

But ſee, they're here! retire a while, and mark. 
EBnuter Adraſtus, and Eurydice, attended, EN bs 
Adr. Alas, Eurydice, what fond raſh „„ 

what inconſiderate and ambitious Fool, . 

That ſhall hereafter read the Fate df Oedipus, 


Will * wich in fr Hand, to rap a Seepter? OE 
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444. OE piev.s. 
Eur. Tis true, a Crown ſeems dreadful, 1 wi 
That you and I, more lowly plac d, might paſs 
Our ſofter Hours ia humble Cells away: | 
Not but L love you to that infinite Height, 
I could (O wondrous Proof of fierceſt Love!) 
Be greatly wretched in a Court with you” 
Aar. Take then this moſt lov'd Innocence away; 
Fly frem tumultuous Thebes, from Blood and Murder; Wh 
Fly from the Author of all Villianies | 
| Rapes, Death, and Treaſon, from that Fury Creon: 
Vouchſafe that I, o'er-joy'd, may bear you hence, 
And at your ** * the Crown of Argos. 
Creon and Attendants come up to bim. 


| Cre. 1 have Oer- heard thy black Deſign, Arſene. 5 
; "And therefore, as a Traitor to this State, By 


Death ought to be thy Lot: Let it ſuffice 5 


That Thebes ſurveys thee as a Prince; abuſe nat 
Her proffer'd Mercy, but retire ns 
Leſt ſhe repent and haſten on thy Doom. 
A. Think not, moſtabjet, 
Moſt abhorr'd of Men, 
| Adraſtus will vouchſafe to anſwer thee; 
_ Thebans, to you I juſtifie my Love: 


I have addreſt my Prayer, to this fair Princeſs; 5 5 


But, if I ever meant a Violence, 


Or thought to Raviſh, as that Traitor did, 
What humbleſt Adorations could not win; 


: Brand me, you Gods, blot me with foul Diſhonour, 


And let Men curſe me by the Name of Creon 


Eur. Hear me, O Thebans, if you dread the Wrath | 
; Of her whom Fate ordain'd to be your Queen, 


Hear me, and dare not, as you prize your Lives, 


To take the Part of that Rebellious Traitor. 
By the Decree of Royal Oedipus, bY 
By Queen Focafta's Order, by what's more, 
My own dear Vows of everlaſting Love, 

I here reſign to Prince Adraſtu's Arms 


| - 5 Al that the World Can make me Miſtreſs OY 


1 Cries out, bow tares BJ 2 9 


OE o 
Cre. O perjur d Woman! ee 
Draw all; and when I give the Word, fall on. 155 
Traitor, reſign the Princeſs, or this moment 


Expect, with all thoſe moſt unfortunate Wretches, - 


Upon this ſpot ſtraight to be hewn in TE WM” 
Aa. No, Villain, no; 


With twice thoſe odds of Men, 2 
I doubt not in this Cauſe to vanquiſh thee. i 
Captain, remember to your Care give a 


| My Love; ten thouſand thouf: d times: 1 1 4 


Cre. Fall on, Ma © _ 

: " you and I muſt wheel about 
For nobler Game, the Princeſs. FR 

eb: Aar. Ah, Traitor, doſt thou ſhun wer? 

fe Follow, follow, 


= = y brave Companions ſee, the Cowrds fly. 


(Ex. fighting : Creon's Party beazen off 5 Adrafts 8 = 


Enter Oedipus 
pu FRET O, tis too little this, thy 3 of Sight, 5 
W bat has it done? I ſhall be gaz d at nor, 
The more; be pointed at, There goes the Monſter! 
Nor have I hid my Horrors from my ſelf; 
For tho corporea eal Li ght be loſt for ever, 
The bright reflecting Soul, through glariog Opticks, | 
Preſents in larger Size her black Idea's, 
Doubling the bloody Proſpect of my Crimes: 1 
Folds Fancy down, and makes her act again, 
With Wife and Mother: Tortures, Hell and Furies! 
Ha! now the baleful Off. ſpring's brought to light! 
In horrid Form they rank themſelves 
What ſhall J call this Medley of Creation? 
| Here one, with all th' Obedience of a Son, 
Borrowing Focaſta's Look, kneels at my Feet, . 
And calls me Father; there a ſturdy Boy, 
Reſembling Lajus juſt as when I kill'd 6 
Bears up. and with his cold Hand graſping min, | 


e mez 2 | 
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| What, Sons and Brothers! Siſters and . 
Fly all, begon, fly from my whirling Brain; 
Hence, Inceſt, Murder; henee, you ghaſtly — 
O Gods! Gods, anſwer; is there any mean? 
n 1 . 
Enter Jocaſta. 5 
_ Foc. Where, where is this moſt e of Mankind, 
This ſtately Image of Imperial Sorrow, „ 
Whoſe Story told, whoſe yery Name but mention' Ks 
Would cool the Rage of Feavers, and unlock 0 
The Hand of Luſt from the pale Virgin's Hair, 
And throw the Raviſher before her Feet? 
oe dip. By all my Fears, I think Focaſta's Voice! 
Hence; fly; begon: O thou far worſe than worlt | 
Of damning 8 © abhorr's, loath'd Creature! 


Fly, by the Gods, or by the Fiends, I charge thee, 
Part as 1 Eaſt, Weſt, North, or South . 
I But think not thou ſhalt ever enter there: ps 

I The golden Gates are barr'd with Adamant, 


 *Gainft thee, and me; and the Celeftial "RY 


Still as we riſe, will daſh our Spirits down. 


Poc. O wretched Pair! O greatly wretched wel 
o. Worlds of Woe! 
„ Art thou not gore then? ba! 
thou ſtand the Fury of the Cods? 


{5 5 5 Or r ooh thou in the Graye to reap new Pleaſures? 


| Foc, Talk on ; till thou mak'ſt mad „ 
Oden Gill mare Berk, and m r he nia; 


thoſe diſmal 
Still bubble on, and p ur forth Blood and —_ 
 Methinks, at fuch a Heav'n ſtands ſtill; 


The Sea nor Ebbs, nor Flows: This Mole-hill: 

Is kheay'd no more: The buſie Emmets ceaſe: i 
Let hear me or 

 Oedip. Speak then, and blaſt my Soul. | 

| Foc. O, my lov'd Lord, the' I reſolve a Rein 
To match my Crimes; by all my Miſeries, © 
_ *Tis Horror, worſe than thouſand thouſand. 
To ſend me hence without a kind Farewel, 5 


| * 
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Gods, howy the ſhakes-me! ſtay thee, O Foonſta = 
Speak omething cer thou goed for ever from me. 3 
8 oc. Tis Woman's weakneſs, that I would be d. 15 

1 8 me then, O greateſt, tho? moſt wretched, 
Of all thy Kind: My Soul is on the Brick, 
And ſees the doiling Furnace juſt beneath: 
Do not thou puſh me off, and | will go; 
= * MP re that Heavin 
With all its Glor ? my Reception. 

i, 9 in 4 i Se eee 
TE with Kindneſs Oer: ee ge 

1 feel a Melting here, a Tenderneſs, _ | 
Too mighty for the Anger of the Gods! 

Direct me to thy Knees: yet oh forbear, 
L. eſt the dead — ſhould revive, 
| Srand off and at juſt Diftance | TE as IP 
: On che Fatth, here blow my urmolt Gale; | 
Here ſob my Sorfows, till I burſt with 
Br Here Gaſp — Languiſh out my wounded Soul. 

— ” 15 ſpight of all thoſe Crimes the — 
| ca ine weich; 1know my Innocence: 
' Know yours: . — 
For you are ſtill my | 

Dea Swearlam, 
And Vil believe thee; ſteal into 1 

Renew Eudearments, think em Ta 
| But chaſte as Spirits Joys: Gently TY-come, thee; ir 


5 Thus weeping blind, like decry Night, u 1 
Le ee n . Wy 


: "_ e ſoftly in my Arms'to 


Es . Begon, my Lord! Alas, what are we doing? | 
_— Fi from my E A Whirl-winds, . 
And Worlds, divide us! O thrice happy chou, 

| Who haſt no uſe of Eyes; for here's a Sight - 


Would ei naa 
5 70 a wud Fey 


o 
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Oedip. Hal what ſeeſt thou there? | 

Foc. The Spirit of uy Husband! O the God! 

44 wan he ock 

Oedip. Thou rav t; thy Husband's here. | 

Foc. There, there he mounts . . 

In circling Fire among the bluſhing Clouds! 5 

And ſee, 4 waves Focaſta from the World! 
SGhoſt. Focaſta, Oedi ; | [Vaniſh with me. 

DODeadip. What would thou have? WEI: 

Thou knowꝰſt I cannot come to thee, detain d 

In Darkneſs here, and kept from means of death. 55 

I've heard a Spirit's force is wonderful; _ 

At whoſe approach, when ſtarting Covi his Dun gon; | 

The Earth does ſhake, and the old Ocean groans, 

Rocks are remov'd, and Tow'rs are th ed down: 125 


| And Walls of Braſs, and Gates of Adamant 


Are paſſable as Air, and fleet like Winds. | 
PFPoc. Was t hat a Raven's Croak; or my Son's voice? 
No matter which; I'll to the Grave and hide me: 

Earth open, or I'll tear thy Bowels up. 
Hark the goes en and libr the Deed of Inceſt. 7 
Oedfp. Strike then, imperial Ghoſt; daſh all at once 5 
This Houſe of Clay into a thouſand Pieces 
That my poor lingring Soul may ** ber N 
To wh. immorta Dwellings. £ 
| Foe. Haſte thee then, 

Or 1 ſhall be before thee: See; tow canſt not ſee; 
- Then I will tell thee that my Wings are on: 
Il mount, PIl fly, and with a Port . 
_ Glide all along the gaudy milky Soil, 
| To find my Lajus out; ask every God 
In his bright Palace, if he knows wy Lai, 
ba * = Lajus! _ 
: . Hal how's this, Foc ocaſta? 67 
ne thy Brain be ſick, then thou : art pre 
Foc. Ha! will you not? ſhall I not find him out? 
Will you not ſhow him? are my Tears deſpis'd? 
Why, then I'll thunder, yes, I will be mad, 5 
And cad you with * Cries: Tes, cruel 0 


The 


0 1 44 
ho Vultures, Es ragons tear my Heart, . 985 
Il ſnatch celeſtial Fiete 1 re all your Dwellings, 

Melt down your golden Roofs, na make your 1 
Of Chryſtal fly from off their Diamond Hinges; | Not 
Drive you all out from your Ambrofial Hives, 

To ſwarm like Bees about the Field of Heav'n: 

My Ks do, unleſs you ſhew me Lajus, it + | 
My dear, m urder Lord. E jus! L us! us! 
: _ 8 | 85 

5 Oedip. Excellent Grief! why, this is as it ad 

No Mourning can be ſuitable to Crimes 

Like ours, but what Death makes, or Madneſs forms. 
I could have wiſh'd methought for Sight again, 
To mark the Gallantry of her Diſtraction: 
| Her blazing Eyes darting the wandring Stars, 


| Thave ſeen her mouth the Heav'ns, and mate the e Code. 1 — 


While with her thundring Voice ſhe menac'd high, 
And every Accent twang d with ſmarting Sorrow; 
But what's all this to thee? thou, Coward, yet 5 
Art living, canſt not, wilt not find the Road 
To the great Palace of magnificent Death; ñ 
Tho' thouſand ways lead to his thouſand Doors, 135 
Which Day and Night are ſtill unbarr'd for all. . 
[ Iclaſbing of Swords: Drums and Trumpets bene. 
Hark! tis the Noiſe of clafhing Swords! the Sound 
Comes near: O, that a Battel would come o'er me! 
If I but graſp a Sword, or wreſt a Dagger, 
P ll make a Ruin with the firſt that falls. 
f Enter Hæmon, with Guards, : 
| Hem, Seize him, and bear him to the Wegen ron. 
| Pardon me, ſacred Sir; I am inform'd 
That Creon has deſigns upon your Life: 5 
Forgive me then, if, to ey ory from «him; on 
I order your Confinement. 1 
| Oedip. Slaves, unhand me. 
I think thou haſt a Sword: Twas the 0 wrong g fide: | 
Yet, cruel Hemon, think not I will live; £ 
He that could tear his Eyes out, ſure can find 
Some deſperate Way to ſtifle this curſt Breath: . . 
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Oedip. Hal what ſeeſt thou there? TE 
Foc, The Spirit of my Husband! 0 the Goda! | 
How wan he looks! 
Oedip. Thou rav'ſt; thy Husband's here. | 
Foc. There, there he mounts . _ 
In circling Fire among the bluſhing Clouds! 
And ſee, he waves Focafta from the World! 
Shoſt. Focaſta, Oedipus, [Vaniſh with The N 
Oedip. What wouldit thou have? a 
Thou knowꝰſt I cannot come to thee, detaind 
In Darkneſs here, and kept from means of death. 
| I've heard a Spirit's force is wonderful; 4 
At whoſe approach, when ſtarting from his Dungeon; | 


The Earth does ſhake, and the old Ocean groans, 


Rocks are remov'd, and Tow'rs are thun ered down: EG 


And Walls of Braſs, and Gates of Adamant 
[1 | Are paſſable as Air, and fleet like Winds. 


Foc. Was t hat a Raven's Croak; or my Son's voice? 
No matter which; I'll to the Grave and hide _ 
Earth open, or I'll tear thy Bowels up. 
| Hark !he goes an and babs the Deed of Inceſt, Ex 
Oedip. Strike then, imperial Ghoſt; daſh all at once 1 


[ T This Houſe of Clay into a thouſand Pieces: 


| That my poor lingring Soul may take ber Flight | 
To your immortal Dwellings. - 
Foe. Haſte thee then, 

Or ] ſhall be before thee: See; * am not ſee 


Then I will tell thee that my Wings are on: 


Il mount, I'll fly, and with a Port Divine 
Glide all along the gaudy milky Soil, 
Io find my Lajus out; ask every God SIT 
In his bright Palace, if he knows my La, 5 

murder'd Lajus! . 8 
| _ Oedip, Hal how's this, Foc RET. 

Nay, i thy Brain be ſick, then thou art Lovpy: - 

Foc, Ha! will you not? ſhall I not find him out? 5 
Will you not ſnow him? are my Tears deſpis d? e 
Why, then I'll thunder, yes, I will be mad, 

And meu you with my Cries: You cue _ 


Tho' 


5 Tho Vultures, Eagles, 1 s tear my Heart | 2 | 
I'Il ſnatch celeſtial Flames, fire all your Dwellin . e 
Melt down your golden Roofs, — make your Doors 
Of Chryſtal fly from off their Diamond Hinges WA 3; 

Drive you all out from your Ambrofial Hives, 

To ſwarm like Bees about the Field of Heav'n: : 
This will I do, unleſs you ſhew me Lajus, _ 

My dear, my murder'd Lord. 9 aa . 1 5 

A. 
| Oedip. Excellent Grief! why, this is as it thou be! 
| No Mourning can be ſuitable to Crimes 

Like ours, but what Death makes, or Madneſs forms. 
I could have wiſh'd methought for Sight again, 

To mark the Gallantry of her Diftration: 
Her blazing Eyes darting the wandring Rs, 

T' have ſeen her mouth the Heav'ns, and mate the Code, ; 

While with her thundring Voice ſhe menac'd high, 

And every Accent twang d with ſmarting — 

But what's all this to thee? thou, Coward, bo 

Art living, canſt not, wilt not find the Road 

| To the great Palace of magnificent Death; 5 

Tho' thouſand ways lead to his thouſand Doors, 1 

5 Which Day and Night are ſtill unbarr'd for all. 


[ Claſhing of Swords: Drums and Trumpets ine. 5 


0 Hark! *tis the Noiſe of clafhing Swords! the Sound 
Comes near: O, that a Battel would come o'er me! 
If I but graſp a Sword, or wreſt a Dagger, 
II. make a Ruin with the firſt that falls. | 
25 EElunter Hæmon, with Guards, 1 
Aas Seize him, and bear him to the webe rox. 1 8 
Pardon me, ſacred Sir; I am inform'd _ 
| That Creon has deſigns upon your Life: | 
Forgive me then, if, to preſerve you from bim. 
1 order your Confinement. Ra 
Oedip. Slaves, unhand me. 5 
I think thou haſt a Sword : Twas the wrong fide: 5 
Vet, cruel Hemon, think not I will live; 
He that could tear his Eyes out, ſure can find 
Some deſperate Way to ſtifle this curſt Nie: Pe 
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Or if I ſtarve! but that's a lingring Fate; 
Or if 1 leave my Brains upon the all! 
| The aiery Soul can eaſily o'er-ſhoot 
' Thoſe Bounds with which thou firiv'ſt to Pale her in: 


Tes, I will periſh in deſpite of thee; 


| And, by the Rage that ſtirs me, if 1 meet thee ” 3X 
In th' other World, I'll curſe thee for this uſage. [ Exit. 
Hem. Tireſeas, after him; and, with your Counſel, 
Adviſe him bumbly; charm, if poſſible, — 
Theſe Feuds within: While I without extinguiſh, 
Pr periſh in th Attempt, the furious Cyeon; 

That Brand which ſets our City in a Flame. 
Air. Heav'n proſper your Intent, and give a Period | 
| To all our Plagues: What old Tireſias can, 
Shall Rraight be Gone. Lead, Manto, to the Tow'r, 
Hem, Follow me all and help to part this Fray, 


_ [Trumpets again. 
1 0 Or fal together i in the bloody Broil. | Ex... 
| Enter Creon with Eurydice, Paracman and. his Paryy, 
| giuing Ground:to Adraſtus 
| Cre. Hold, held your Arms, Adraſtus Prince of aun, 
| Hear, and behold ; Eurydice is my Priſoner, 
Au. What would'ſt thou, Hell- hound? 
Bs See this brandiſh'd Dagger: 
x th' Advantage which thy Arms bars won; 
, ro y the Blood which trembles through the Heart 
Of her whom more than Life I know * * 
| Pl bury to the Haft, in her fair Breaſt, 5 
This Inſtrument of my Revenge. [Han | 
Aar. Stay thee, Jamn'd Wretch; hold, flop thy bloody 
Cre. Give order then, that on this inſtant, now, 
7p This moment, all thy Soldiers ſtraight disband. 
 _ ddr. Away, my Friends, fince Fate has ſo allotted; 
|  Begon, and leave me to the Villain's Mercy. 
Eur. Ah, my Adraſtus! call em, call ns 


| brad there; come. backt.., cruel barbarous Men! 


ou then leave your Lord, your Ow Ki | | 
After © . 2 his Cauſe TE — 
7 


* —— 
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To periſh by the Hand of this baſe Villain? N 
Why rather ruſh ydu not at once together 
All 2 his Ruin? drag him through the Street: 
Hang his . Quarters on the Gates . | 
Nor let iny Death affright you, | 

_ Cre, Dye firſt thy ſe f then, 


_ 2 my cee he's not m pu DE 
at diſobeys: See, art now a | . 
; Pens [ Ex. Attendants 55 
Or is there ought elle yet remains to do, 


That can attone thee? ſlack thy thirſt of Blood 


| bag mine: but ſave, O fave that innocent Urach. — 
Cre. Fcirgo thy Sword, and pid un lf my Priſoner. — 
Tur. Yet while theres any dawn of Hope to fave {a | 
Thy y precious Life, my dear Adraſtus, 


What; e er thou doſt, deliver not thy Sword; Wo 


With that thou may'ſt get off, tho' Odds . W 
For me, O fear 8 dares — nds 5 | 
His horrid Love will me. Keept Swo 4 

Left I be raviſh'd after thou art ſlain. 


A. Iaſtruct me, Gods, what ſhall Adra us dot 
Cre. Do what thou wilt, when ſhe is dead: Vit 
With Numbers will o'er-pow'r . Is t thy 


urichce ſhould fall before thee? 


Adr. Traytor, no: 


| Better that thou, and I, and all Mankind, 
Should be no more. | 


Cre. Then caſt thy Sword away, 


And yield thee to my Mercy, or 1 {irike. - „„ 
Adr. Hold thy raid Arm; give me a Moment's pauſe, 1 


My Father, when he bleſt me, gave me this; 


My Son, faid he, let this de thy laſt Refuge; 
If thou forego' ſt it, Miſery attends thee: 


Yet Loye now charms it me; which in * 


The Hazards of my Life I never loſt. 
Tis thine, my faithful Sword; my only Tru: 


Tho my Heart tells me that the Gift is fatal. 
Cre. Fatal! yes, fooliſh Love-lick en it hl: 


uy 
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My Wounds Remembrance. 
Turn all at once the Fatal Point upon thee. 
Pyracmon, to the Palace, diſpatch 
The King: hang Hæmon up, for he is Loyal, 
And will oppoſe me: Come, Sir, are you e Rot, 
Adr. Yes, Villain, for what-ever thou canſt dare. 


Eur. Hold, Creon, or through me, through me you wound 
Aar. Off, Madam, or we periſh both; beho d 
Im not unarm d, my Fonyard s in my — 


Therefore away. 


Eur. I'll guard your Life with mine. 7 : 
Cre. Dye both then; there i is now no time for abb 
I | Kills Eurydice. 


Tur. Ah, Prince, farewel; farowel, my dear gry 4 


oo Uaheard-of: Monſter! eldeſt-born af Hell! 


Down,[to to thy Primitive F . . e Creon. 


Cre. Help, ee 8 


Tony Revenge me. 


Aar. More: yet more: Abend Wounds! 


e ſtamp thee ſtill, thus, to the gaping Furies. 


. [Adraſtus falls, kill d 6y as Saller. 
_ Enter Hzmon, Guards, with Alcander and e bound: 
. the Aſſaſſus are driven i - 

cc hl Hemon, I am ſlain; nor need I name 
Tk inhumane Author of all , 80 
: There he! yes gaſping. . 
. If I muſt plunge in Flames, Say 

Burn firſt my Arm; baſe Inſtrument, hs 

Io act the Dictates of my daring Mind: 


© Burn, burn for ever, O wink Subſtitute | 


7s Of that the God, Ambition. 7 2307 Dn 
Aar. She's gone: O deadly Matko-man; i in the Heart! 
- Yet i in the pangs of Death ſhe graſps my Hand: "Rb 


T Her Li ips too tremble, as if ſhe would ſpeak 


Heer laſt Farewel. O, Oedipus, thy Fall 


ls great; and nobly now thou goeſt attended! 4 
They talk of Heroes, and Celeſtial Beauties 
And „ Pleaſures in the other World; . 
Tn me out ws her tw, 1 ak no more, 2 
" gan Enter 


mt a ...... 


6 


Ti 
er 


Never to be atton'd? How facred ought 


: He 7 Rimfeif in ul Fires, 


OEk DI us | 9 


Euter a Captain to Hæmon: with Tireſias and Manto. 
Cap. O, Sir, the Queen Focaſta, ſwift and wa 
As a robb'd Tygreſs bounding o'er the Woods, 
Has acted Mus ers that amaze Mankind: 
In twiſted Gold I faw her Daughters hang 
On the Bed Royal, and her little Sons 
Stabb'd though the Breaſts upon the bloody Pillows. 
Hem. Relentleſs Heay'ns! 1s then the Fate of Lajus . 


Kings Lives be held, when but the Death of one 
Demands an Empire's Blood for Expiation? 
But ſee! the furious mad Focaſta's here. ILL 
Scene draws, and diſcovers Jocaſta held by her Women, and 
abb d in many Places of her Boſom, en ho 
her Children upon the Bed. | 
Was ever 45 2 Sight of fo much Horror, | 1 
And Pity brought to view! ge 
oc. Ah, cruel Women! | 
willy you not let me take-my laſt Farewel 
Of thoſe dear Babes? O let me run, and ſeal © 
= melting Soul upon their bubling Wounds! . 
I'll print upon their Coral Mouths ſuch Kiſſas, 
As ſhall recal their wandring Spirits home. 
Let me go, let me go, or will tear you Piece-med. 
Help, Hæmon, help: TS 


| Help, aaa help, Gods; Focaſta dies. 


Enter Oedipus above. 
 Ocdip. Toe found a Window, and I thank the Gods | | 
"Tis uite unbarr d: fure by the diſtant Noiſe, 
The Height will fit as #- faral Purpoſe well. 
Foc. What hoa, my O edipus! ſee, where he ande! 
His groping Ghoſt is lodg d upon a Tow'r, _ 


Nor can it find the Road: Mount, mount, mz enn 


II wes thy fuveriog Spirit in Lambent Flames! 15 * 
wet 

But ſee! we're landed on the bappy Coaſt; 3 

And all the Golden Strands are cover d o er 
With glorious Gods, that come to try our Cauſe. 
ove, ove, whoſe Majeſty now finks me down, 


Shall 


1 15 To ſet ber Madneſs on ſuch Cruelty: 


And, when I knock the Goal of dreadf W 


Tube ſacred Fury. thus alarms the World. 


. judge, and ſhall a uit us. O, dene 
Th 5 . by Fate, nin ö 
And Oedipus ſhall now ara — 1 C: Dies. 
Oedip. Speak, Hamm; what has Fate 7 doing there? 
What Dreadful deed has mad Focaſis done? 
Ham. The Queen 3 es ** 
Are 2 Fury ſlain. 
DOedip. By all my Woes, 
She has —_— me, in Revenge and 5 Murders 
I lh enyy her the 1 
og Ae Si- ee ge . 
This was not like the Mercy of the Heaw . | 
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E 


This ſtirs me more than all my Sufferings, 15 ; 
1 And with my laſt Breath 1 mult FRE OY 1 
7 oed. Focaſta! bo. ns. 8 e 
O Lajus, Labdacus, fit IO ER 
Of „ prepare to meet me, : 
All weepi ig the gloomy Shore: 
. N ae. ade race me; for I come; A t 
May all the Sods too from their N REY - 
| Behold, and wender at a Mortal's dari PER, 4 


Shout and applaud me with a clap of Thunder: 
Once more, thus wing d by horrid Fate, I come 14 
Swift as a falling Meteor; lo, I ffſſ ee. 
5 7 7 0 8 75 24 A, .. 
He flings 073 
bans at Z rey ot 1 

Ba. O Prophet, dae k oe ga more! | 
Ours d Effect of the moſt deep Deſpair Hor 
Nr. Ceaſe your Complaints, d her his Body hences | 
The dreadful Sight will daynt the drooping Thebaus, 
Whom Heav'n decrees to raiſe with Peace and Glory: 
Vet, by theſe terrible Examples Warn d. ey 91 


let none, tho ne er ſo Virtuous, ehren High, | 
| Be jdgd eh kei lors hey Dye. © 


"ap EPILOGUL 


HAT cophodie could Alem aloe, : 
Our Poets found a Work for more than one; 
And therefore Two lay tngging at the Piece, 
Vith all their Force, to draw the pontlrous Maſs beo. 
A weight that bent en Seneca 's ſtrong Muſe, i 
«nd which Corneille's Shoulders did refuſe. 

0 hard it is th Athenian Harp to 1 Rs, 

o much two Conſuls yield to one juſt „ 5 
Terrour and Pity Ihis whole Prem Rs 
The mightieſt Machines that can mount a Plays 5 

ow heavy will thoſe Vulgar Souls be found. 
om two ſuch Engines cannot e e 
ben Greece and Rome have ſmil'd upon this Birth, 

You can but Dann for one poor ſpot of Eurtb; 
ve Be when your Children find your Fudgment ſuch, 

zeln [corn their Sives, and wiſh themſelves born Dutch; 
I haughty Poet will infer with enſe, | 
ow much his Wit muſt under vrite 40 pleaſe. | : 
A, ſome ſtrong Churl would brandiſhing advance 
he monumental Sword that conquer d n. EE. 
Po 304, by judging this, your Fudgment teach, 
us far you like, that is, thus far you reach. 
Fince then the Vote of full two thouſand Tears 
As Crown 4 this Plot, and all the Dead are theirs, e 
. 


1 
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”  -EPILOGUE.. 
Think it a Debt you pay, not Alive you give, 


And in your own Defence, let this Play live. 
Think em not vain, when Sophocles is ſhown, _ 
J praiſe his Worth they humbly doubt their own. z 
| Yet as weak States each other's Pow'r aſſure, 
meal Poets by Conjunftion are ſecure. 


Their Treat is what your Palates reliſh moſt, 


Charm! Song! and Show ! s Murder and , Ghoſt! 
We know not what you can deſire or hope, wy 


W . W. 
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